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OF THE ILIAD AND ODYSSEY. j 

But all this, being divine and Airprizing, may quite 
ruin all probability j therefore the poet fhould take a 
particular care as to that point, fince his chief aim is 
to inftru£):, and without probability any adlion is left 
likely to perfuadc 

Laftly, fince precepts ought to be concife, to be the 
more eafiiy conceived, and lefs opj>refs the memory j 
and iince nothing can be more eft*e6lual to thi« end 
than propofmg one fmgle idea, and collating all things 
{o well together, as to be prefent to our minds all at 
once J therefore the poets have reduced all to one fmgle 
a£lion, under one and the fame defign, and in a body 
whofe members and parts (hould be homogeneous. 

What we have obferved of the nature of the Epick 
Poem, gives us a juft idea of it, and we may define it 
thus :• 

** The Epick Poem is a difcourfe invented by art, 
** to form the manoers, by fuch inftru^lions as are 
** difguifed under the allegories of fome one important 
** a6Hon, which is related in verfe, after a pix)bable, 
" divertijig, and furprizing manner." 



S E C T. II. 

THE FABLE OF THE ILIAD. 

TN every defign which a man deliberately under- 
•■- takes, the end he propofes is the firft thing in his 
mind, and that by which he governs the whole work, 
ami all its parts ; thus, fmce the end of the Epick 
B z Poem 



4 VIEW OF THE EPICK POEM, AND 

Poem is to regulate the manners, it is with this fiift 
riew the poet ought to begin. 

But there is a great difference between the.philofo-, 
phjoal and the poetical doArine of Manners. The 
fchoolmen content themfelves with treating of virtuea 
and vices in general} the inftruftions they give are 
proper for all dates of people, and. for all ages. But 
the poet has a nearer regard to his own countiy, and 
the neceflities of his own nation. With this delign be 
makes choice of fome piece of morality, the moft 
proper and juft he can imagine; and in order to prefs 
this home, be makes lefs ufe of the force of reafoning* 
than of the power of infinuation; accommodating 
bimfelf to the particular cuftoros and inclinations of 
thofe who -are to be the fubjefl, or the readers, of 
his work. 

Let us now fee how Homer has acquitted bimfelf in 
thefe refpefts. 

He faw the Grecians, for whom be defigned his 
Poem, were divided into as many ftates as they had 
capital cities. Each was a body pplitick apart, and bad 
its form of government independent from all the reft. 
And yet thefe diftin6l ftates were very often obliged to 
unite together in one body againft their common 
enemies. Thefe were two very different forts of 
government, fuch as could not be comprehended in 
one maxim of morality, and in one fingle poem. 

The poet, therefore, has made two diftin6l fables of 
them. The one is for Greece in general, united into 
«nc body, but compofed of parts independent oa 

^ach 



OF THE ILIAJ> AND ODYSSEY. 5 

tach other ; and the other for each particular fbte» 
coniJdered as they were in time of peace, without 
the former circumftances and the necefli^ of being 
united. 

As for the firft fort of government, in the union or 
rather in the confederacy of many independent ftates ; 
experience has always made it appear, " That nothing I 
'** fo much caufes fuccefs as a due Subordination, and 
** a right underdanding among the chief commanders 
« And on the other hand, the inevitable ruin of fuch 
** confederacies proceeds from the heats, jealouHeSy 
«* and ambition of the different leaders, and the dif- 
** contents of Submitting to a Angle generaU" All 
forts of dates, and in particular the Grecians, had 
dearly experienced this truth. So that the moft ufeful 
and neceflary inftru6lion that could be given them, 
was, to lay befqfe their eye« the lofs which both the 
people and the princes muft of neceflity fuffer, by the^ 
ambition, difcord, and obftinacy of the latter. 

Homer then has taken for the foundation of his fable 
this great truth; That a mifunderftanding between 
princes is the ruin of th^r own ftates. " I fing 
** (fays he) the anger of Achilles, fo pernicious to 
" the Grecians^ and the caufe of Co many heroes 
«* deaths, occafioned by the difcord and Separation 
*' of Agamemnon and that prince." 

But that this truth may be completely and fully 

known, there is need of a fecond to Support it. It is 

neceflary in Such a defign, not only to reprcSent the 

confederate ftate^at firft disagreeing among themfelves, 

B 3 and 
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and from thence unfortunate 5 but to fhow the fame 
dates afterwards reconciled and united, and of con- 
fequence viftorious. 

Let us now fee how he has joined all thef<^ in one 
general action. 

" Sevtral princes independent on one another were 
" united again ft a common enemy. The perfon whom 
** they had elected their general, offers an affront to 
" the moft valiant of all the confederates. This 
" offelided prince is fo far provoked, as to relinquilh 
** the union, and obftinately refufe to fight for the 
** common caufe. This mifunderftanding gives the 
** enemy fuch an advantage, that the allies are very 
** near quitting their defign with difhonour. Hehim- 
** feif who made the feparation, is not exempt from 
" fharing the misfortune which he brought upon his 
** party. For having permitted his intimate friend to 
** fuccour them in a great neceflity, this friend is kiU 
** led by the enemy's general. Thus the contending' 
'* princes, being both made wifer at their own coft, are 
*' reconciled, and unite again : then this valiant prince* 
** not only obtains the vi6lory in the public caufe, but . 
** revenges his private wrongs, by killing with his own 
** hands the author of the death of his friend." 

This is the lirft platform of the Poem, and the 
fi6lion which reduces into one important and univerfal 
a6lion ail the particulars upon which it turns. 

In the next place it muft be rendered probable by the 
circumftances of times, places, and perfons : fome per- 
fons muft be found out, already know» by hiftory or 

oilier wife. 
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otherwife, whom we may with probability make the 
a6lors and pcrfonages of this fable. Homer has made 
choice of the fiege of Troy, andftigned that this aftion 
happened there. To a phantom of his brain, whom he 
would paint valiant and cholerick, he has given the 
name of Achilles 5 that of Agamemnon to his general { 
that of Heftor to the enemy's commander, and fo to 
the reft. 

Befides, he was obliged to Accommodate himfelf to 
the manners, cudoms, and genius of the Greeks his 
auditors, the better to make them attend to the inftruc- 
tion of his Poerti : and to gain their approbation by 
praifing them ; fo that they might the better forgive 
him the reprefentation of their own faults in fomc of 
his chief perfonagesi He admirably difcbaiges all 
tthefe duties, by making thefe brave princes and thofe 
viftorious people all Grecians, and the fathers of thofe 
he had a mind to commend. 

But not being content, in a work of fuch a lengthy 
to propofe only the principal point of the moral, and 
to fill up the reft with ufelefs ornaments and foreign 
incidents, he extends this liioral by all its necefTary 
confequences. As for inftance, in the fubjeil before 
us, it is not enough to know that a good underftand- 
ing ought alwavs to be maintained among confederates : 
it is likewife of equal importance that, if there happens 
any divifion, care muft be taken to keep it fecret from 
the enemy, that their ignorance of this advantage may 
prevent their making ufe of it. And in the fecond place, 
when their concord is but counterfeit and only in ap- 
B 4 peaiance, 
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pearance, one fhould never prefs the enemy too clofely; 
for this would difcover the weaknefs which we ought 
to conceal from them. 

The epifode of Patroclus moft admirably fumiihes 
118 with thefe two inftru^lions. For when he appeared 
in the arms of Achilles, the Trojans, who took him 
for that prince now reconciled and united to the confe- 
derates, immediately gave ground, andquitted the advan- 
tages they had before over the Greeks. But Patroclus^ 
who fhould have been contented with this fuccefs^ 
preflfes upon Heflor too boldly, and, by obliging him to 
fight, foon difcovers that it was not the true Achilles 
who was clad in his amour, but a hero of much 
inferior prowefs. So that He^lor kills him, and 
regains thofe advantages which the Trojans had loft, 
on the opinion that Achilles was reconciled. 



SECT. III. 
THE FABLE OF THE ODYSSEY. 

THE Odyflcy was not defigned, like the Iliad, for 
the inftrudion of all the ftates of Greece joined in 
one body, but for each ftate in particular. As a ftate 
is compofed of two parts j the head which commands, 
and the members which obey; there are inftru^liont 
rcquifite to both, to teach the one to govern, and the 
others to fubmit to government. 

There are two virtues ncctflary to one in authority | 
prudence to order, and care to fee his orders put in exe. 

cution. 
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tution. The prudence of a politician is not acquired 
but by a long experience in all forts of bufinefs, and hj 
an acquaintance with all the different forms of govern- 
ments and dates. The care of the adminiilration fuf- 
fcrs not him that has the government to rely upon 
others, but requires his own prefence : and kings, who 
are abfent from their ftates, are in danger of lofing 
them, and give occafion to great difordcrsand confufion. 

Thefe two points may be eafily united in one and the 
fame man. ** A king forfakes his kingdom to vifit the 
** courts of feveral princes, where he learns the man- 
** ners and cuftoms of different nations. From hence 
»* there naturally arifes a vaft number of incidents, of 
♦* dangers, and of adventures, very ufeful for a political 
** inftitution. On the other fide, this abfence gives 
** way to the diforders which happen in his own 
*' kingdom, and which end not till his return, whofe 
** prefence only can re-eftablifh all things." Thus 
the abfence of a king has the fame effefts in this fable, 
as the diviiion of the princes had in the former. 

The fubjefts have fcarce any need but of one general 
maxim, which is, to fuffer themfelves to be governed, 
and to obey faithfully ; whatever reafbn they may ima- 
gine againft the orders they receive. It is eafy to join 
this inftruftion with the other, by beftowing on this 
wife and induftrious prince fuch fubje6ls, as in his 
abfence would rather follow their own judgment than 
his commands j and by demonftrating the misfortunes 
which this difobedience draws upon them, the evil 
confequences which almoft infallibly atttend thefe 

particular 
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particular notions, which are entirely different froill 
the general idea of him who ought to govern. 

But as it was neceflary that the princes in the Iliad 
ihould be choleric and quarrelfome, fo it is neceflaiy 
in the fable of the OdyfTey that the chief perfon fliould 
be fage and prudent. This raifes a difficulty in the 
fi6lion i becaufe this perfon ought to be abfent for the 
two reafons above mentioned, which are eiTential to the 
fable, and which conftitule the principal aim of it t but 
he cannot abfent himielf, without offending againft 
another maxim of equal importance, viz^ That a king 
fliould upon no accounts leave his country. 

It is true, there are fometimes fuch neceflities as fuf- 
ficiently excufe the prudence of a politician in this points 
But fuch a neceffity is a thing important enough of it- 
felf to fupply matter for another poem, and this multi- 
plication of the a6lion would be vicious. To prevent 
which, in the firft place, this ncceflity, and the depar- 
ture of the hero, muft be disjoined from the poem $ and 
in the fecond place, the hero having been obliged to 
abfent himfclf, for a reafon antecedent to the aflion, 
and placed diftln^l from the fable, he ought not fo far 
to embrace this opportunity of inftru6ling himfelf, as 
to abfent himfelf voluntarily from his own government. 
For at this rate, his abfence would be merely volun- 
tary, and one might with reafon lay to his charge all 
the diforders which might arife. 

Thus in the conftitution of the fable he ought not 
to tdke for his a^ion, and for the foundation of his 
poem, the departure of a prince from his own country 

nor 
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nor hiB voluntary ftay in any other place ; but his re- 
turn, and this return retarded againft his will. This 
is the firft idea Homer gives us of it •• His hero 
appears at firft in a defolate ifland, fitting upon the 
fide of the fea, which, with tears in his eyes, he looks 
upon as the obftacle which had fo long oppoCed his 
return, and detained him from revifiting his own dear 
country. 

And laftly, fmce this forced delay might more na- 
turally and ufually happen to fuch as make voyages 
by fea; Homer has judicioufly made choice of a 
prince, whofe kingdom was in an ifland. 

Let us fee then how he has feigned all this a6lion, 
making his hero a perfon in years, becaufe years are 
requiiite to inftrufi a man in prudence and policy. 
«* A prince had been obliged to forfake his native 
country, and to head an army of his fubjefts in a 
foreign expedition. Having glorioufly performed 
this enterprize, he was marching home again, and 
condu^lin^ his fubje^ls to his own ftate. But fpite 
of all the attempts, with which the eagernefs to re- 
turn had infpired him, he was ftopt by the way by 
tempefts for feveral years, and caft upon ftveral 
countries, differing from each other in manners and 
government. In thefe dangers, his companions, 
not always following his orders, perifhed through 
their own fault. The grandees of his country 
ftrangely abufe his abfence, and raife no fmall dil- 
orders at home. They confume his eftate, confpire 

« to 
• OdyfTey V. 
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** to deftroy hit ion, would conftnin hit queen to ac* 
** cept of one of them for her hu(bsuid ; and indulge 
** theroielves in all violence, (6 much the more, be- 
*' caufe they were perfuaded he would never return. 
*< But at lajft he retunis, and diicovering himfelf only 
** to his fon and fome others, who had continued firm 
** to him, he is an eye-wimef» of the infi>lence of his 
** eneinie5, puniflies them according to their deierts, 
<< and reftores to his ifland that tranc^uillity and re— 
** pofe to which they had been ftrangect during hit 
" abfence." 

As the truth, which ferves for foundation to thit 
fi^^ion, is, that the abfence of a perfon from hit own 
home, or his negled of his own affairs, is the cau(e 
of great diforders : fo the principal point of the a&ion* 
and the moft cnential one, is the abfence of the hero. 
This fill& almoft all the poem : for not only thit real 
abfence laftrd feveral years, but even when the hero 
returned, he does not difcover himfelf; and this pni* 
dent difguife, from whence he reaped fo much advan- 
tage, has the fame effe^ upon the authors of the dif- 
orders, and all others who knew him not, as his real 
abfence had before, fo that he is abfent as to them^ ■ 
till the very moment of their punilhment. 

After the poet had thus compofed his fable, and 
joined the ii£lion to the truth, he then makes choice of 
UlyfTes, the king of the iflc of Ithaca, to maintain 
the character of his chief pcrfonagc, and beftowed 
the reft upon Telemachus, Penelope, Antinous, and 
others, whom he calk by what nauie« he pleafes. 

Ifliall 
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I ihall not here infift upon the niany excellent ad- 
vices, which are Co many parts and natural confe- 
quences of the fundamental truth j and which the 
poet very dextroufly lays down in thofe fictions which 
are the epifodes and members of the entire a£lion. 
Such for inilance are thefe advices: not to intrude 
-one*t felf into the rayfteries of government, which the 
prince keeps fecret; this is reprefented to us by the 
winds ihut up in a bull-hide, which xhe miferable 
companions of Ulyfles would needs be fo fooliih as to 
pry into : not to fuffer one's felf to be Jed away 
by the feeming charms of an idle and ina6Uve life, 
to which the Syrens fong invited * : not to fuffer 
one's felf to be fenfualized by pleafures, like thofe 
who were changed into brutes, by Circe : and a great 
many other p9int8 of morality neceflary for all forts 
of people. 

This Poem is more ufeful to the people than the 
Hiad, ^where the iubje6ls fuffer rather by the ill con- 
duct of their princes, than throqgh their own mifcar- 
riages. But in the Odyffey, it is not the fault of 
Ulyffes that is the ruin of his fubje6ls. This wife 
prince leaves untiried no method to make them par- 
takers of the benefit of his return* Thus the poet in the 
Iliad fays, *' He fmgs the anger of Achilles, which 
'* had caufed the death of fo many Grecians $'* and, 
on the contrary, in the OdyfTey he tells his readers, 
-** That the fubjefts periihed through their own fault.'* 

SECT. 
* " Improba Syren d^fidia,'* Hora. 
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S E C T. IV. - 
OF THE UNITY OF THE FABLE. 

ARISTOTLE bcftows great encomiums upon 
Homer for the fimplicity of his dcfign, be- . 
caufe he has included in one fingle part all that hap- 
pened at the fiege of Troy. And to this he oppofes 
the ignorance of fome poets, who imagined that the 
unity of the fable or aftion was fufficiently prefcived 
by the unity of the hero ^ and who comp6red their 
Thefeids, Hcraclids, and the like, wherein they only 
heaped up in one poem every thing that happened to 
one perfonage. 

He finds fault with thofe poets who were for re- 
ducing the unity of the fable into the unity of the 
hefo, becaufe one man may have performed feveral ad- 
ventures, which it is impoflible to reduce under any 
one general and fimple head. This reducing of all 
things to unity and fimplicity, is what Horace like- 
wife makes his firft rule. 

" Denique fit quodvis fimplex duntaxat, & unum." 

According to thefe rules, it will be allowable to 
make ufe of feveral fables j or (to fpeak more cor-. 
re6llyj of feveral incidents, which may be divided into 
feveral fables, provided they are fo ordered, that the 
unity of the fable be not fpoiled. This liberty is ftill 
greater in the Epick Poem, becaufe it is of a larger 
extent, and ought to be entire and complete* 

5 I will 
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I will explain inyfelf move diftinftly by the praftice 
«f Homer. 

No doubt but one might make four diftin^l fables 
out of thefe four following inftru6liona. 

I, Divifion between thofe of the fame party expofes I 
them entirely to their enemies. 

U. Conceal your weaknefs ; and you will be dreaded 1 
as much, as if you had none of thofe im perfections, 
of which they are ignorant. 

III. When your ftrength is only feigned, and { 
founded^only in the opinion of others 5 never venture 
fo Su* as if your ftrength was real. 

IV. The more you agree together, the lefs hurt can I 
your enemies do yau. 

It is plain, I fay, that each of thefe particular 
maxims might ierve for the ground-work of a fiflion, 
and one might make four diftinCl fables out of them. 
May not one then put all thefe into one iingle Epopea ? 
Not unlefs one (ingle fable can be made out of all. The 
poet indeed may have fo much fkill as to unite all into 
one body, as members and parts, each oif which taken 
afunder would be imperfect : and if he joins them fo, 
as that this conjunction fhall be no hindrance at all 
to the unity and regular fimplicity of the fable. This 
is wjiat Homer has done with fuch fuccefs in the com- 
potitioa of the Iliad. 

J. The divifion between Achilles and his allies 
tended to the ruin of their defigns. a. Patroclus 

comes 
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comes to their relief in the armotir of this hero, and 
He6lor retreats. 3. But this young man puihing the 
advantage which his difguife gave him, too far, ven- 
tures to engage with He£lor himfelf ; but not being 
mafter of Achilles's ftrength (whom he only repre-> 
fented in outward appearance) he is killed> and by this 
means leaves the Grecian affairs in the fame diforder, 
from which, in that difguife, he came to free thenu 
4. Achilles provoked at the death of his friend, is re- 
.conciled, and revenges his lofs by the death of He6Vor. 
Thefe various incidents being thus united, do not 
make different actions and fables, but are only the 
uncomplete and unfinilhed parts of one and the fame 
a6lion and fable, which alone, when taken thus com- . 
plexly, can be faid to be complete and entire : and all 
tliefe maxims of the moral, are eafily reduced into thefe 
two parts, which, in my opinion, cannot be feparated 
without enervating the force of both. The two parts 
are thefe. That a right underflanding is the preferva* 
tion, and difcord the deftru£lion of ftates. 

Though then the poet has made ufe of two parts in 
his poems, each of which might have ferved for a 
fable, as we have obferved : yet this multiplicatioB 
cannot be called a vicious and irregular Polymythia, 
contrary to the neceffary unity and fimplicity of the 
fable; but it gives the fable another qualification^ 
altogether neceffary and regular, namely, its perfedUom 
and finifhing flroke. 

SECT. 
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SECT, V, 
OF THE ACTION OF THE EPICK POEM. 

^'l^llE a£lion of a poem is the fubjeft which the poet 
X undeVtakes, propofes, and builds upon. So that 
the rtoral aYid the iriftruftioils which are the end of 
the Epick Poem are not the matter of it. Thofc the 
poets leave in their allegorical and figurative obfcurity. 
They only give notice at the exordium, that they 
fing fome aft ion : The Revenge of Achilles, the Re- 
turn of UlyiTes, Sec. 

Since then the aftion is the matter of a fable, it is 
evident, that whatever incidents are elTential to the 
fable, or conftitute a part of it, are neceifary alfo to 
the a6lion, and are parts of the epick matter, none of 
which ought to be omitted. Such, for inftance, are 
the contention of Agamemnon iand Achilles, the 
daughter Heftor makes in the Grecian army, the re- 
union of the Greek princes | and laftly, the re- fettle- 
ment and victory which was the confequence of that 
re-union. 

There are four qualifications in the epick a£lion : 
the firft is its unity, the fecond its integrity, the third 
its importance, the fourth its duration. 

The unity of the epick aftion, as well as the unity 
of the fable, does not confift either in the unity of the 
hero, or in the unity of time : three things, I fuppofe, 
are neceifary to it. The firft is, to make ufe of no 
epifode, but what arifes from the very platform and 

Vol. Ill, C founda* 



12 VIEW OF THE EPICK POEM, ANP 
foundation of the aftion, and is as it -were a natursd 
member of the body. The feoond is> exaftJy to unite 
thefe epifodes and thefe members with one another. 
And the third is, never to fihiA any epifode fo as it 
may feem to be an- entire action; but to let eadi 
epifode ftill appear in its own particular nature, as' 
the member of a body, and as a^part of itfelf not 
compleat. 

OF tkS beginning, middle, and end of 

THE ACTION. 

ARISTOTLE not only fays, that the epick a6Hon 
fliould be one, but adds, that it /hould be entire, per- 
fe£l, and compleat ; and for thispurpofe, ought to have 
a beginning, a middle, and an end. Thefe three parts 
of a whole are too generally and^univerfally denoted 
by the words,* beginning, middle, and end; we may 
interpret them more precifely, and fay,' That the caufes 
and defigns of an action, are the beginning : that the 
efFe£ls of thefe caufes, and the difficulties that are 
met with in the execution of thefe defigns, are the 
middle ; ^nd that the unraveling and refolution of 
thefe difficulties are the end. 

THE ACTION OF THE ILIAD. 

HOMER'S defign in the Iliad, is to relate the anger 
and revenge of Achilles. The beginning of this aftion 
is the change of Achilles from a calm to a paffionate 
temper. The middle is the cffe^ls of his paffion* 

wn4 
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and all the illuftrious deaths it is the caufe of. The 
•end of this fame a6Uoii is the i^um of Adiilles to 
his calmnefs of temper again. All was quiet in the 
Gt«cian -camp* when Agamemnon, their genend, 
prorokes Apollo againft fhem, whom he was willing 
to appeafe afterwards at the coft and prejudice of 
AchilleSy who had,no part in his fault. Thi« then is 
an exa£k beginning : it fuppofes nothing before, and 
requiree after it the efie6U of this anger. Achilles 
reyesgct himielf, and that is an exaft middle ; it fup- 
pofes before it the anger of Achilles, this revenge it 
the effe£l of it. Then this- middle. requires after it the 
effcfis .of this revenge, which is the fatiafafUon of 
Achilles : for the revenge hadjiot been complete, un- 
lefs Achilles had been fatisfied. By this means the 
poet makes his \hero, after he was glutted by the mif- 
chief he had done to Agamemnon, by the death of 
He£lor, and the honour he did his friend, by infiilt- 
ing over his murd^er ; he makes him, I fay, to be 
moved by the tears and misfortunes of king Priam, 
We fee him as calm at the end of the poem, during 
the funeral of Heflor, as he was at the beginning of 
the poeiQ, whilft the plague raginl among the Grecians. 
This endis juft; fince the calmnefs of. temper Achilles 
re-enjoyed, is only an efFcft of the revenge which 
ought. to have preceded : and after this nobody expe£ls 
any more of his anger. Thus has Homer been very 
exa£k in the beginning, middle, and end of the action 
hfi.made ciioice of for the fubjedkof his Iliad* 

;C A THE 
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TH£ ACTION OF THE ODYSSEy. 

. HIS deiign in the Odyfiey was to defcribe the return ' 
of Ulyfles from the fiege joE Troy, Baad hU arrivad ' 
at Ithaca. He opens this poem with the complttUtt 
of Minerva againft Neptune, who oppoied the return 
of this hero, and againft Calypfo, who detained him 
in an ifland from Ithaca. ' Is this a 'beginning'? No; 
doubtlefs, the reader would know why Neptune is dif- 
pfeafed with Ulyfleft> and- how this prince came to be 
vrith Calypfo ? He would. Icnow how he came fmn 
Troy thither? -The poet anfwers his demands out of 
the mouth of Ulyffes himfeif, who rdates theft tilings, 
and begins the aftion by th($ recitid of his trarels from 
the city of Troy. It fignifies little whether the begin^ 
ning of the action be the beginning of the poem. The 
beginning of this a6lion is that which happens to 
Ulyflcs, when, upon his leaving Troy,, he bends his 
courfe for Ithaea. The middle comprehends all the 
misfortunes he endured, and all the diibrders of his 
own govemmeat. The end is the re-inftating of this 
hero in the peaceable pofTefiion of his kingdom^ where 
he was acknowledged byhis fon, his wife, his father, 
and feveral odiers. The poet was feniible he ihould 
have ended ill, had he gone no farther than the death 
of thefe princes, who were the rivals and enemies of 
Ulyffes, becanft the reader might have looked for fome 
revenge, which the fubje£U of thefe princes might 
have taken on him who had JuUed their ibvervignst 
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'bit this tbnger OTer» and the people vanquiflied ami 
qtiietcdy there was nothing move to be expefted. The 
poem- and the «&ion have all their parts, and no 
more*' • 

Bnt the ovder of -the Odyfley diflfcrs from that of 
the Bjady in that the poem does not begin with the 
bcgtn&ing of die aAion. 

OF THE CAUSES AND BEGINNING OF THE 
ACTION. 

THE canfes of the a6lion are alfo what the poet i» 
obliged to give an account of. There are tliree forts of 
cauies, the humours, the interefts, and the defigns of 
men i and thefe different caufes of an action are like- 
wife often the caufes of one anpther, e?cry man taking 
up thofe interefts in which his humour engages him, 
and foming thofe defigns to which his humoui^and 
intercft incline him. Of all thefe the poet ought to 
infoim his readers, and render them confpicuous in 
his'princip^ perfona^s. 

Homer has ingenioully begun his Odyifey with the 
tranfa£(ions at Ithaca, during the abfence of Ulyfles. 
If he had begun with the travels of his hero, he 
-would fcarce have fpoken of any one elfe,-and a man 
might have read a great deal of the poem, without 
conceiving the leaft idea of Telemachus, Penelope, or 
her fuitors, who had fo great a fhare in the a&ion ; 
but in the beginning he has pitched upon, befides thefe 
.perfQii^;e« ^hom he difcovers, he teforefents ^lyffes 
C 3 in 
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in his full length,, and.fxom. liie very firft openisg ohe 
fees the isitereft which the Gods take ia the a^on. 

The (kill and care of the fanie poet may be.&en lUqp- 
wife in. inducing his perfonages in the Firft fiook-of 
. his Iliad, where he difcovers the humours, the interefts^ 
and the defigns o£ Agamem&on,. AchllLei^ Heft«r, 
Ulyifes, and feveral others, and even of die Gdtios. 
And ia his fecond he makes a review of the Grecian 
aad: Trojan armies.; which is fult evtdtQce, that kU we 
have here faid is very neceflary^ 

Q? THE MIDDLE OR INTRIGUE OE THE 
ACTIONC 

AS theie cauf^s are the beginning of* the ft6(fon, the 
•ppofite defigns againft that of the hero are the middle 
of it, and form that difficulty or intrigue, which makes 
up the greatefl part of the poem $ the folution or un- 
raveling conunences when the reader, begins to fee diat 
.difHcuity removed, and the doubts cleared up. Homer 
has divided each of his poems into two parts j and 
has put a particular intrigue, . and the folution of it, 
■into each part*. 

The firil part of the Iliad is the anger of Achilles, 
who is for revenging himfelf upo^ Agamenmon by the 
means of He^Vorand the Trojans. The intrigue com* 
prehends the three days iight which happened in the 
abfence o£ Achilles : and it confifts on one fide in the 
^efi (lance of Agamemnon and the Grecians : and on 
the other in, the revengeful and inexorable humour of 
AchiUesj^ which. wQ\iId not (U&r him to be seconciledt* 

Thft 
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The lofs of the Grecian s, and the defpair of Aga- 
memnon, prepare for a folution by the iatisfaftion 
which the incenfed Tiero received from it. The death 
of Patroclus joined to the offers of Agamemnon, 
which or itfelf had proved ineffe^ual, remove this 
difficulty, and make the unraveling of the firft part. 

This death is Ilkewife the beginning of the fecond 
part ; fince it puts Achilles upon the dedgn of reveng- 
idg himfelf on He6lor. But the defign of He£);or is 
oppofite to that of Achilles : this Trojan is valiant, 
and refolved to ftand on his own defence. This valour 
and refolution of He£l:or are on his part the caufe of 
tiie intrigue. All the endeavours Achilles ufed to 
meet with He£lbr, and be the death of him ^ and the 
contrary endeavours of the Trojan to keep out of his 
reach, aind defend himfelf, are the intrigue; which com- 
prehends the battle of the laft day. The unraveling 
begins at the death of He6lor; and befides that, it 
contains the infulting of Achilles over his body, the 
honours he paid to Patroclus, and the intreatiesof 
king Priam. The regrets of this king and the other 
Trojans, in the forrowful obfequies they paid to 
Heftor's body, end the unraveling ; they juftify the fatis- 
fa6lion of Achilles, and demonftrate his tranquillity. 

The firft part of the Odyfley is the return of Ulyfles 
into Ithaca. Neptune oppofes it by raifmg tempefts, 
and this makes the intrigue. The unraveling is the 
arrival of Ulyffes upon his own ifland, where Neptune 
could offer hira no farther injury. The fecond part is 
the re-inftatirig this hero in his own government. The 
C 4 princes,. 
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princes, that are hU rivals, oppofe him, and this 
a frefh intrigue : the folution of it begins at tli 
deaths, and is compleated as ibon as the Ithaci 
were ap^feafed. 

Thefe two parts in the Odyfley haye not one comn 
intrigue. The anger of Achilles forms both the 
trigues in the Iliad ;. and it is fb far the matter of t 
Epopea, that the very beginning and end of this po 
depend on the beginning and end of this anger. J 
let the defire Achilles had to revenge himielf, and 
defire UlyflTes had to return to his own country,, be ne 
fo near allied, yet we cannot place them under one s 
the fame notion : for that defire of Ulyfles is not a p 
iion that begins and ends in the poem with the a^lic 
it is a natural habit : nor does the poet propoie it 
his fubje^l, as he does the anger of Achilles. 

We have already obferved what is meant by the 
trigue, and the unraveling thereof; let us now 
fomething of the manner of forming both, Thefe t 
ihould arife naturally out of the very eflence and fi 
je^l of the poem, and are to be deduced from then 
Their condu6l is fo exa6l and natural, that it feems 
if their a^on had prefented them with whatever tl 
inferted, without putting themfelves to the trouble 
a farther enquiry. 

What is moie ufual and natural to warriors, tl 
anger, heat, palTion, and impatience of bearing the 1< 
affront or difrefpcA ? This is what forms the intrij 
of the Iliad : and every thing we read there is noth 
^fe but the effe^ of this humour and thefe paifions. 

W 
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What more natural and ufual obftacle to thofe who 
take voyages, than the Tea, the winds, and the ftorms ? 
Homer makes this the intrigue of the firft part of the 
Odyfley : and £br the fecond, he makes ufe of almoft 
the infallible* effe^l of the long abfence of a mailer, 
whofe return is quite defpaired of, viz. the infolence of 
his fervants and neighbours, the danger of his fon and 
wife, and the fequeftration of his eftate. Befides, an 
abfence of almoft twenty years, and the infuppoitable 
fatigues joined to the age of which UlyiTes then was» 
might induce him to believe that he (hould not be 
owned by thofe who thought him dead, and whofe 
intereft it was to have him really fo. Therefore, if he 
had prefently declared who he was, and had called 
himfelf UlyiTes, they would eailly have deftroyed liira 
as an impoilor, before he had an opportunity to make 
himfelf known. 

There could be nothing more natural nor more ne- 
ceifary than this ingenious difguife, to which the ad- 
vantages his enemies had taken of his abfence had re- 
duced him, and to which his long misfortunes had- 
inured him. This allowed him an opportunity, with* 
out hazarding any thing, of taking the bcfl meafu res- 
he could, againil thofe perfons who could not fo much' 
as miftruil any harm from him. This way was af- 
forded him, by the very nature of his aclion, to exe- 
cute his defigns, and overcome the obilacles it caft be- 
fore him. And it is this conteft between the prudence 
and the diflimulation of a iingle man on one hand> 
and the ungovernable infolence of fo many rivals on 

the 
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the other, which conftitutes the intrigue of 
part of the Odyfley. 

OF THB END OR UNRAVELING 
ACTION. 

IF the pjot or intrigue rauft be natural 
. as fprings from the very fubjeft, as has be< 
urged \ then the winding-up of the plot, by : 
claim, muft have this qualification, and be 
confequence of all that went before. As i 
the readers regard more than, the reft, fo /ho\ 
be more exa£l in it. This is the end of 
and the laift impreilion fhat is to be damped i 
We (hall find this in the. Odyfley, Ulyffei 
, peft is caft upon the ifland of the Phaeacians 
he difcovers himfelf, and defires they would 
return to his own country, which was not v 
tant. One cannot fee any reafon why tlie k 
iiland (hould refufe fuch a reafonable requcfl 
whom he feemed to have in. great efteem. 
cians indeed had heard him tell the (tory of 
tures 5 and in this fabulous recital confifted 
vantage that he could derive from his prefer 
art of war which they admired in him, his i 
nefs under dangers, his indefatigable pal 
other virtues, where fuch as thcfe iflanders w( 
to. All their talent lay in finging and da: 
whatfoever was charming in a quiet life. 
we fee how dextroufly Homer prepares the i 
makes ufe of. Thefe peopk could do no I 
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sccouDt with which Ulyffes had Co much entertained 
diem, than afford him a (hip and a fafe convoy, which 
was of little expence or trouble to them< 

When he arrived, his long abfence, and the trareU 
which had disfigured him^ made him altogether un- 
known i and the danger he would 4iaye incurred, had. 
he difcovered himfelf too foon, forced him to adifguife : 
laftly. This di^uife gave him an opfKutunity of fur- 
prizing tbofe young fuitors, who for leveral years toge- 
ther had been accu(lomed,ta nothing .but to ileep well,. 
and fare daintily.. 

It was from theie examples that Ariilotk drtw this 
rale, that " Whatever concludes the poem, ihould fo 
" fpring from the veiy conftitution of the fable, as 
** if it. were a neceflary, or at leail a prohabki con- 
" fequence." 



SECT. VI. 
THE TIME O? THE^ ACTION. 

THE time of the epick aftion is, not fixed, like that 
of the dramatick poem 5 it is mrxh longer ; for 
an unintorrupted duration is mych more neceflliry in an 
a6lion which, one fees and is prefent at, than in one 
which we only nead or hear repeated. Beiides, tragedy 
is fuller of pailion^. and coniequently of fuch a violence 
as cannot admit of fo long a. duration. 

The Iliad containing an a^ion of anger ^d violence, 
the poet allows it but a ihort time, about forty days. 

The 
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The deiign of the Odyfley required another coado 
:the character of the hero is prudence ^djong-^fiifferti 
therefore the time of its duration is much longer^.alM 
eight years« 

THE PASSIONS OF THE .EPICK POENT. 

TiiB paffioss of tragedy are diiierent from thofe 
the epick poem. In 'the £ormer^ terror and pity'ln 
the chief place ; the paiHon that ftems moft peculiar 
epick poetry, is admiration. 

Befides this admiration, which in general diftinguifl 
the Epick Poem from die Dramatick ; eaeh epick po< 
-has likewife fome peculiar paflion, which diitinguiifa 
it in particular from other epick poems, and conftitui 
a kind of fingular and individual difference betwe 
thefe poems of the fame fpccies. Thel'e fingular pa 
£ons correfpond to the character of the hero. Ang 
and terror reign throughout the Iliad, becaufe Achill 
is angry, and the moil terrible of all men. Tl 
^neid has all foft and tesider paffions, becaufe th 
is the charafter of ^neas- The prudence, wifdon 
and conftancy of Ulyfles do not allow him either of thJ 
extremes j therefore the poet does not permit one < 
them to be predominant in the Odyffey. He confini 
himlelf to admiration only, which he carries to a 
higher pitch than in the Iliad : and it is upon this ac 
count that he introduces a great mjny more maciiinei 
in the Odyffey, into the body of the aftion, than ai 
to be feen-in the actions of the other two poems. 

THl 



Ot THie ILIAD AND ODYSSEY, t9 

THE MANNERS. 

THE manners of the Epick Poem ou^t to be poet». 
Ily good, but it is not necefTary they be always 
>rally fo. They are poetically good, when one may 
Tcover the virtue or vice, the good or ill inclinations 
every one who fpeaks or a^t-: they are poetically 
d, when perfons are made to fpeak or a6i out of 
ara^er, or inconfiftently, or unequally. The man* 
rs of ^nea% and of Mezentius are equally good^ 
nfidered poetically, becaufe they equally demon- 
ite the piety of the one, and the impiety of tho 
btr. 

CHAltACTER OF THE HERO. 

IT is reqvifite to miike the fame diftin£lion between 
hero in morality and a. hero in poetr)', as between 
3ral and poetical goodnefs. Achilles had as much 
;ht to the latter, as-ffineas. Ariftotle fays, That the 
ro of a .poem fliould be neither good nor bad; 
ither advanced above the reft of mankind by his 
tiies, or funk beneath them by his vices ; that he 
iy be the proper and fuller example to others, both 
at to imitate and what to decline. 
The other qualifications of the manners are, that 
iy be fuitable to the caufes which either raife or dif- 
fer them in the perfons ; that they have an exaft 
emblance to what hiftory, or fable, have delivered 
thofi: perfons, to whom they are afcribed ; and that 
4 there 
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there be an equality in them, fo that no man is mad 
to a£l^ or fpeak, out of his chara^ler. 

UNITY .OF THE CHARACTER. 

BUT this equality is not fufficient for the unity < 
the charafter ; it is further neceflary, that the fare 
fpirit appear in all fort of encounters. Thus ^nes 
aflingwith great piety and mildneft in the fii'ft part < 
tht Mnfrid, Which requires no other chuFafterj an 
afterwards appearing illnftrious in heroic valour, i 
the wars- of the fccond part ; but thertf^, without an 
appearance cither of a hard or a foft Jifpofition ; woul 
doubthfs, -be ftr from offending againft the equalil 
of the manners : but yet there would be no fimpUcii 
or unity in the chara6ler. So that, befides the qua] 
ties that claim their particular place upon diffeiTi 
occailons, there nvuft-be one appeaj^ing tbreughoU 
which commands over all the reftj and without thi 
we may afHrm, it is no chara^ler. 

One may indeed make a hero as valiant as Acbiilc 
as pious as i^eas, and as prudent as Ujyfles. B 
it is a mere chimera, to imagine a hero that has t] 
valour of Achilles, the piety of ^neas, and tl 
prudence of UlyiTes^ at one and the lams time. Tl 
vifion might happen to an autlK>r, who would fuit t 
chara6>cr of a hero to whatever each part of the z&ii 
might naturally require, without regarding the cfFen 
of the fable, or the unity of the chara6Ver in the fax 
perfon upon all forts of occafions : this hero would 
the mildeil^ beil-natured prince in the world, and a) 

t 
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the moft choleric, hard-hearted, and implacable crea- 
ture imaginable j he would be extremely tender like 
^neas, extremely violent like Achilles, and yet 
have the indifferenjce of Uly/Tes, that is incapable 
of the two extremes. Would it not be in vain for 
the poet to call this ..pfrfon by the fame name 
throughout ? 

Let us reflet, on the effe£ls it would produce in 
feveral poems, whofe authors were of opinion, that 
the chief chara£ier of a hero is that of an accompliihed 
man. They would be all alike j all valiant in bat- 
lie, prudent in council, pious in the a6ls of reli- 
gion, -courteous, civil, magnificent ; and, laftly, en- 
dued with all the prodigious virtues any poet could in- 
vent. All this would be independent from the a£lion 
and the fubjeft of the poem 5 and upon feeing each 
-iiero . fgparated from the reft of the work : we Ihould 
.not eafily guefs, to what a6Uon« and to what poem, 
the hero belonged. So that we fhould fee, that none 
• of thofe would have a chara6ler } iince the charafter is 
that, which makes a perfon difcernible, and which 
diftinguiflies him from all others. 

This commanding quality in Achilles, is his anger; 
in Uly Res,. the art of diflimulation j in wffiiieas, meek- 
nefs. Each of thefe may be ftil6d, by way of emi- 
nence, the charafter in thefe heroes. 

But thefe chara6lers cannot be alone. It is abfo- ' 
Jutely neceflary that fome otheir fliould give them a 
juftre, and embellifh thenl as far as they are capable : 
either by hiding the d^idU that Jirc in each, by fome 

noble 
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iioblt and fhinmg qxiaisties ; as the poet bas done the 
«nger of Achilles, by fhading it with extraordinary 
valbuft or by making them entirely of the nature of 
a triie and folid vihuc, as is to be obfcrved in the two 
. others. The dHTihuilatibn of Ulyffcs is a part of hit 
jjrudence 5 aud the meeknefs of ^neas is wholly era- 
ployed in fubmitting his will to the Gods. For the 
making up of this tinion-, our poets hate join^ toge^cf 
foch qtialities as are by nature the moft corhpatible I 
valour \^ith anger, rneeknefs with piety, and prudence 
With diiTimulatiort. This laft union waft neceffaryfor 
the goddnefs of Ulyfles ; for, without that^ his difli- 
mulation might .have degenerated into wickediiefs angd 
double-dealing. 



S E C T. VTI. 
OF THE MACHINERY. 

WE come now to the machines of the Epick Poem. 
The chief pafiion which it aims to excite be- 
ing admiration, nothing is fo conducive to that as the 
marveHous i and the importance ^d dignity of the 
a£lion is by nothiiig fo greatly elevated as by the care 
and interpoGtion of Heaven. 

Thefe machines are of three forts. Some are Theo- 
logical, and were invented to explain the nature of 
the Gods. Others are phyfical^ and reprefent the 

things 
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things of nature. The laft are morale and are the 
images of virtues and rices. 

Homer and the ancients have given to their deities 
the manners> paflionsy and vices^ of men. The 
poems are wholly allegorical s and in this view it is 
ea/ier to defend Homer, than to blame him. We can« 
not accufe him for making mention of many Gods, 
for his beftowing paflions upon them, or even intro- 
ducing them fighting againft men. The Scriptuie 
ufes the like figures and exprelTions. 

If it be allowable to fpcak thus of the Gods in 
theology, much more in the fifVions of natural philo- 
fophy 5 where, if a poet defcribes the Deities, he mud 
give them fuch manners, fpeechcs, and ti£lions, as are 
conformable to the nature of the things they repre- 
fent under thofe divinities. The cafe is the fame in 
the morals of the Deities : Minerva is wife, bccaufc (he 
repreftrnts prudence ; Venus is both good or bad, bc- 
caufe the paflion of love is capable of thefe contrary 
qualities. 

Since among the Gods of a poem feme are good, 
fome bad, and fome indifferently either; and fince cf 
our paiHons we make lb many allegorical Deities ; we 
may attiibute to the Gods all that is done in the poem, 
whether good or evil. But thefe Deities do not a.^^ 
conftantly in one and the fame manner. 

Sometimes they a6l invifibly, and by mere infpira- 
tion ; which has nothing in it extraordinary or mira- 
culous i being no more than what we fay every day. 

Vol. Ill, D «« That 
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'< TU.it Come Gad hat a/Hfted uf« or Come d«mon luu 

At other iimcf they ap|;ear vifibly, and maniftil 
thfrmrelvcf to mcrii in a manner altogether miraculout 
and {M-atiernafural. 

The third way ba« fomtthing of both the othcr«| 
it ie in truth a mtmcle» but U not commonly (b aC' 
counted t thi* include* drcamf» oraclef, &c« 

All thefc way< muft be probable ) for hownrer ne^ 
ce/T'iry the marvelloui i« to the Kj>ick A^lion, aa no* 
thing i« Co conducive to admiration { yet we can, oft 
die other hand, admire nothing, that we think impof' 
fible. Though the probability of thefe macbinet be of 
a v^ry l.ugc extent, (fiMrc it i« founded upon Divine 
I'owcr) it i% not without lifMitatlon*. There arc nu« 
nifrrou^ in(bncc« of allowable and probal>lc machines 
in th«: Kpick Toetn, where the God« are no left a^Vorf 
th:iti the fticn. But the lefn credible Cort, fuch U 
t)\"rnwir\Au)Cc*i, Uc, arc far more rare. 

'J hii> ii^i^'^tiU a refle^lion on the method of rendering 
i\mih machined probable, which in their own nature 
are hardly fo. Thofc, which re(|ulre only divine pro- 
bability, Hioiild be fo dircng:iged from the ahion, that 
one mi;;ht fubtra^t them from it, without deftroying 
the action. But thoie, which are eHentJal and neceA 
fary, Oiould be grounded u|)on human probability^ 
uud not on the (ble power of (iod, Thui the c|>ifodef 
of Circe, the Syreui, Polyphemui, Sec. are neceHary 
to the aHion of the Odyfley, and yet not humanlf 
probable i yet llomer lui artificially reduced them to 

huma* 
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human probabiL'ty, by the iimplicity and ignorance of 
the Phaeacians, before whom he caufes tkofe recitals 
to be made. 

The next queiUon is. Where, and on what occa- 
iloiis, machines may be ufed ? It is certain Homer and 
Virgil make ufe of them every where, and fcarce fuf- 
fer any a&ion to be performed without them. Petronius 
makes this a precept ; " Per ambages, deonimque mi- 
<< nifteiia, &c.*' The Gods are mentioned in the very 
propofition of their works, the invocation is addreft t9 
them, and the whole narration is full of them. The 
Gods are the caufes of the aftion, they form the in- 
trigue, and bring about the folution. The precept of 
Ariftotle and Horace, that the unraveling of the plot 
ihould not proceed from a miracle, or the appearance 
of a God, has place only in Draraatick Poetry, not in 
the Epick. For it is plain, that both in the folution 
of the Iliad and Odyfl'ey, the Gods are concerned : in 
the former, the Deities meet to appeafe the anger of 
Achilles : Iris and Mercury are fent to that purpofe, 
and Minerva eminently affifts Achilles in the decifivc 
combat with Heftor. In the Odyffey, the fame God- 
defs fights clofe by Ulyfles againft the fuitors, and 
concludes that peace betwixt him and the Ithacenfians, 
which compleats the poem. 

We may therefore determine, that a machine is not 
an invention to extricate the poet out of any difficulty 
which embarmfl'es him : but that the prefence of a Di- 
vinity, and fome a£lion furprizing and extraordinary, 
are inferted into almoft all the parts of his work, in 
D % order 
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rder to rrader it more majeftick and more admirable. 

iut this mfxture ought to be To made; that the ma- 
chines might be retrenched, without taking'any thing 
from the aflion i at the iame time that it gives the 
readers a leflbn of piety and virtue $ and teachet them* 
that the moft brave and the moft wife can do nothing, 
and attain nothing great and glorious, without the 
afTiHance of heaven. Thus the machinery crowns the 
whole work, and renders it at once marveliouS) pro- 
bable, and moral. 
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ARGUMENT. 

Minerva's descent to ithaca. 

THE Poem opens within forty-eight days of the ar- 
rival of Ulyfles in his dominions. He had now re- 
mained feven years in the ifland of Calypfo, when 
the Gods aflembled rn council propofed the method 
of his departure from thence, and his return to his 
native cquntry. For this purpofe it is concluded ta 
fend Mercury to Calypfo, and PaUas hn mediately 
defcends to Ithaca. She holds a conference with 
Telemachus, in the fhape of Mentes, king of the 
Taphiansj in which flie advifes him to take a 
journey in queft of his father Ulyfles, to Pylos and 
Sparta^ where Neftdr and Menelaus yet reigned j 
then, after having vifibly difplayed her divinity, 
difappears. The fuitors of Penelope make great 
entertainments, and riot in her palace till night* 
Phemius fmgs to them the return of the Grecians, 
till Penelope puts a flop to the fong. Some words 
arife between the fuitors and Telemachus, who 
fummons the council to meet the day following. 
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THE ODYSSEY. 

BOOK I. 

THE man, for Wifdom's various arts renown'd, 
Long exercis'd in woes, oh Mufe ! refounJ. 
Who, when his arms had wrought the deftin'd fall 
Of facred Troy, and raz'd her heaven -built wall. 
Wandering from clime to clime, obfervant ftray'd, 5 
Their manners noted, and their dates furvey'd. 
On ftormy feas unnumberM toils he bore. 
Safe with his friends to gain his natal (hore : 
Vain toils ! their impious folly dar'd to prey 
On herds devoted to the God of day 5 10 

The God vindictive doomed them never more 
(Ah, men unblefsM I) to touch that natal ftiore. 
Oh, fnatch fome portion of thefe afts from Fate, 
Celeftial Mufe ! and to our world relate. 

Now at their native realms the Greeks arriv'd j 15 
All who the wars of ten long years furviv'd. 
And 'fcap'd the perils of the gulphy main. 
UlyfTes, fole of all the viftor train. 
An exile from his dear paternal coaft, 
DeplorM his abfent queen, and empire Io({:. to 

Calypfo in her caves conftrain'd his ftay. 
With fweet, reluflant, amorous delay : 
In vain — for now the circling yeais difclofe 
The day predeftin'd to reward his woes. 

D 4 At 
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At length his Ithaca is given by fate, 25 

Where yet new labours his arrival wait } 

At length their rage the hoftile powers reffarainy 

All but the ruthlefs monarch of the main. 

But now the God, remote, a heavenly guefty 

In Ethiopia gracM the genial feaft 3* 

(A race divided, whom with doping rays 

Tlie rifing and defcending fun furveys) j 

There on the worlds extremeft" verge, rever*d 

"With hecatombs and prayer in pomp preferred, 

I>iftant he lay : while in the bright abodes 35 

Of high Olympus, Jove convened the Gods ; 

Th' aflembly thus the Sire fupreme addreft, 

^gyfthus' fate revolving in his breaft. 

Whom young Oreftes to the dreary coaft 

Ot Pluto fent, a blood-polluted ghoft. 40 

Perverfe mankind ! whofe wills, created free. 
Charge all their woes on abfolute decree ; 
All to the dooming Gods their guilt tranflate, 
And follies are mifcall'd the crimes of fate. 
When to his lull ^gyfthus gave the rein, 45 

Did Fate, or we, th' adulterous aft conftrain ? 
Did Fate, or we, when great Atrides dy'd. 
Urge the bold traitor to the regicide ? 
Hermes I fent, while yet his foul remained 
Sincere from royal blood, and faith profan'd 5 50 

To warn the wretch, that young Oreftes, grown 
To manly years, fhould re-affert the throne. 
Yet, impotent of mind, and uncontroPd, 
He plung'd into the gulf which heaven foretold. 

Hm 
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Here pausM the God $ and peniive thus replies 55 
Minerva, graceful with heV azure eyes s 
O thou 1 from whom the whole creation fprings. 
The fource of power on earth derived to kings ! 
His death was equal to the direful deed $ 
So may the man of blood be doomed to bleed ! 60 

But grief and rage alternate wound my breail 
For brave Ulyffes, ftill by Fate oppreft. 
Amidft an iiky around whofe rocky fhore 
The forcfts murmur, and the furges roar. 
The blamelefs hero from his wifh'd-for home 6$ 

A goddefs guards in her inchanted dome : 
(Atlas her fire, to whofe far-piercing eye 
The wonders of the deep expanded lie j 
Th* eternal columns which on earth he rears 
End in the ftarry vault, and prop the fpheres.) jo 

By his fair daughter is the chief conHn'd, 
Who foothes to dear delight his anxious mind : 
Succefslefs all her foft carefTes prove* 
To banifh from his breaft his country's love $ 
To fee the fmoke from his lov'd palace rife, 75 

While the dear ide in diftant profpe£l lies, 
Witliwhat contentment could he clofe his eyes ? 
And will Omnipotence negle6^ to fave 
The fuiFering virtue of the wife and brave ? 
Mud he, whofe altars on the Phrygian fhore So 

With frequent rites, and pure, avow*d thy power. 
Be doom'd the worft of human ills to prove, 
Unblefs'd, abandoned to the wrath of Jove i 

Daughter I 
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Daughter! what wordt have paTt'd thy. lips mi- 
weigh'd f * 

(Reply'd the Thund^er to the martial maid) t§ 

Deem not unjuftly by my doom opprcft 
Of human race the wifeft and the heft. 
Neptune, by prayer repentant rarely woOy 
AfHi£ls the chief, t' avenge bis giant-lbn^ 
Whofe vifual orb Ulyffes robbM of light I 9* 

Great Polyphemeyof more than mortal might I 
Him young Thoofa bore (the bright increafe 
Of Phorcys, dreaded in the founds and feas) : 
Whom Neptune ey'd with bloom of beauty bleft^ 
And In his cave the yielding nymph compreft. 95 

For this, the God conftrains the Greek to roam, 
A hopelefs exile from his native home, 
Fipm death alone exempt — but ceafe to mourn ! 
Let all combine t^ atchieve his wifhM return : 
Neptune aton'd, his wrath fhall nowrefrain, 166 

Or thwart the fynod of the Gods in vain. 

leather and king ador'd I Minerva cry'd. 
Since all who in th' Olympian bower refide 
Now make the wandering Greek their public care^ 
Let Hermes to th' Atlantic k • ifle repair j 105 

Bid him, arrivM in bright Calypfo^s court. 
The fanftion of th' affcmbled powers report : 
That wife Ulyffes to his native land 
Muft fpeed, obedient to their high command. 
Meantime Telemachus, the blooming heir no 

Of fea-girt Ithaca> demands my care t 

*Ti» 
• Ogygia. 



•Tis mine, to form hit grtfn, vinpn8As*d yeirSy 

In fage debates; furrounded with hit peert. 

To fave the ftate ; and timely t« reftrain 

The bold intrufion of the fuitor- train : s 15 

Who croud hit paUct, and with lawleft power 

His herds and flocks in fcaftful ritet devour. 

To diftant Sparta, and the fpaciout wafte 

Of Tandy PylCy the royal youth ihall hafte. 

There, warm with filial love, thecauie enquire no 

That from his realm retards his god-like fire ; 

Delivering early to the voice of fiune 

The promi^ of a great, immortal name. 

She faid : the (andals of celeftial mould, 
Fledg*d with ambrofial plumet, and rich with go]d> 
Surround her feet 5 with thefe fublime fhe failt 
Th' aerial fpace, and mounts the winged gales t 
0*er earth and ocean wide prepared to foar. 
Her dreaded arm a beamy javelin bore. 
Ponderous and vaft ; which, when her fury bums. 
Proud tyrants humbles, and whole hofU overturns. 
From high Olympus prone her flight (he bends. 
And in the realm of Ithaca defcends. 
Her lineaments divine, the grave difguife 
Of Mentes' form concealed from human eyes 135 

(Mentes, the monarch of the Taphian land) : 
A glittering fpearwav'd awful in her hand. 
There in the portal placM, the heaven-bom maid 
Enormous riot and mif-rule furveyM. 
On hides of beeves, before the palace gate, 140 

(Sad fpoils of luxury) the fuitorg fate* 

5 With 
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With rival ttt, and ardour in &cir mien. 
At chefs they vie, to captivate the queen | 
Divining of their loves. Attending nigh^ 
A menial train the flowing bowl fupply t 
Others, apart, the fpacious hall prepare. 
And form the coftly feaft with bufy care. 
There young Telemachus, his bloomy face 
Glowing celeftial fweet, with god-like grace 
Amid the circle fliines : but hope and fear 
(Painful viciffitude !) his bofom tear. 
Now, imagM in his mind, he fees reftor^d 
In peace and joy, the people's rightful lord $ 
The proud oppreflbrs fly the vengeful fword. 
Whilehis fond foul thefe fancied triumphs fwell'd 
The ftrangcr gueft, the royal youth beheld t 
GrievM that a vifitant fo long fhould wait 
UnmarkM, unhonourM, at a monarches gate; 
Inftant he flew with hofpitable hade. 
And the new friend with courteous air embraced. 
Stranger ! whoe'er thou art, fecurely reft, 
Affianc'd in my faith, a friendly gueft j 
Approach the dome, the focial banquet fhare. 
And then the purpofe of thy foul declare. 

Thus affable and mild, the prince precedes. 
And to the dome th' unknown Celeftial leads. 
The fpear receiving from her hand, he plac'd 
Againft a column, fair with fculpture grac'dj 
Where feemly ranged in peaceful order ftood 
Ulyflcs' arras, now long difus'd to blood. 
He led the Goddefs to the fovereign feat, 
Her feet fupported with a ftool of ftate 
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(A purple carpet fpread the pavement wide) j 

Then drew his feat, familiar to her fide ; 

Far from the fuitor-train, a brutal crowd, 175 

With infolence, and wine, «late and loud : 

"Where the frecgueft, unnoted, might relate. 

If haply confcious, of his father's fate. 

The golden ewer a maid obfequious brings, 

Repleniih'd from the cool, tranflucent fprings | 180 

With copious water the bright vafe fupplies 

A filvcr layer, of capacious fize : 

They wafli. The tables in fair order fpread. 

They heap the glittering canifters with bread : 

Viands of various Jcinds allure the tafte, 185 

Of choiceft fort and favour, rich repaft ! 

Delicious wines th* attending herald brought i 

The gold gave luftre to the purple draught. 

Lur'd with the vapour of the fragrant feaft, 

In rufli'd the (uitors with voracious hade : 390 

Marihal'd in order due, to each a fewer 

Prefents, to bathe his hands, a radiant ewer. 

Luxurious then they feaft. Obfervant round 

Gay fh'ipling youths the brimming goblets crownM. 

The rage of hunger quelPd, they all advance, 295 

And form to meafurM airs the mazy dance x 

To Phemius was confign*d the chorded lyre, 

Whofe hand relu6lant touched the warbling wire : 

Phemius, whofe voice divine could fweeteft fing 

High ftrains, refponfive to the vocal ftring. 200 

Meanwhile, in-whifpers to his heavenly gueft 
His indignation thus the prince expreft 1 

Indulge 
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Indulge my rifing grief, whilAthefe (my frlenci) 
With fong and dance the pompous revel end. 
Light is the dance, and doubly fweet the lays, S05 
When for the dear delight another pays. 
His treafur'd ftores thefe cormorants confume, 
Whofe bones, defrauded of a regal tomb 
And comqion turf, lie naked on the plain. 
Or doomM to welter in the whelming main. aio 

Should he return, that troop fb blithe and bold. 
With purple robes inwrought, and fii/F with gold. 
Precipitant in fear would wing their flight. 
And curfc their cumbrous pride^s unwieldy weight. 
But, ah, I dream !— 'th* appointed hour is fled I ai 5 
And hope, too long with vain deluHon fed. 
Deaf to themmoor of fallacious fame. 
Gives to the roll of death his glorious name t 
With venial freedom let me now demand 
Thy name, thy lineage, and paternal land : as9 

Sincere, from whence began thy courfe, recite. 
And to what fliip I owe the friendly freight ? 
Now firft to rac this vifit doft thou deign. 
Or numbered in my father's focial train ? 
All who deferv'd his choice he made his own, is ^ 

And, curious much to know, he far was known. 
My birth I boaft (the blue-eyed Virgin cries) 
From great Anchialus, renown'd and wife : 
Mentes my name ; I rule the Taphian race, 
Whofe bounds the deep circumfluent waves embrace t 
A duteous people, and induftrious ifle. 
To naval aits in}U*dp and ftonny toil. 

Freighted 
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Freighted with iron from my native land, 

J fteer my voyage to the Brutian (Irand ; 

To gain by commerce, for the laboured maft, 135 

A juft proportion of refulgent braft. 

Far from your capital my fhip refidet 

At Reithrus, and fccure at anchor rides ; 

Where waving groves on airy Neion grow, 

Supremely tally and fhade the deeps below. 240 

Thence to revifit your imperial dome. 

An old hereditary gueft I come t 

Your fathered friend. Laertes can relate 

Our faith unfjpottcd, and its early date; 

Who, preft with heart-corroding grief and years, 245 

To the g^y court a rural ihade prefers. 

Where, fole of all hi< train, a matron fage 

Supports with homely food his drooping age. 

With feeble fteps from maHhaling his vines 

Returning fad, when toilfome day declines. 250 

With friendly fpeed, induced by erring fame. 
To hail Ulyffes' fafc return, I came 5 
But ftill the frown of fome ccleftial Power 
With envious joy retards the blifsful hour. 
J«et not your foul be funk in fad defpair ; 255 

He lives, he breathes this heavenly vital air. 
Among a favage race, whofe (helfy bounds 
With ceafelefs roar the foaming deep furrounds* 
The thoughts which roll within my raviihM brcaft, 
To me, no feer, th' inipiring Gods fuggcft j 2^0 

Nor fkiird, nor ftudious, with prophetic eye 
To judge the winged omens of the iky. 

Yet 
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Yet hear this certain fpeech, nor deem it vain | 

Though adamantine bonds the chief reftrain. 

The dire reftraint his wifdom will defeat^ 3 

And foon reftore him to his regal feat. 

But, generous youth ! fincere and free declare^ 

Are you, of manly growth, his royal heir ? 

For fure Ulyffes in your look appears,' 

The fame his features, if the fame his years. 1 

Such was that face, on which I dwelt with joy 

Ere Greece aflembled ftemmM the tides to Troy ) 

But, parting then for that detected ihore> 

Our eyes, unhappy ! never greeted more. 

To prove a genuine birth (the prince replies) i 
On female truth aifenting faith relies; 
Thus manifeft of right, I build my claim 
Sure>founded on a fair maternal fame, 
UlyfTes* fon : but happier he, whom fate 
Hath placM beneath the ftorms which tofs the great ! 2 
Happier the fon, whofe hoary fire is blefl 
With humble affluence, and domeflic reft ! 
Happier than I, to futme empire bom. 
But doom'd a father's wretched fate to mourn ! 

To whom, with afpe^l mild, the guefl divine : s 
Oh true defccndant of a fcepter'd line ! 
The Gods a glorious fate from anguifh free 
To chafte Penelope's increafe decree. 
But fay, yon joyful troop fo gaily drefl. 
Is this .a bridal or a friendly feaft ! 9 

Or from their deed I rightlier may divine, > 
Unfeemly flown with infolence and wine | 

5 Unwelcc 



Y S S £ y, BOol: I. 49 

nwelcome itveletty who/b lawlefs joy 
iins the fage eaf, and hutfs the fober eye ? 
tAzgAifiotatt of 6ld (the princift replied) 295 

SDeath oul- roof with virtue could refidej 
Dblahfd abundaflct crOwnM the royal board, 
liat time tills dome xtverM her prudent lord $ 
'^ho 110^ (fo heaveh decrees) is doom'd to moum» 
itter cofi^^nt*' erroneous and forlorn. 306 

etter the diiel^ on Ilion*s hoftile plain, 
ad fairn furrounded with his warlike train | 
r fafc retnrn'd, the race of glory paH, 
ew to his friends* embrace, had breathM his laft 1 
hen grateful Gittce with ftreaming eyes would raiie 
iftoric iftarbies, to recovd his praife $ 
is praife, eternal on the faithful ftone, 
ad with tranfmiinve honour grac'd his fon. 
ow fnatchM by harpies to the dreary coaft, 
ink is the hero, and his glory loft : 310 

anifh'd at once ! unheard-of, and unknown I 
jid I his heir in mifery alone, 
or for a dear, loft father only flow 
he filial tears, but woe fucceeds to woe : 
o tempt the fpoufelefs queen with amorous wiles, 315 
efort the nobles from the neighbouring ifles $ 
rom Samos, circled with the Ionian main, 
ulichium, and 2acynthus' fylvan reign : 
v*n with pi-efumptuous Hope her bed t* afcend, 
"he lords of Ithaca their right pretend* 320 

be feems attentive to their pleaded vows, 
[er heart detefting what her ear allows. 
VpL. nU E Tliey^ 
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They, vain expe^Unts of the bridal hour. 

My ftores jn riotous expence devour. 

In feaft and dance the mirthful months employ* 315 

And meditate my doom, to crown their joy. 

With tender pity touchM, the Goddefs cried ; 
Soon may kind heaven a fure relief provide I 
Soon may your fire difcharge the vengeance due» 
And all your wrongs the proud oppreflbrs rue I %%m 
Oh ! in that portal ihould the chief appear* 
Each hand tremendous with a brazen fpear* 
In radiant panoply his limbs incasM 
(For fo of old my father's court he grac'd* 
When focial mirth unbent his ferious foul, 335 

O'er the full banquet, and the fprightly bowl) : 
He then from Ephyre, the fair domain 
Of Ilus, fprung from Jafon's royal ftrain, 
Meafur'd a length of feas, a toilfome length, in vain 
For, voyaging to learn the direful art 340 

To taint with deadly drugs the barbed dart j 
Obfervant of the Gods, and ftemly juft, 
Ilus refus'd t' impart the baneful truft: 
With friendlier zeal my father's foul was fir'd. 
The drugs he knew, and gave the boon defu-'d. 34^5 
Appeared he now with fuch heroic port. 
As then confpicuous at the Taphian court ; 
Soon Ihould yon boafters ceafe their haughty ilrife. 
Or each atone his guilty love with life. 
But of his wi(h'd return the care refign ; 35* 

Be future vengeance to the powers divine. 
My fentence hear : with ftem diftafte avow'd. 
To their own diftri6ls drive the fuitor-crowd i 

Whc« 
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D next the morning warms the purple eaft, 

oke the peerage, ahd the Gods tdtefk j 355 

forrows of your inmoft foul relate j 

form Aire plans to fave the finking ilate. 

Id fecond love a pleafing flame infpire, 

the chafte queen connubial rites require ; 

ifsM with honour, let her hence repair 369 

reat Icarius, whofe paternal care 

guide her padion, and reward the choice 

. wealthy dower, and bridal gifts of pricie. ' 

I let this diftate of my love prevail : 

It, to foreign realms prepare to fail, 365 

Jam your father's fortunes : Fame may prove, 

nen'd voice, (the meflengcr of Jove) 

tious to the fearch. Direft your toil 

ugh the wide ocean firft to fandy Pyle j 

eftor, hoary fage, his doom demand : 37* 

ce fpeed year voyage to the Sjiartan ftrand j 

oung Atrides to th* Achaian coaft 

M the laft of all the viftor hoft. 

t Ulyffes views th^ light } forbear, 

he fleet hours reftore the circling year. 375 

" his foul hath'wingM the deflinM flight, 

itant of deep difaflrous night : 

ward with pious fpeed repafs the main, 

e pale fhade funereal rites ordain, 

the fair column o'er the vacant grave, 380 

o's honours let the hero have. 

decent grief the royal dead deplorM, 

le chafte queen fele£l an equal lord* 

E » The* 
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Then let revenge y^itr dSUriAg Inind eiiljitoyi 

By fraud or force the fiiitor-train delh^, 

And> ftarting into manhbodi fcom the boy. 

Haft thou not heard how yoniig Ol:tftes, ftr'd 

With great revenge, imtnortal ^raift acqnirM f 

His virgin-fwmTdy jflfigyiihus* wins imbrued | 

The murderer fell, and blood atonM for blood* 3|^ 

greatly blefsM with every blooming grace I 
With equal ileps the paths of glory trace { 
Join to that royal youth^s your rival nimci 
And (hine eternal in the i]phere of Faine.-^ 

Bttt my aflbciatts now my day deplore> ^f$ 

Impatient on the hoarfe-refounding fhore. 
Thou, heedful of advice, fecure proceed | 
My praife the precept is, be thine the deed. 

The counfel of my friend (the youth rejoinM) 
Imprints conviflion on my grateful mind. 4O0 

So fathers fpeak (perfuafive fpeech and mild) 
Their fage experience to the favourite child. 
But, fmce to part, for fweet refeftion due 
The genial viands let my train renew : ^ 

And the rich pledge of plighted faith receive, 405 
Worthy the heir of Ithaca to give. 

Defer the promised boon, (the Goddefs cries, 
Celcftial azure brightening in her eyes) 
And let me now regain the Reitlirian port : 
From Temese returnM, your royal court 4.10 

1 fhall revifit ; and that pledge ixceive j 

And gifts, memorial of our friendfhip, leave. 
Abrupt, with eagle-fi^eed /he cut the fkyi 

Inftant invifible to mortal eye, 

1 Then 
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'Then firft he rccogniz'd th' aetherial gueft 5 41 5 

Wonder an^ joy alternate fire his breaft s 

Heroic thought^, infus'cl, his heart dilate s 

Revolving qiuch his father's doubtful fate, 

At length, composed, he joined the rujtor-throng } 

HuihM in attention to thp warbled fong. 419 

His tender theme the chanping lyrift choie, 

Minerva^s anger, and the 4i^ful woes 

Which voyaging from X^py the Yi6lors bore. 

While ftorms vindifUye intercept the fliore. 

The flirilling airs the vaulted roof rebounds, 425 

Refle^ling to the ^ueen the filver founds. 

With grief renewM the weeping fair defcends 5 

Their fovereign's ftep a virgin train attends : 

A veil, of richeft texture vrrought, ihe wears. 

And (ilent to the joyous hall repairs. 43a 

There from the portal, with h^r mild comrpandj 

Thus- gently checks the minftrcl's tuneful hand : 

Phemius ! let a6ls of gods, and heroes old, 
What ancient bards in hall and bower have told, 
Attcmper'd to the lyre, your voice employ 5 435 

Such the pleasM ear will drink with filcnt joy. 
But, oh ! forbear that dear difaftrous name. 
To forrow facred, and fecure of fame : 
My bleeding bofom fici^ens at the found. 
And every piercing note infli6ls a wound. 440 

Why, deareft objeft of my duteous love, 
(Reply'd the prince) will yoq the bard reproye ? 
Oft, Jove's aethereal rays (refiftlefs fire) 
The chanter's foi|) and raptur'd fpng infpirc i 

E 3 ' Inftina 
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JnAinft divine 1 nor blame fevere hit choicey 445 

Warbling the Grecian woes with harp and voice : 

For novel lays attract our ravifli'd ears 5 

But old, the mind with inattention hears ; 

Patient permit the fadly pleaiing ftrain 5 

Familiar now with grief, your tears refrain^ 450 

And in the public woe forget your own | 

You weep not for a periihM lord^ alone. 

What Greeks, now wandering in the Stygian gloom» 

With your Ulyffes ihar*d an equal doom ! 

Your widow^'d hours, apart, with female toil 455 

And various labours of the loom, beguile ; 

There rule, from palace-cares remote and free $ 

That care to man belongs, and moft to me. 

Mature beyond his years the queen admires 
His fage reply, and with her train retires. 46* 

Then fwelling forrows burft tlieir former bounds. 
With echoing grief afreih the dome refounds j 
Till Pallas, piteous of her plaintive cries. 
In (lumber closM her filver-ftreaming eyes. 

Meantime, rekindled at the royal charms, 465 

Tumultuous love each beating bofom warms j 
Intemperate rage a wordy war began ; 
But bold Telemachus affumM the man. 
Inftant (he cryM) your female difcord end. 
Ye deedlefs boafters ! and the fong attend $ 470 

Obey that fweet compulfion, nor profane 
With diiTonance the (mooth melodious ftrain. 
Pacific now prolong the jovial feaft $ 
But when the dawp reveals the rofy eaft^ 

Ij to 
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li to the peers aAembled, ihall propofe 475 

The firm refolye, I here in few difclofe t 

No longer Kve the cankers of my court ; 

All to your fereral ftates with fpeed refort | 

Wafte in wild riot what your land allows, 

There ply the early feaft, and late caroufe. 4S0 

But if, to honour loft, ^tis ftill decreed 

For you my bowl fhall flow, my flock (hall bleed ) 

Judge and revenge my right, impartial Jove!— 

By him and all th^ immortal thrones above, 

(A facred oath) each proud oppreflbr, flain, 485 

Shall with inglorious gore this nuu-ble ftain. 

Aw*d by the prince, thus haughty, bold, and young, 
Rage gnaw''d the lip, and wonder chain^'d the tongue. 
Silence at lenglh the gay Antinoiis broke, 
Conftrain'd a fmile, and thus ambiguous fpoke : 490 
What God to your untutorM youth affords 
This headlong torrent of amazing words ? 
May Jove delay thy reign, and cumber late 
So bright a genius with the toils of ftate ! 

Thofe toils (Telemachus ferene replies) 49: 

Have charms, with all their weight, t' allure the wiic. 

Faft by the throne obfequious Fame reftdes, 

And wealth inceflant rolls her golden tides. 

Nor let Antinoiis rage, if ftrong defire 

Cf wealth and fame a youthful bofom fire t 5O0 

Eleft by Jove his delegate of fway, 

With joyous pride the fummons I 'd obey. 

Whene'er Ulyflcs roams the realm of night, 

Should fa6lioug power difpute my lineal right, 

E 4. Soils 
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So9ie other Greeksi a^ fatr^ clatm may flfis^ } 50^ 
To your pretencf ^etr ^tJ^ wouljii precedfif 
At leaft, the fceptr^ U>^ I iill ibcmld reign 
Sole o'er my va4ial9» ^nd 4oizi«iftic trajjii* 

To this Euryin»!phw8 1 To h^vcn s^m? 
Effer the chgi^^ to fill th^ vacant throng. 51^ 

Your patrimoniil ftorf.8 in p^Ace ppflefs ; 
Undoubted, HI your filial cl^iia confcfa t 
Your private rigi^ ftovW i-Wpiou* poww invade* 
The peers of Ith^(» Nyp^ld arm ift aid, 
Byt fay, that ftrapger gyeft whp lat^ iftrithdrew, 115 
What and frooi whence ? bi^ wwje an4 Iwe?®» %^« 
His grave dem?apowr and majeftic gnw 
Speak him deieiepded of op vulgar race s 
Did he fome loan of ancieot ri|;ht require^ 
Or came fore-runner of your fcepter'd fire ? 510 

Oh, fon of Polybus ! the pripce replies, 
No more my fire will glad thefc longing eyes : 
The queen's fond hope inventive rumour cheers^ 
Or vain diviners' dreams divert her fears. 
That ftranger-gneft the Taphian realm obeys, 515 
A realm defended with incircling feas ; 
Mentes, an ever-honour'd name, of old 
High in Ulyfles' fgcial lift inroHM. 

Thus he, though confcious of tji' ctherial gueft> 
Ajifwer'd evafive of the fly requeft. 5^0 

Meantime the lyre rejoins the fprightly lay; 
Love-dittied airs, and dance, conclude the day. 
But when the ftar of eve with golden light 
Adom'd the matron -brow of fable nigfax } 

The 
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The mirthful train difperiixig quit the court, 535 

And to their feveral domes to reft refort* 

A towering ftrufhire to the palace joinM ; 

To this his fteps the thoughtful prince inclin*ds 

In his pavilion there, to deep repairs } 

The lighted torch, the fage Euryclea bears s 540 

(Daughter of Ops, the juft Pifenor*s Ton, 

For twenty beeves by great Laertes won | 

In rofy prime with charms attra6^ive gracM, 

Honoured by him, a gentle lord and chafte, 

With dear eftecm : too wife, with jealous ftrife 545 

To taint the joys of fweet, connubial life* 

Sole withTelemachus her fervice ends, 

A child fhe nursMhim, and a man attends.) 

Whilft to his couch himfelf the prince addreft. 
The duteous dame received the purple veft : 350 

The purple veil with decent care difpos^. 
The filver ring ihe pull'd, the door reclos^d $ 
The bolt, obedient to the fllken cord. 
To the ilrong ftaple*8 inmoft depth reftorM, 
SecurM the valves. There wrapt in iilent ihade, 555 
Penfive, the rules the Goddefs gave, he weighM ^ 
Stretched on the downy fleece, no reft he knows. 
And in his raptur'd foul the vifion glows* 
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THE COUNCIL OF ITHACA. 

TELEMACHUS, in the affembly of the lords o 
Ithaca, complains of the injuftice done him by thi 
ibitorsy and infifts tipon their departure from hit 
palace $ appealing to tl^ ^nces, and exciting th« 
people to di^lare againft them. The fuitors endea 
▼oyf to i^ifii^tl^r iky> at l$aft till hf (hall fun 
thft queen to nie court of Icarius her father's whici 
he refufes. There appears a prakligy of two eaglet 
in the (ky, which ai^ Al^gtvf fxpounds to the ruii 
of the fuitors. Telemachus then demands a veffe 
to carry him to Pylos and Sparta, there to enquir 
of his f^ther^s ^rtunes. Pallas, in the ihape q 

' Mentor (an ancient friend of UlyiTes), helps hin 
to a fliip, afllfts him in preparing neceffaries for th< 
Yoyaee, and embarks with him that night { whicl 
concludes the fecond day from the opening of thi 
Poem« 

The Scene continues in the palace of UlylTes in 
Ithaca. 
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NOW redikning from the dawtt, the inomltlg-n^ 
GlowM in the front of heaven ^ ahd ga?e the day* 
The youthful hero, with returning light, 
Rofe anxious from th* inquietudes of night* 
A royal robe he wore with graceful pride, 5 

A two-edg'd fftlchion threaten*d by his ^dc^ 
Embroidered fandals glitter'd as he trod. 
And forth he movM, majeitic as a Gdd^ 
Then by his heralds, reliefs of delays 
J'o council calls the peers : the peers obey. to 

Soon as in folemn form th* aflembly (kit, 
From his high dome himfeif defcends in ftate* 
Bright in his hand a ponderous javelin (hin'd ) 
Two dogs, a faithful guard, attend behind ; / 
Pallas with grace divine his form imph>Ves, ^5 

And gazing crouds admire him as he moves. 

His father's throne he fili'd t while di-ftant ftood 
The hoary peers, and aged wifdom bowM. 

^Twas illence all. At laft ^gyptius fpoki | 
.^^gyptius, by his age and (brrows broke : 
A length of days hit foul with prudence crownMy 
A length of days biKl beAt him to thie graufid. 

His 
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His eldeft * hope in arms to nion came» 

By great Ulyffes taught the path to fame ; 

But (haplefs youth) the hideous Cyclops tore 

His quivenug Gmbs, and qoafTd his fpon^ng gore* 

Three Tons remainM : to climb with haughty fires 

The royal bed, Eurjrnomus afpires ; 

The reft with duteous love his griefs aflwage. 

And eafe the fire of half the cares of age. 

Yet ftill his Antiphus he loves, he moums, 

Andy as he ftood, he fpoke and wept by turns s 

Since great Ulyfles fought the Phrygian plains. 
Within thefe walls inglorious filence reigns. 
Say then, ye peers, by whofe commands we meet ! 
Why here once more in folemn council fit ? 
Ye young, ye old, the weighty caufe difcloie : 
Arrives fome meffage of invading foes } 
Or fay, does high neceffity of ftate 
Inipire fome patriot, and demand debate ! 
The prefent fynod fpeaks its author wife ; 
Aflift him, Jove, thou regent of the fides ! 

He fpoke. Tclemachus with tranfport glows, 
EmbracM the omen, and majeftic rofe 
(His royal hand th' imperial fcepter fway'd) 5 
Then tlius, addrefiing to ^gyptius, faid : 

Reverend old man ! lo here confeft he ftands 
By whom ye meet j my grief your care demands. 
No ftory I unfold of public woes. 
Nor bear advices of impending foes » 
Peace the bleft land, and joys incefl*ant crown | 
Of all this happy realm, I grieve alone* 

• Antiphus. 
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For ray loft fire continual foirows fpringy 

The great, the good } your father, and your king. 

Yet more j our houfe from its foundation bows, 55 

Our foes are powerful, and your fons the foes i 

Hither, unwelcome to the queen, they come j 

Why feek they not the rich Icarian dome ! 

If (he muft wed, from other hands require 

The dowry : is Telemachus her fire ? 60 

Yet through my court the noife of revel rings. 

And waftes the wife frugality of kings* 

Scarce all my herds their luxury fufilce $ 

Scarce all my wine their midnight hours fupplies. 

Safe in my youth, in riot ftill they grow, 6$ 

Nor in the helplefs orphan dread a foe. 

But come it will, the time when manhood grants 

More powerful advocates than vain complaints. 

Approach that hour ! infufierable wrong 

Cries to the Gods, and vengeance ileeps too long. 70 

Rife then, ye Peers ! with virtuous anger rife j 

Your fame revere, but moft th' avenging ikies. 

By all the deathlefs powers that reign above, 

By righteous Themis and by thundering Jove, 

(Themis, who gives to councils, or denies 9 75 

Succefs $ and humbles, or confirms the wife) 

Rife in my aid 1 fufHce the tears that flow 

For my loft fire, nor^add new woe to woe. 

If e'er he bore the fword to ftrengthen ill. 

Or, having power to wrong, betray'd the will. So 

On me, on me your kindled wrath aiTwage, 

And bid the voice of lawlefs riot rage* 

If 



If ruin to our T6yii race ye dodniy 

Be yob the (Jjoilerft, thA oni- trealth eonlbiiie. 

Then lAight m b&pt mlrefs from jufter laWft, S^ 

And raift hll Rhidt to aid our catife : 

But while yoiar font commit tV tinpuniih*d wrong, 

You make the arm of vicJence too ftron^. 

While thus He Tpoke, with rage and grief be frowh'^ 
Ahd daih*d th^ iniperial (kcfltn to the ground. 91 

The big mUbd tear biing trembling ih his eye s 
The fynod grierMi and gare a pityinjr figb. 
Then filent {ate— at length Antinofis burns 
With ha«jfhtjr rage, and ftemly thu( returns s 

. O infolence of youth 1 whole tongue aftbrds ^ 
Such railing eloquence, and war of w6rd$. 
Studio^is thy country*s Mrorthies to defame. 
Thy erring TOice difplays thy mother*8 ihame. 
Elufive of the bridal day^ (he glVes 
FOhd hdpe to all^ and all with hopes deceives. 10 
Did not the fun, through heaven's wide azure rolled. 
For three long years the royftl fraud behold ? 
While (he, laborious in delufion fpread 
The fpaciouS loom, and mix'd the various thread i 
Where as to life the wondrous figures rife, 10 

Thus fpoko th* inventive queen, with artful fighs : 

" Though cold in death IJlyfles breathes no more, 
•< Ccafe yet a while to urge the bridal hourj 
^< Ceafe, till to great Laertes I bequeath 
'< A ta(k of grief, his ornaments of death* x i 

<* Left when the Fates his royal afhes claim, 
<< The Grecian matrons taint my fpotlei^ fame; 

« Whe 
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V'lien he, whom living mighty realms obeyM, 
hall want in death a (hroud to grace hit ihade.** 
'hu8 (he : at once the generous train complies, 115 

fraud miAraib in Virtve*s fair difguife. 
: work (he ply^d } but, fhidious of delay, 
light reversed the labours of the day, 
lie thrice the fun his annual journey made, 

confcious lamp the midnight fraud funrey*d} i%9 
.card, unfeen, three years her arts prevail j 

fourth, her maid unfolds di* amazing tale« 
faw, as unperceiv*d we took our iland, 

backward labours of her ^^kithlefs hand, 
n urg*dy ihe perfe^ls her iUuftrious toils ; 125 

'ondrous monument of female wiles ! 
ut you, oh peers ! and thou, oh prince ! give ear 
)eajc aloud, that every Greek may hear) : 
nifs the queen : and if her fire approves, 
him efpoufe her to the peer ihe loves : rjo 

inftant to prepare the bridal train, 

let a race of princes wait in vain. 

ugh with a grace divine her foul is bleft, 

I all Minerva breathes within her breaft, 

wndrous arts than woman more renown*d, 135 

I more than woman with deep wifdom crowaMi 
ugh Tyro nor Mycene match her name, 

great Alcmena (the proud boafts of Fame) 
thus by heaven adomM, by heaven*8 decree, 
Ihines with fatal excellence to thee t X4>d 

II thee, the bowl we drain, indulge the feaft, 
righteous heaven reclaim her ftubbom breaft. 

dU HI, F What 
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Whs^ though from poitt to pok Wftftindi htr i 
The ibtt^t deftniftion waits tile mot)wr*» ftatm i 
For, tilLitt leaTe» thy couit» it is decided, t^s 

Thy bowl to empty, Md thy flock to bleed* 
While yet ke rpesdu»> TeSeiiifBehu» fi^iet s 
Ev'n Nature ftsurts, and What y« aft denkM. 
Thus, ihali I thus it^ay a mother's eat«s, - 
Who :gaTe ne life» and nursM «iy n^t Ttani t|i 
While fad on Ibreign tem Uiyifei trodi^ 
Or glides a ghoft with unq^pamit ihades | 
How to Icackis in the bridal hour 
Shall I, by wafte ondone, refiind the dower f 
How from ray father flio«ld I vengeance dread ? 19s 
How would my mother ctufe my hated head ? 
And while in wrath to vengeful fiends flie criee* 
How from their hell would vengeful fiends arife ? 
Abhorr'd by all, accurs'd my name would grow. 
The earth's difgrace, and human-kind my foe. i€^ 
If this difpleafe, why urge ye here your ftay f 
Hafte from the court, ye H>oi!er8, hafte away % 
Wafte in wild riot what your land allows. 
There ply the early fieaft, and late carouft. 
But if, to honour loft, *ti8 ftill decreed fSj 

For you my bowl Ihall flow, my flocks fliall bleed | 
Judge and aflert my right, impartial Jove I 
By him, and all th* immortal hoft above, 
(A facred oath) if heaven the power fupply. 
Vengeance I vow, and for your wrongs ye die. 17* 

With that, two eagles from a mountain's height 
By Jove's conmiaiid direft tiieir npid .flight } 

oWlR 
5 



O D Y S 6 £ Y, Book n. 67 

they dttfcen^ with wing to wing conjoint, 
k their broad pluaiot, oad float upon the wind, 
t th* aflfimUed peers they wheel on high^ 17^ 
ckng their winge, and hoifering beat the flcj ) 
ardent ey«t the riral train they threat, 
(hrieking lood, denounce nppranditng Fate* 
cuff, they tear; their cheeks and neck they rend, 
horn their plumes huge drops of blood defcendt 
» failing o*er the domes and towen, they Ay 
ow^rd the eaft, and mount into the flcy. 
e wondering rivals gaie with cans oppreft, 
:hilllng horrors freeze in every breaft. 
big with knowledge of aj^vrooching woes, 115 
irince of augurs, Halitherfes, roCe t 
ent he viewM th' aerial tracks, and drew , 
5 prefkge from every wing that flew. 
Tons (he cryM) of Idiaca, §^ve ear, 
dl I but chiefly you, oh rivals I hear« ff ^ 

6Uon fure o^er all your heads impends % 
s comes, and death his fleps attends. 
I the great alone is death decreed ; 
id our guilty Idiaca muft bleed, 
ireafe we then the wrath of heaven to fl»y ? 195 
nbled all, and lead, ye Great ! the way. 
o ! my words no fancy'd woes relate ; 
L firom fcience, and the voice is fate, 
en great Ulyfles fought the Phrygian fliorea 
ike with war proud Ilion's lofty towers, loo 
then undone my faithful tongue foretold 1 
1 fealM my wolds, and you tfaofe deeds behold. 
F » I fee 
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I fee (I cryM) his woes, a countiefs tnun $ 
I fee his friends o*erwhelmM* beneath the main $ 
How twice ten years- from fliore to ihore he roams t S05 
Now twice ten years are paft, and now he comes 1 

To whom Enrymachus— Fly, dotard, fly I 
With thy wiibtdreamsy and fables of the iky* 
Go prophecy at home i thy fons advife i 
Here thou art^fage in vain— I better read the ikiea« 
UmramberM birds glide through th* aerial way. 
Vagrants of air, and unforeboding ffaray. 
Cold in the tomb, or in the deeps below« 
Ulyfles lies t oh, wert thou laid as low ! 
Then would that bufy head ao broils fuggeft^ S15 
l<}or iii-e to rage Telemachus*s breaft. 
From him fome bribe thy venal tongue requires^ 
And intereft, not the God, thy voice infpires. 
His guidelefs youth, if thy experienced age 
MiHead fallacious into idle rage, %am 

Vengeance deferv*d thy malice ihall reprefs. 
And but augment the wrongs thou would*ft redrefs. 
Telemachus may bid the queen repair 
To great Icarius, whofe paternal care 
Will guide her paiTion, and reward her choice, %!$ 
With wealthy dower, and bridal gifts of price. 
Till (he retires, determine we remain. 
And both the prince and augur threat in vain : 
His pride of words, and thy wild dream of fate. 
Move not the brave, or only move their hate. 130 
Threat on, O Prince 1 elude the bridal day. 
Threat on, till all thy ftores in wafte decay. 
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True, Greece affords a train of lovely dames^^ 

In wealth and beauty worthy of our flames s 

But never from this nobler fuit we ceafe $ x%S 

For wealth and beauty lefs than virtue pleafe. 

To whom the youth : Since then in vain I tell 
My numerous woes, in filence let them dwell. 
But Heaven, and aU the Greeks, haveh^ard my wrongs : 
To Heaven, and all the Greeks, redrefs belongs. 140 
Yet this I aik, (nor be it afk*d in vain) 
A bark to waft me o'er the rolling main 5 
The realms of Pyle and Sparta to explore^ 
And feek my royal fire from fliorc to ihore: 
If, or to Fame his doubtful fate be known> 245 

Or to be learn'd from oracles alone }' 
If yet be lives $ with patience I forbear^ 
Till the fleet hours reflore the circling year : 
But if already wandering in the train 
€f empty (hades ; I meafure back the main, 250 

Plant the fair colinnn o'er the mighty dead. 
And yield his confort to the nuptial bed'. 

He ceased $ and while abaih*d the peers attend, 
Mentor arofc, Ulyfies- faithful friend : 
(When fierce in arms he fought the icenes of war, 255 
** My friend, (he cry'd) my palace be thy care ; 
•* Years roird on years my god- like fire decay, 
" Guard thou his age, and his behefts obey."] 
Stem as he rofe, he call his eyes around. 
That flafli'd with rage 5 and as he fpoke, he frownM : 

O never, never more 1 let king be juft. 
Be mild in power, or faithful to his truft I 

F 3 Let 
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Let t3rrant« govern with an kon rod* 
Opprefsy dtSamjf and be the fcourge of God | 
Since he who like a father held his reign^ i 

So feon forgot, was juft and mild in yain I 
True, while my friend is gricvM, his griefs I ihare | 
Yet now the rivals are my fmalleft care t 
They, for the mighty mifchiefs they devife. 
Ere long fhall pay— their forfeit lives the price. 
But againA you, ye Greeks 1 ye coward trail, 
Gods 1 how my foul is movM with juft difdain t 
Pumb ye all ftand, and not one tongue affords 
His injured prince the little aid of words. 

While yet he ipoke, Iieocrttus rejoinM i i 

O pride of words, and arrogance of mind i 
Would*ft thou to rife in arma the Greeks adviie ? 
Join all your powers I in ai'ms, ye Greeks, arife ! 
Yet would your powers in vain our ftrength oppofe i 
The valiant few o^eimatch an hoft of foes. i 

I Should great Ulyfles ilern appear in arms, 
While the bowl circles, and the banquet warms ^ 
Though to his bread his fpoufe with tranfport flieSj 
Torn from her bread, that hour, Ulyfles dies. 
But hence retreating to your domes repair $ i 

To arm the velTel, Mentor I be thy care. 
And, Halitherfcs! thine t be each his friend | 
Ye lov'd the father : go, tlie fon attend. 
But yet, I truft, the boaftcr means to flay 
Safe in the court, nor tempt the watery way. ^ 

Then, witli a ruihing found, th' afTembly bend> 
Divcrfe their ileps : the rival rout afcend 
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The raya^^Bfiti while M the prioce ei^ploret 
The n^gtihounng maiB, and Aurrowiag treads the ihores* 
There, as the ws^teyn oV hit htodt he (koA, 195 

The royal AippiiaBt to Mioerfa pny^d t 

O Godde(s I who defc^iiding from the ikies 
Vouchfaf 4 thy preiencr to my wonderiog eyes. 
By wlMfe commaads the ragiag deejM I trace» 
Aqd iepk my iire through ftonns and tolling ieas ! 30Q 
Hear from thy heavens abaYe^ oh, varriour-auud I 
Defcend once nore, propitious to my aid. 
Without thy prefence, vain is thy command 1 
Greece, and the rival train, thy voice wirhftand* 

Indulgent to his prayer the Goddefs took 305 

Sage Mentor's form, and thus like Mentor (poke : 

O prince, in early youth divinely wifei 
Bom> the Ulyfles of thy age to rife I 
If to the fon the father's worth defcends, 
0*er the wide wave fuccefs thy ways attends t ^iq 
To tread the walks of death, he ftood prepared i 
And what he greatly thought, he nobly dar*d. 
Were not wife Tons deicendent of tlie wife. 
And did not heroes from brave heroes rife : 
Vain were my hopes : few fons attain the praife 315 
Of their great fires, and moft their dres difgrace* 
But fmce thy veins paternal virtue fires. 
And all Penelope thy foul infpires : 
Go, and fucceed I the rivals«aim8 defpife | 
For never, never, wicked man was wife. 320 

Blind they rejoice, though now, ev'n now they fall ^ . 
Peath baftes amain i one hour overwhelms them all ! 

F 4 And 
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And lo, with fpeed we plough the wtteiy w^ 

My power (htli guard thee, and my hand convey r 

7he winged veflel ihidioiis I prepare^ $15 

Through Teas and realmt companion of thy care* 

Thou to the court afcend > and to the ihoret 

(When night advances) bear the naval ftores } 

Breads that decaying man with ftrength fuppliet, 

And generous wine> which thoughtful ibrrow iliet» 

Meanwhile the mariners, by my command. 

Shall fpeed aboard, a valiant chofen band. 

Wide o>r the bay, by veflel veflel rides s 

The beft I chufe to waft thee o'er Ac tides. 

•. She fpoke : to hn high dome the prince returns, JJ5 

And, as he moves, with royal anguifh mourns. 

'Twas riot all, among the lawlefs train ; 

Boar bled by boar, and goat by goat lay flain. 

Arrived, his hand the gay Antinous prcft. 

And, thus deriding, with a fmile addreft: 340 

Grisve not, oh, daring prince ! that noble heart : 
111 luits gay youth the ftern heroic part. 
Indulge the genial hour, unbend thy foul. 
Leave thought to age, and drain the flowing bowl. 
Studious to eafe thy grief, our care provides 345 

The bark, to waft thee o'er the fwelling tides. 

Is this, returns the prince, for mirth a time ? 
When lawlefs gluttons riot> mirth *8 a crime { 
The lufciou;^ wines, difhonour'd, lofe their tafte j 
The fong is noife, and impious is the feaft:. jjor 

SrtiHce it to have fpent with fwift decay 
'I'h<; wealth of kings, and made roy youth a prey. 

But 
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Btit now tb« wtft inftroAiofii of tht ftge. 

And manly thoughts infplrM by manly agty 

Teach rot to fcek rednis for all my woe, 355 

Here, or in Pyla— in Pyie, or here, your foK 

Deny your Yeflelt, ye deny in vaini 

A private voyager I paft^ the main. 

Free bceathe the winds, and free the billows flow 1 

And where on earth I live, I live your foe. s6# 

He fpoke and frown'd, nor longer d^*d to ftay. 
Sternly his hand withdrew, and ftrode away. 

Mean time, o'er ail the dome, they ^uafFi they 
feaft, 
Perifive taunts-were fpread from gueft to gueft, 
And each in jovial mood his mute addreft 1 365 

Tremble ye not, oh friends 1 and cuward fly. 
Doomed by the ftem Telemachus to die ? 
To Pyle or Sparta to demand fupplics. 
Big witli revenge^ the mighty warriour flies 1 
Or comes from Ephyrc with poifons fraught, 379 

And kills us all in one tremendous draught f 

Or who can fay (his gamefome mate replies) 
But, while the dangers of the deeps he tries. 
He, like his iire,, may fink deprived of breath. 
And puniHi us unkindly by his death f 375 

What mighty labours would he then create, 
Toibize his treafurcs,. and- divide his ftate. 
The royal palace to tlie queen convey, 
Or him (he blcflcs in tlie bridal day 1 
Meantime the lofty rooms the priiiccL furveyt^ 3S0 

Where lay the treai'ures of tli* Ithacian race i 

Here 
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Here ruddy bnUa and gald rafulgait hkmM % ■ 
There polUhM cbcft* eiDbrai^r'd veiom gnc'd | 
'f^flfe jars of oil bi!e»t]i*d forth a nek ptrfume } 
There caiks of wine in mrs tdom'dt the domt }l 
(Pure fiavorous wise, by Cods in bomtygitPNb 
And worthy to exalt tha fwifts of heivctt). 
Untouched thejr Aood, tiU> hU long iabovrs oV, 
The great .Uljrflcs fiUKh*d bis aativt ttton^ 
Ad^uhleftrengthof barsfiKUF'dtbtgaMBi ss 

Faft by the door the wiSt Burycka wakt>} 
£ury«|e^ who^ gfftat OfMl thy luittge ihar'dy 
j(^nd watchM all nighty all day ; a £uthfai guard. 

To whoan dK piUKe t O thou, whoft gvardii 
care 
Nurs'd tht mofk wretched kkig that breathes the air | 
UntouchM and facred may theie veilels (land> 
Till great Ulyfles views his native land. 
But by thy care twelve urns of wine be filPd $ - 
Next thefe in worth, and firm thofe urns be ieal*d | 
And twice ten meafures of the choiceft flour 4c 

PreparM,- ere yet defcend« the evening hour. 
For when the favouring ihades of night arife. 
And peaceful (lumbers clofe my mother*s eyes^ 
Me from our coaft fhall fpreading fails convey. 
To feek Ulyfles through the watery way. 4( 

While yet he fpoke, ike fiird the walls with cries^ 
And tears ran trickling from her aged eyes. 
Oh whither, whither flies my fon ? (he cry'd, 
To realms^ that rocks and roaring (eas divide? 

1 
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In foreign kA^ thy futher't ^ays decay*d, 416 

And foreign krnk contua «i» mighty d««cL 

7he watery ymy iil-iated if dion try. 

Ally all muft peii^Aiid hy inoA yoa die ^ 

Then ftay, iny child 1 ftocmt beat, and rolls the 

main). 
Oh, btat thoft ftormt, and roll die lets in vain t 41 5 

Far hence (xeply*d the priace) thy feart he driven : 
Heaven calja me forth ; theft connftls are 0$ Heaven. 
But, by the panwer* that hate the per}tir*d, A^fear, 
To ke^ ray voyage from the royal ear, 
Nor uncompeird die dangerous truth betray, 420 

Tin twice fix times defccnds the lamp of day t 
Left the fad tale a nMther*s life impair, 
And grief dfifbioy what time a wbiie would fpare. 

Thus be. The.miitron with uplifted eyes 
Attefts tV aU«feeing &oi?ere»gn of t^ ikies. 425 

Than fhidious ihe prepax«s the ehoiceft flour. 
The Amngthiaf y«hoat, and wines afi ample ftore. 
While to the rival train the prince returns. 
The martial Goildefs with impatience burns i 
Like thee, Tekmaohos, -in voice and fize, 4^0 

With fpeed divhie fr«n ftreet to ftreet Am fiies, 
SJK bids the marmem |>repar'd, to ftand. 
When night deieenda, embodyM 4>n the ftrand. 
Then to Noumea fwift ihe runs, iie flies, 
And ail^s a bark : the chief a bark fupplies» 435 

And now, deeliningwith his iloping wheels, 
Down funk die fiift hdund the weAtm ^hllls. 

The 
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The Goddeft fhow^dihtrtKti from the fliere«» 
And ftowM within its womb the navil fbics* 
Full in the openiogt of the fpacious miin 44 

It rides j and now defcends* the fsiior-trainr. 

N«tt| to the courty impatient of ' dela^y 
With rapid ftep the Goddefs urgM her way 1 
There every eye with itumberous chaint flie bounds 
And da&iM the flowing goblet to the groimd. 44 

Prowfy they rofe, with hea»ry fumes oppreft, 
Reel'd from the palace, and retired to reft. 

Then thus, ia Mentor's reverend form array^<l> 
Spoke to Telemachvs the martial maid. 
Lo I on the feas, prepare the veflel flands, 45 

Th' impatient manner thy fpeed demands* 
Swift as (he fpoke, with rapid pace (he leads ; 
The footfteps of the Deity he treads. 
Swift to the fiiore they move : along the ftrand 
The ready veflel rides, the Tailors ready (land. 45 

He bids them bring their (lores j th* attendin 
train 
Load the tall bark> and launch into the main.^ 
The Prince and Goddefs to the ftcm afcend j 
To the ftrong (Iroke at once the rowers bend. 
Full from the weft (he bids frefh breezes-blows 4! 
The fable billows foam and roar below. 
The chief his orders gives ; th* obedient band 
With due obfcrvance wait the chieTs command 5 
With fpeed the maft they rear, with fpeed unbind 
The fpacioua iheet| and ftretch it to Uie wind. 4< 

Hi| 



ODYSSEY, Book IL y^ 

^High p*er the roaring waves the fpreading fails 
Bow the tall roaft» and fwell before the gales $ 
The crooked keel the parting furge divides. 
And to the ftem retreating roll the tides. 
And now they ihip their oars, and crown with wine 
The holy goblet to the powers divine : 
Imploring all the Gods that jxign above, 
3ut chief the blue-eyed progeny of Jove. 

Thus all the night they ftem the liquid way, 
Ajid end their voyage with the nioming ray, 475 
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ARGUMENT. 

TRB INTERVIEW OP TELEMACRV8 AND NBSTOlt. 

TELEMACHUSy guided by Pallas in the fliape of 
Mentor^ arrives in . the morning at Pvlos, where 
Neftor and his Tons are facrificing on nie fea-fhoie 
to Neptune. Telemachus declares the occafion of 
ills coming $ and Neftor relates what paft in their 
return from Troy, how their fleets were feoarated* 
and he never iince heard of Ulyfles. Tiieydif«b 
coarfe concerning the death of AgamenmoB» tW ' 
revenge of Oreftesi and the injuries of the fuitors. 
Neftor advifes him to go to Sparta^ and inquire 
further of Menelaus. The facrifice ended with the 
night, Minerva vanifhes from them in the form of 
an eagle : Telemachus is lodged in the palace. The 
next morning; they facrifice a bullock to Minerva } 
and Telemachus proceeds on his journey to Sparta, 
attended by Pififtratu«. 

The fcene lies on the fea-ihore of Pyles* 
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HE facred fun, above the waters raisM, 
Through heaven's eternal, brazen portals bIazM| 
wide o^r earth difRis'd his chearing ray, 
pds and men to give the golden day. 
on the coaft of Pyle the veflel falls^ 5 

re old Neleus' venerable walls, 
'e, fuppliant to the monarch of the flood, 
ine green theatres the Pylians ftood, 
held five hundred (a deputed train.), 
ach, nine oxen on the fand lay flain. 10 

r tafte the entrails, and the altars load 
I fmoking thighs, an offering to the God. 
for the port the Ithacenfians (land, 
furl their fails, and iffue on the land, 
machus already preft the (hore $ 15 

Srf^, the Power of Wifdom march'd before, 
> ere the facrificing throng he join'd, 
onifh'd thus his well-attending mind ; 
3ceed, my fon ! this youthful ihame exptl ; 
loneft bufinefs never blufh to tell. 90 

:arn what fates thy wretched fire detain, 
>afs'd the wide, immeafurable main, 
then the fenior far renovim'd for fenie, 
i reverend aWej but decent confidence : 
L. III. G Meet 
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Urge him with truth to frame his fair replies $ 
And furche will : for Wifdom never lies. 

Oh, tell me, Mentor ! tell me, faithful guide, 
(The youth with prudent modefty reply'd) 
How fhall I meet, or how accoft the fage, 
Unflciird in fpeech, nor yet mature of age ? 
Awful th* approach, and hard the taik appear^ 
To queftion wifely men of riper years. 

To whom the martial Goddefs thus rejoinM : 
Search, for fome thoughts, thy own fugge^ng n 
And others, difbited l)y lieavenly power. 
Shall rife fpontaneous in the needful hour. 
For nought unproiperous ihall thy ways attend. 
Bom with good omens, and With heaven thy frie 

She fpoke, and led the way With fwifteft fpeed 
As fwift, the youth purfued the way flie led ^ 
And join'd the band before the facred fire. 
Where fate, encompaft with his fons, the fire. 
The youth of Pylos, fome on pointed wood 
TransfixM the fragments, fome preparM the food« 
In friendly throngs they gather to embrace 
Their unknown guefts, and at the banquet place, 
Pififtratus was firft, to grafp their hands. 
And fpread foft hides upon the yellow fands $ 
Along 'the fliore th* illuftrious pair he led, 
Where Neftor fate with youthful Thrafymcd. 
To each a portion of the feaft he bore. 
And held the golden goblet foaming o*er ; 
Then firfl approaching to the elder gueft, 
The latent Goddefs in thefe words addreft » 

Wl 
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Whoe'er thou art, whom Fortune brings to keep 55 

The rites of Neptune, monarch of the deq). 

The firft it fits, oh ftranger 1 to prepart 

Thee due libation and the folemn prayer : 

Then give thy friend to flied the feared wine : ") 

Though much thy younger, and his years like mine, > 

•He too, I deem, implores the Powers divine : J 

For all mankind alike require their grace, 

All bom to want ; a miferable racel 

He fpake, and to her hand prefer'd the bowl : 
A fecret pleafure touched Athena*s foul, 65 

To fee the preference due to facred age 
Regarded ever by the juft and fage. 
Of Ocean's king ihe then implores the grace : 
Oh, thou ! whofe anns this ample globe trdbncc, 
Fulfil our wifh, and let thy glory ihane 79 

t)h Neftor 'firft, and Neftor's foyal line'; 
Next grant the Pylian flates their juft defires, 
PleasM with their hecatomb*s afcending fires | 
Laft deign Telemachus and me to blefs. 
And crown our voyage with deiir*d fuccefs. 75 

Thus fhe } and, having paid the rite divine. 
Gave to Ulyffes" fon the rofy wine. 
Suppliant he prayed. And, now the viflims dreft. 
They draw, divide, and celebrate the feaft. 
The banquet done, the narrative old man, Zq 

TEus mild, the pleaiing conference began : 

Now, gentle guefts ! the genial banquet o'<a^ 
It fits to aik y ou, what your native (horej 

G 2 » And 
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And whence your race f on what adventure^ fay. 
Thus far ye wander through the watery way ? S5 

Relate, if bufmefs, or the thirft of gain, 
Engage your journey o*er the pathlefs main : 
Where favage pirates feek through feas unknown 
The lives of others, venturous of their own. 

Urg*d by the precepts by the Goddefe given, (^ 
And fiird with confidence infusM from heaven. 
The youth, whom Pallas deftin*d to be wife 
And famM among the fons of men, replies : 
Inquir'ft thou, father 1 from what coaft we came f 
(Oh, grace and glory of the Grecian name !) 95 

From where high Ithaca overlooks the floods. 
Brown with o^er-arching fliades and pendent woods^ 
Us to thefe fhores our filial duty draws, 
A private forrow, not a public caufe. 
My fire I feek, where e'er the voice of Fame lOp 

Has told the glories of his noble name. 
The great Ulyffes j fam'd from fhore to fliorc 
For valour much, for hardy fuffering more. 
Long time with thee before proud Uion's wall 
In arms he fought j with thee beheld her fall. 165 
Of all the chiefs, this hero's fate alone 
Has Jove referv'd, unheard-of, and unknown j 
Whether in fields by hoftile fury (lain. 
Or funk by tempefts in the gulphy main ? 
Of this to learn, opprefl with tender fears, no 

Lo ! at thy knee his fuppliant fon appears* 
If or thy certain eye, or curious ear. 
Have learnt his fate, the whole dark ftory clear s 

And, 
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oh 1 whatever heaven defUn^d to betide, 
sithcr battery froooth, nor pity hide. 115 

r'd I ftand t he was but born to try 
ot of man 5 to fuffcr and to die. 
en, if ever through the ten years war 
viCe, the good UlyiTes claimM thy care j 
r he joinM thy council, or thy fword, 119 

in his deed, and conftant to his word $ 
i thy'inind through backward time can fee, 
1 all thy ftores of faithful memory : 
acred Truth I afk, and afk of thee, 
him experiencM Neftor thus rejoined: laj 

nd ! what forrows doft thou bring to mind f 
I the long^ laborious fcene review, 
)pcn all the wounds of Greece anew ? 

toils by fea ! where dark in queft of prey 
tlcfs we rovM, Achilks led the way : 130 

toils by land ! where mixM in fatal fight 
numbers fell, fuch heroes funk to night : 

Ajax great, Achilles there the brave, 
: wife Patroolus, fill an early grave : 
: too my fon-— ah, once my beft delight,' 135 
fwift of foot, and terrible in fight ; 
om flem courage with foft virtue join'd, 
Itlefs body, and a blamelefs mind : 
}chus — what more can I relate ? 
trace the tedious feries of our fate? i4«- 

dded years on years my tkfk could clofc, 
ong hiilorian of my country's woes : 
to thy native iflands mighfft thou fail, 
eave half-heard the melancholy tale. 

Q 3 \^'\^^ 
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l^ine painful yean on that detefted lEore j Jj{ 

What ftratagems ive form'd> what toils we bore I 
Still labouring on, till fcarce at laft we found 
Great Jove propitious, and* our conqueft crown*dl 
Far o'er the reft thy mighty father (hinM, 
In wit, in prudence, and in force of mind. s j 

Art thou the Ton of that illuf&ious (ire ^ 
With joy I grafp thee, and with love admire. 
So like your voices, and your words fo wife. 
Who finds thee younger muft confult his eyee^ 
Thy fire and I were one 5 nor vary'd ought ij 

In public fenteace, or in private thought j 
Alike to council or th^ affembly came. 
With equal fouls, and fentiments the fiime. 
But when (by Wifdom won) proud Uxon burn*dV 
And in their ihips the conquering Greeks returned i 
'Twas God's high will the vigors to divide. 
And turn th' event, confounding human pride : 
Some he deftroy'd, fome fcatter'd as the dufi:, 
(Not all were prudent> and not all were [uft). 
Then Difcord, fent by Pallas from above, i< 

Stem daughter of the great avenger Jove, 
The brother-kings infpir'd with fell debate} 
Who caird to council all th* Achaian ftate. 
But caird untimely (not the facred rite 
Obferv'd, nor heedful of the fetting light, ij 

>?or herald fworn the fefiion to proclaim). 
Sour with debauch, a reeling tribe they came. 
To thefe the caufe of meeting they explain. 
And Meneiaiis moves to crofs the main j 

N. 
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Not Co the King of Men : he will'd to (by : 175 

Thefe facred rites and hecatombs to pay. 

And calm MineFva^s wrath. Oh, blind to Fate ! 

The Gods not lightly change their love, or hate. 

With ireful taunts each other they oppofc. 

Till in loud tumult all the Greeks arofe. ito 

Now diflPerent counfels every breaft divide. 

Each bums with rancour to the adverfe fide ^ 

Th^ unquiet night ftrange projefls entertained* 

(So Jove, that urgM us to our fate, ordainM);i 

We with the rifing morn our (hips unmoored, 1S5 

And brought our captives and our ftoret aboard ; 

But half the people with refpe^l obey'd 

The King of Men, and at his bidding ftay'd. 

Now on the wings of winds our courfe we keep 

(For God had IxnoothM the waters of the deep) | i9[9 

For Tenedos we fpsead our. eager oars^ 

There land, and pay due vi^lms to the Powers ; 

To blefs our fafe return we join in prayer j 

But angry Jove difpers'd our vows in air, 

And rais'd new difcord. Then (fo Heaven decreed) 

U^fles firft and Neftor difagreed j 

Wife as he was, by various counfels fway'd,. 

Hb there, though late, to pleafe the monarch, (layM. 

But I, determinM, ftem the foamy floods, 

Wam'd of the coming fury of the Gods. aoo- 

With us, Tydides fearM, and urg'd his hafte ; 

And Menelaiis came, but came the lail. 

He join'd our vefTels in tRe Lefbian bay, 

While yet wc doubted of our watery way -y 

G 4 It 




If to ^t right to mga tlit ^lot^i toil, Mf . 

<The fafer road) bcfide the FfjfAtn Mc | 

Or the ftnight eourft to rocky Chios plow^ 

And anchor andcr Mlmti* iuiggy brow f 

We fought dircAion of th« Power difhie i 

The God propitlouf givt the guiding fign } %w 

Through the mild ftat hi bid our navy fticr» *" 

And in Euboea Aran the woee we ftar. 

The whiftllng winds already wakM the iky | 

Before the whiftlsiig winds the velbis 4y, 

VTith rapid fwiftnefs cut the liquid way, at} 

And reach Gereftus at the point of day. 

There hecatombs of bulls, to Neptune flain^ 

Klgh-flaming pleafe the monarch of the main* 

The fourth day /hone, when all their labours o^er ' 

Tydides* rcflcls touchM the wifli'd-for fliore. u$ 

But I to Pylot feud before the gales, 

The Gods itill breathing on my fwelltng fails f 

Separate from all, I fafely landed here } 

Their fates or fortunes never reachM my ear* 

Yet what I learn'd, attend } as here I fate. 

And afk'd each voyager each hero*s fate i 

Curious to know, and willing to relate. 

Safe reached the Myrmidons their native land^ 
Beneath Achilles* warlike fon^s command. 
Thofe, whom ike heir of great Apollo^t art, tfo 

Brave Philo£letes, taught to wing the dart | 
And thofe whom Idomen from Ilion*s plain 
Had led, fecurely croft the dreadful main* 
How Agamemnon touchM his Argive coaft^ 
And bow bis life by fraud and toce ha Mt, tj$ 
4 Asi 
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And how the murderer paid his forfeit breath $ 

What lands fo dlftant from that fcene of death 

But trembling heard the fame ? and, heard, admire 

How well the Ton appeasM his flaughter'd fire I 

Ev^n to th* tinhappy, that unjuftly bleed, 140 

Heaven gives pofterity, t' avenge the deed. 

So fell ^gyfthus $ and may^ft thou, my friend, 

(On whom the virtues of thy fire defcend) 

Make future times thy equal aft adore. 

And be what brave Oreftes was before 1 24) 

The prudent youth replyM : O thou the grace 
And laftrng glory of the Grecian race 1 
Juft was the vengeance, and to lateft days 
Shall long pofterity refound the praife. 
Some God this arm with equal prowefs blefs I ^^o 
And the proud fuitors ihall its force confefs : 
Injurious men 1 who while my foul is fore 
Of frefti affronts, are meditating riiore. 
But Heav<en denies this honour to my hand. 
Nor fhall my father repoffefs the land : 9^^ 

The father's fortune never to return, 
And the fad fon*s to fuffer and to mourn ! 
Thus he 5 and Neftor took the i»^ord : My fon^ 

Is it then true, as diftant rumours run. 

That crouds of rivals for thy mother^s charms 160^ 

Thy palace fill with infults and alarms ? 

Say, is the fault, through tame fubmiflion, thine ? 

Or, leagued againft thee, do thy people join, 

Mov'd by fome oracle, or voice divine ? 

And yet who knows, but ripening lies in fate 265 

Aa hour of vengeance for th' afflifted ftate : 

When 
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When great \5\y&% ihall fupprefs tbeie banai,. 

UlyiTes fioglyi or all Greece in arms* 

But if Athena, war's triumphant maidy 

The happy Ton will, as the father*. aid» 1 7#- 

( Whofe fame and fafety was her conftant care 

In' every danger and in every wari 

Never on man did heavenly favour fliine 

With rays fo ftrong, diftingyiihM, and divine> 

As thofe with which Minerva mark*d thy fire). 175 

So might (he love thee, (• thy foul infpire L 

Soon fliould their hopes in* humble duft be laid^ 

And long oblivion of the bridal bed. 

Ah ! no fuch hope (the prince with fighs replies) 
Can touch my Breaft \. that blefling Heaven denies. aSe - 
£v*n by celeftial favour were it given. 
Fortune or Fate would crofs the will of Heaven. 

What words are thefe, and what imprudence thine ? 
(Thus interposed the martial Maid divine); 
Forgetful youth 1 but know, the.. Power above %%$ 
With eafe can fave each obje6l of his love ; 
Wide as his will extends his boundlefs grace>^: 
Nor loft in time, nor circumfcribM by piace« 
Happier his lot, who, many furrows paft,. 
Long Ikbouring gains his natal fliore at laft ; 19O' 

Than who, too fpeedy, haftes to end his life 
By feme ftem ruffian, or adulterous wife. 
Death only is the lot which none can mifs. 
And all is poflible to Heaven, but this. 
The beft, the deareH favourite of the iky 295 • 

I Muft tafte that cup^ £br man is born to die« 

Thua 
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TI1U8 check'd, reply'd Ulyffcs' prudent heir : 

Mentor, no more— the mournful thought forbear ^ 

For he no more muft draw his country^s breath, 

Ahvady fnatch'd by fate,, and the black doom of death t 

Pafs we to other fubjefU; and engage 

On themes remote the venerable fage 

(Who thrice Has fcen the perifhable kind 

Of men decay, and through thi-ee ages AiinM 

Isrike Gods mafeftic, and like Gods in mind. 

For much he knows, and juft concluflons draws. 

From yaiious precedents, and various laws* 

O fon of Keleu&l awfiiil Neftor, tell 

How he, the mighty Agamemnon, fell ? 

By what ftrange fraud ^gyfthus wrought^ velate 310 

(By force he could not) fuch a hero's fate ? 

L'lv^d Menelaiis not in Greece ! or where 

Was then the martial brother's pious care ? 

Condemned perhaps fome foreign ihore to tread i 

Ot fure JBgyfthus had not dar'd the deed. 315 

To whom the full of days : lUuftrious youth 1 
Attend (though partly thou haft gueft) the truth. 
For had the martial Menelaiis found 
The ruffian breathing yet on Argive ground ; 
Nor earth had hid his carcaTe from the ikies^ 390 

Nor Grecian virgins fkriek'd his obfequies. 
But fowls obfcene difmember'd his remains. 
And dogs had torn him on the naked plains. 
While us the works of bloody Mars employ'd. 
The wanton youth inglorious peace enjoyM j 3x5 

He, ftretch'd at eafe in Argos' calm recefs, 
(Wbofe ftatel'y fteeds luxuriant paftures hlefs) 

With 
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With flattery's infinuating art 
Sooth'd the frail queen , and poifonM all her heart* 
At firft, with worthy ihame and decent pride^ 
The royal dame his lawlefs fuit deny^d. 
For Virtue's image yet po&eff her mind. 
Taught by a mafter of the tuneful kind : 
Atridesy parting from the Trojan war, 
ConiignM the youthful confort to his cafe. 
True to his charge, the bard prefervM her long 
In honour's limits ; fuch the power of fong. 
But when the Gods thefe obje£ls of their hate 
Dragg'd to deftru£tion, by the links of fate j 
The bard they banifh'd from his native foil. 
And left all helplefs in a defert ifle : 
There he, the fweeteft of the facred train, 
Sung dying to the rocks, but fung in vain. 
Then Virtue was no more 5 her guard away. 
She fell, to luft a voluntary prey. 
Ev'n to the temple ftalk'd th' adulterous fpoufe. 
With impious thanks, and mockery of vows, 
"With images, with garments, and with gold j 
And odorous fumes from loaded altars roU'd. 

Meantime from flaming Troy we cut the way. 
With Menelaiis, through the curling fea. 
But when to Sunium's facred point we came, 
CrownM with the temple of th' Athenian dame j 
Atrides' pilot, Phrontes, there expirM 
(Phrontes, of all the fons of men admir'd 
To fleer the bounding bark with fteady toil. 
When the florm thickens, and the billows boil) ; 

W 
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Willie yet he exercis'd the fteerman's art, 

Apollo touch'd him with his gentle dart 5 

£v'n with the rudder in his hand he fell. 369 

To pay whofe honours to the fliades of hell. 

We check'd ourhafte, by pious office bound. 

And laid our old companion in the ground. 

And now, the rites difcharg^d, our courfe we keep 

Far on the gloomy bofom of the deep : ^Se 

Soon as Malaea^s mifty tops arife. 

Sudden the Thunderer blackens all the ikies. 

And the winds whifUe, and the furges roll 

Mountains on mQuntains> and obfcure the pole. 

The tempeft fcatters and divides our fleet ; 371 

Part the ftorm urges on the coaft of Crete, 

Where, winding, round the rich Cydonian plain. 

The fireams of Jardan ifTue to the main. 

There (lands a rock, high eminent and fteep, 

Whofe Ihaggy brow o^rhangs the fhady deep, 371 

And views Gortyna on the weftem fide j 

On this rough Aufter drove th' impetuous tide : 

With broken force the billows roird away. 

And heav'd the fleet into the neighbouring bay j 

Thus fav'd from death, they gain'd the PbaeHan ihoresi 

With fliatter'd vefTels, and difabled oars : 

But five tall barks the winds and waters toft. 

Far from their fellows, on th' /Egyptian coaft. 

There wandcr'd Menelaus through foreign fhores, 

Amaiiing gold, and gathering naval ftores j 3S5 

While curft ^gyfthus the detefted deed 

By fraud fulfilled, aad.hi» great brother bled. 

Seven 
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Seven years the traitor rich Mycense fway^dr 

And his ftem rule the groaning land obey'd.) 

The eighihf from Athens, to his realm reftor*d, jf o 

Oreftes brandiih'd the revenging fword. 

Slew the dire pair, and gave to funeral flame 

The vile aflaffin, and adulterous dame. 

That day, ere yet the bloody triumphs ceafe» 

ftetumM Atridefr to the co^ft of Greece, 395 

And fafe to Argos\portlus navy brought, 

With gifts of pHce and ponderous treafure fraught* 

Hence wamM, my fon, beware ! nor idly ftand 

Too long a ftrangtr to thy native land $ 

fUtfi heedlefs abfence wear diy wealth away, 4^ 

While lawlefs feafters in thy palace (way ; 

Perhaps may feize thy realni, and (hare the fpoil | 

And thou return, with difappointed toil. 

From thy vain journey, to a rifled ifle. 

Howc*er, my friend, indulge one labour more, 405 

And feek Atrides on the Spartan fliore. 

He, wandering long, a wider circle made. 

And many-languag'd nations' has furvey'd i 

And meafurM trails unknown to other fliips 

Amid the monftrous wonders of the deeps i 4x0 

(A length of ocean and unbounded fl^y. 

Which fcarce the fea-fowl in a year o'erfly). 

Go then ; to Sparta take the watery way, 

Thy fliip and Tailors but for orders flay $ 

Or, if by land thou chufe thy courfe to bend, 41 5 

My deeds, my chariots, and my fons, attend : 

Thee to Atrides they fliall*rafe convey. 

Guides of thy road, companions of thy way. 

Urge 
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"Urge him with truth to frairc his free replies. 

And Aire he will; for Menalaus is wife. 410 

Thus while he fpeaks/ the ruddy fun defcends, 
And twilight grey her evening (hade extends. 
Then thus the blue-ey-d Maid : O full of days ! 
Wife are thy words, and juft are all thy ways. 
Now immolate the tongues, and mix the wine, 4.25 
Sacred to Neptune and the Powers divine. 
The lamp of day is quenchM beneath the deep. 
And foft approach the balmy hours of fleep : 
Nor. fits it to prolong the heavenly feaft, 
Timelefs, indecent, but retire to reft. 430 

'^ So fpake Jove^s daughter, the celeftial Maid. 
The fober (rain attended and obey'd. 
The (acred'heralds.on their hands around 
PourM the f (111 urns ^ the youths the gobleis crown*d : 
Froni bowt to horA the holy beverage flows ; 435 

While to the final facrificethey rofe. 
The t6ngues they caft upon the fragrant flame. 
And pour, above, the confecrated ftream. 
And now, their thirft'by copious draughts allayM, 
THe youthful hero and th* Athenian Maid 440 

Propofe departure from the finiihM rite. 
And in their hollow bark to pafs the night: 
But this the hofpitable fage deny'd. 
Forbid it Jove ! and all. the Gods 1 he cry*d. 
Thus from my walls the much-lovM fon to fend 44^ 
Of fuch a hero, and of fuch a friend ! 
Me, as fome needy peafant, would ye leave. 
Whom Htwm denies the bleifing to rtlieve ? 

Me 
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Me would yoii leave^ who boaft imperial fway. 
When beds of royal ftate invite your ftay ? 
l^o— long as life this mortal (hall infpire. 
Or as my children imitatetheir lire. 
Here (hall the wandering ftranger find his home, 
And hofpitable rites adorn the dome. 

Well haft thou fpoke, (the blue-ey'd Maid rep 
BelovM old man ( benevolent as wife. 
Be the kind dictates of thy heart obeyed, 
JVnd let thy words Telemachus perfuade : 
He to thy palace fhall thy fteps purfue j 
I to the ihip to give the orders due, 4 

^Prefcribe dire6^ions, and confirm the crew. 
iPor I alone fuftai|^ their naval cares. 
Who boaft experience from thefe filver hairs j 
All youths the reft, whom to this journey move 
Like years, like tempers, and their prince's love. 
There in the veflcl fhall I pafs the night ; 
And foon as morning paints the fields of light, 
I go to challenge from the Caucons bold, 
A debt, contrafted in the days of old. 
But this thy gueft, received with friendly care. 
Let thy ftrong courfers fwift to Sparta bear ; 
Prepare thy chariot at the dawn of day. 
And be thy fon companion of his way. 

Then turning with the word, Minerva flics. 
And foars an eagle through the liquid fkies. 
'Vifion divine ! the throng'd fpe6lators gazej 
In holy wonder fix'd, and ftill amaze. 
But chief the reverend fage admirM ; he took 
The hand of young Telemachus, and fpoke s 
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Cht happy youth \ and faTOurM of die ikietf 4to 

iftinguifh d care of guardian Deities t 

^hofe early yean for future worth engage, 

o vulgar manhood, no ignoble age. 

3r, lo I none other of the court above 

bftn (he> the daughter of almighty Jove, 48 s 

illas heHVlf, the war- triumphant maid, 

jnfeft is thine, as once thy father*s aid, 

J guide me, Goddefs ! fo propitious ihine 

n me, my confort, and my royal line ! 

k. yearling bullock to thy name (hall fmoke, 490 

^ntam'd, unconfcious of the galling yoke, 

S^ith ample forehead, and yet tender horns, 

Vhofe budding honours duflile gold adorns. 

Submiflivc thus the hoary fire preferred 
lit huly vow t the favouring Goddefs heard* 495 
Then, (lowly rifing, o'er the ikndy fpacc 
*reccdc8 the father, fofloWd by his race, 
A long proccifton) timely marching home 
n comeJy order to the regal dome. 
There when arrived, on thrones around him pLu^d^ 
lis Tons ancl grandfons the wide circle graced. 
To thcfc the hofpitablc fagc, in (ign 
)f focial welcome, mixM the rary wine 

Late from the mellowing calk rcftor'd to light, 
iy ten long years refm*d, and rofy-bright), 505 

To Pallas high the foaming bowl he crown'd, 
\nd fprinkled large libations on the ground. 
Z?Lch drinks a full oblivion of his cares, 
And to the gifts of balmy deep rcpaiis. 
Vol. 111. H Deep 
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Beq) in a rich alcove the prince was laid, .5t# 

And (lept beneath the pompous colonade $ 

Fail by his fide Pififtratus lay fpread, 

(In age his equal) on a fplendid bed : 

But in an inner court, iecurely clos^dy 

The reverend Neftor and his^ueenrepos*d< -515 

When now Aurora, daughter. of the dawn^ 
With rofy luftre-. purpled o'er the lawn 5 
The old man early rofe, walkM forth, and iate 
On poliihM ftone before his palace-gate : 
With unguents fmooth the lucid marble ihone, $%m 
Where ancient Neleus fate, aruftic throne^ 
But he defcending to th' infernal ihade. 
Sage Neftor filPd it, and the fceptre fwayM* 
His fons around him mild obeiiance pay. 
And duteous take the orders of the day. 5^5 

Firft Echephron and Stratius quit their bed : 
Then Perfeus, Aretiis, and Thrafymed j 
The laft Pififtratus arofe from reft : 
They came, and near him plac'd the ftranger-gueft. 
To thefe the fenior thus declared his will : 530 

My fons ! the di6iates of your fire fulfil. 
To Pallas, firft of Gods, prepare the feaft. 
Who grac'd our rites, a more than mortal gueft. 
Let on^ difpatchful, bid fome fwain to lead 
A well-fed bullock from the grafly mead 5 535 

One fcek the harbour where the vcflels moor. 
And bring thy friends, Telcmachus ! aftiore 
(Leave only two the galley to attend) j 
Another to Laerceus muft we fend|» 

Ardft 
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ivincy whofe ikilful bands infold 54.9 

tiin*s born witb circumfufilc gold* 

: may here the pious duty (hare, 

( the handmaids for the feaft prepare, 

ts to range, the fragrant wood to bring, 

ipid waters from the living fjpring. 54.5 

id, and bufy each his care beftowM } 

at the gates the bullock lowM, 
' came the Ithacenfian crew, 
ctrous fmith the took already drew: 
derou« hammer, apd his anvil found, 550 

i ftrong tong^ to turn the metal round* 
I Minerva abfent from the rite, 
vM her honours, and enjoyM the fight, 
rverend hand the king prefenb the go1d« 
round th* intorted horns the gilder rolPd, 
ight, as Pallas might with pride behold. 
Aretus from forth his bridal bovrer 
t theiull laver, o*er their hands to poui^ 
nifters of conTecrated €our. 

and Echephron the vi6lim led ; 560 

was held by warlike Tfarafymed, 
o ftrike t hdort him Perfeus ftood, 
fe eztendipg to receive the blood. 
]g himfelf initiates to the Power ; 
i with <iuivering hand the facred flour« 565 
e ftream fprinkles t from the curling brows 
ir colle6led in the fire he t|urows. 
; due vows on every part were paid, 
cred wheat upon the vidlm laid, 

H 2 Stroag 
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Strong Thrafymed difcharg'd the fpeeding blow 57^ 

Full on his neck, and cut the nerves in two. 

Down funk the heavy beail : the females round, 

Maids, wives, and matrons, mix a ihrilling found* 

Nor fcorn'd the queen the holf choir to join 

(The firft-bom ihe, of old Clymenus* line $ |7| 

In youth by Neftor lovM, of fpotleft lame;. 

And lovM in age, Eurydice her name). 

From earth they rear him, firuggling now with deadi § 

And Neftor's youngeft ftops the vents of breath. 

The foul for ever fiies : on ail fidet round 5M 

Streams the black blood, and fmokes upon the groiad* 

The beait they then divide, and difunite 

The ribs and Umbs, obfervant of the rite t 

On thefe, in double cawls involved with ait» 

The choiceft morfels lay from every part 5! 5 

The facred fage before his altar ftands, 

Turns the burnt-offering with his holy hande. 

And pours the wine, and bids the flames a^ire t 

The youth with inftruments furround the Are. 

The thighs now facrific'd, and entrails dreft, 590 

Th' aflirtants part, transfix, and broil the reft. 

While thefe officious tend the rites divine. 

The laft fair branch of the Neftorean ^e. 

Sweet Polycafte, took the plealing toil 

To bathe the prince, and pour the fragrant oil. (95 

O'er his fair limbs a flowery veft he threw. 

And iflued, like a God, to mortal view. 

His former feat befidc the king he found 

(His people^s father with his peers around) | 

All 
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All placM at eafe the holy banquet join, 600 

And in the dazzling goblet laughs the wine. 

The rage of third and hunger now fuppreft, 
The monarch turns him to his royal gueft $ 
And for the promisM journey bids prepare 
The fmooth-hairM horfes, and the rapid car. 605 

Obfervant of his word ; the word fcarce fpoke. 
The fons obey, and join them to the yoke. 
Then bread and wine a ready handmaid brings. 
And prefents, fuch as fuit the ftate of kings. 
The glittering feat Telemachus afcends } 619 

His faithful guide Piiiftratus attends } 
With hafty hand the ruling reins he drew : 
He lafliM the courfers, and the courfers €ew. - 
Beneath the bounding yoke alike they held 
Their equal pace, and fmok*d along the field. 6 1 5 
The towers of Pylos fink, its views decay. 
Fields after fields fly back, till clofe of day : 
Then funk the fun, and darkened all the way. 

To Pherae now, Dioclcus' liately feat 
(Of Alpheus's race), the weary youths retreat. 620 
His houfe affords the hofpitable rite, 
And pleas'd they fleep (the blelling of the night). > 
But when Aurora, daughter of the dawn. 
With rofy luftre purpled o'er the lawn j 
Again they mount, their journey to renew, 625 

And from the founding portico they flew. 
Along the waving fields their way they hold. 
The fields receding as the chariot rolld : 
Then flowly funk the ruddy globe of light, 
And o'er the (haded landfcape rulh'd the night. 63O 
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THE CONPBRBNCE WITH MENBLAirr* 

TELlBMACHUS with J^UlAranis arriving at Spai 
is hofpitably received by Mftnelaus, to whom be 
ims tde oMe «f bi»4oiirigg, aiidleiihit^fromt 
many particulars of what befel the Greeks lince 
deftruaion of Troy. 4Ie dwells more at large u| 
the prophecies of Piblfctis td'Mm in his return ; fr 
which lie acquaints Telemachus, that Ulyfles is 
tained in the ifland of Calypfo. 

In the mean time the fuitors confult to deftroy Teler 
chus in his voyage home. Penelope is apprized 
this J but comforted in a dream by Pallas, in 
ihape of her ilfter Ipthima. 
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BOOK IV. 

AND now proud Sparta with tiieir wheels refoundt, 
Sparta who& walls a range of hills furronnds t 
At tbo £ur dome the rapid labour rods i 
Where fate Atridea *midft his bridal friends. 
With double tows inToking Hyinen^s power, 5 

To bleft his i^nt and daughters nuptial hour. 

That day, to gveat Achilles* fen refign^d,. 
HemuiMiey the faireft of the kind, 
Was fent to crown the long-protra6led jojr, 
Sfpous^d before the £nal doom of Troy t to 

With deeds and gilded cars, a gorgeous train 
Attend the nymph to Phthia's diAant reign* 
Meanwhile at home, to Megapenthes' bed 
The virgin-ehoir Aleftor's daughter led* 
Brave Megtpenthes, frona a ftorn amour 15 

To great Atrides* age his hand-4naid bore s 
To Helenas bed the Gods alone aifigu 
Hcrmione, t' extend the regal line j 
On whom a radiant pomp of Graces wait, 
Kefembling Venus in attraf^ive (late, so 

While this gay friendly troop the king furround. 
With feflival and mirth the roofs refounds 
A bard amid the joyous circle iings 

High airs, attempered to the vocal iftrin^ & 

4 • Whilft, 
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Whilft^ warbling to the varied fbain, advance S5: 
Two fprightljr youths to form the bounding .dance. 
*Twas then^ that, ifTuing through the palace gate» 
The fplendid car rolPd flow in regal fbte : 
On the bright eminence young Neffor flione. 
And faft befide him great Ulyfles' ion t jo 

Grave Eteoneus faw the p6mp appeal^ 
And^jQieedingy thus addreft'd the royal earr 

Two youths approach^ whofeiemblant feataiet juvfe 
Their blood devolving from -the fource of Jove. 
Is due reception deign*d, or muft they bend 35 

Their doubtful courfe to feek a diftant friend f 

Infenfate 1 (wttha figh the king replies) 
Too long, mir-}udging, have I thought thee-wiirt 
But fure relentless folly fteels thy breaft, 
Obdurate to reje^ the ftranger-gueft i i^ 

To thofe dear hofpitable rites a foe. 
Which In my wanderings oft reliev'd my woe t 
Fed by the bounty of another's board, 
Till pitying Jove my native realm reftor'd^ 
Straight be the courfers from the car releaft, 45 

Condu6l the youths to grace the genial feaft. 

The fencfchal rebuk'd in hafte withdrew $ 
With equal hafte a menial train purfue s 
Part led the courfers, from the car enlarged. 
Each to a crib with choiceft grain furcharg'd j 59 

Part in a- portico, profufely grac'd 
With rich magnificence, the chariot plac'd s 
Then to the dome the friendly pair invite, 
Who eye the dazzling roofs with vaft delight 5 

5 Ktfplendrat 
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ident as tiie blaze of fuininer-nooiiy $$ 

pale radiance of the midnight moon* 
00m to room their eager view they bend }« 
; to the bathy. a beauteous pile, defcend }. 
a bright damfel-train attend the guefts 
iquid odours, and embroider^ vefts. 6# 

i*d, they wait them to the bower of ftatc» 
circled with his peers Atndes fate 1 
d next the king, a fair attendant bcingt^ 
ireft produ6l of the cryftal iprings s 
n a mafly vafe of filver mold, &$ 

imiihM laver flames with folid gold } 
1 gold the purple vintage flows, 
1 the beard a fecond banquet rofe. 
thus the king with hofpitablt port Se- 
this welcome to the Spartan court ^ 79 
ifte of nature let the feafl repair, 
'o\ir high lineage and your names declare : 
m what fcepterM anceftry ye claim,, 
ed eminent in deathlefs fame ? 
Igar parents cannot ftamp their race 75^ 
ignatures of fuch majeftic grace* 
ng, benevolent he ftraight aiHgns 
yal portion of the choiceft chines 
h accepted friend : with grateful hafle 
iiare the honours of the nch repaft. tl» 
t, foft-whifpering thus to Neftor^s fon^ 
id reclined, young Ithacus begun : 
'*ft thou unmovM, O ever-honourM moft ! 

prodigies of art, and wondrous coft I 

Abovc^ 
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Above, beneath, around the palace fliines 
The fumlefs treafurc of exhaufted mines j 
The fpoils of elephants the roofs inlay. 
And ftudded amber darts a golden ray : 
Such, and not nobler, in the realms above. 
My wonder dictates, is the dome of Jove* 

The monarch took the word, and grave rep]y*d 
PrefumptuoHs are the vaunts, and vain the pride 
Of man, who dares in pomp with Jove conteft, 
UnchangM, immortal, and fapremely bleft I 
With all my affluence, when my woes are weighed 
Envy will own the ptirchafe dearly paid. 
For eight flow- circling years by tempeft toft. 
From Cyprus to the far Phoenician coaft 
(Sidon the capital), I ftretch-d my toil 
Through regions fattened with the flows of Nile. 
Next, Ethiopia's utraoft bound explore, 
And the parch'd borders of th' Arabian fliore : 
Then warp my voyage on the fouthern gales, 
O'er the warm Libyan wave to fpread my fails t 
That happy clime ! where each revolving year 
The teeming ewes a triple offspring bear ; 
And two fair citfcents of tranflucent horn 
The brows of all their young increafe adorn : 
The fliepherd fwains, with Aire abundance bleft. 
On the fat flock and rural dainties feaft ; 
Nor want of herbage makes the daiiy fail. 
But every feafon fills the foaming pail. 
"Whilft, heaping unwiftiM wealth, I difbnt roam 
The beft of brothers, at his natai home. 
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By the dire fury of % traitrcfs wife, 115 

Ends the fad evening of a ftormy life : 

Whence with inceflant"' grief my foul annoy'd, 

Thefe riches are poflefsM, but not enjoyM ! 

My wars, the copious theme of every tongue, 

To you, your fathers have recorded long : 120 

How favouring Heaven repaid my glorious toils 

With a fackM palace, and barbaric (poils. 

Oh I had the Gods fo large a boon denyM, 

And life, the juft equivalent, fupply'd 

To thofe brlvc v^arriors, who, with glory fir'd, 1*5 

Far from their country in my caufe expired t 

Still in fliort intervals of pleafing woe, 

Regardful of l|ie friendly dues I owe, 

I to the gioridis dead, for ever dear ! 

Indulge the tribute af a grateful tear. 1 10 

But, oh ! UlyfTes — deeper than the relt 

That fad idea w«unds my anitious breaft ! 

My heart bleeds fre& with a^^onizing pain ; 

The bowl and taftefal viands tempt in vain. 

Nor ileep's foft power can clofe my dreaming eyes. 

When imagM to my foul his forrows rife* 

No peril in my caufe he ceais'd to prove. 

His labours equal'd only by my love : 

And both alike t6 bitter fortune bom. 

For him to fufier, and for me to mourn I 140 

Whether he wanders on fome fricndlefs coaft. 

Or glides in Stygian gloom a penfive ghoft. 

No fame reveals 5 but, doubtful of his doom. 

His good old firs with forrow to the tomb 

Declines 
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Declines his trembling fteps { untimely cafe 
^Withers the blooming vigour- of his heiri 
And the chafte partner of his bAi and throne 
Waftes all her widowed hours in tender moan. 

Whije thus pathetic toihe prince he fpobe^ 
From the brave youth the ftreaming paflion broke t < 
Studious to veil the grief^ in vain repreft» 
-His face he ihrouded with his purple veft t 
The confcious monarch pierc*d the coy 6iCgiii&, 
.And viewed his filial lov« with vaft furprise i 
Dubious to prefs the tender ^heme^ or wait 
To hear the youth enquire his father*8 iate. 

In this fufpence bright Helen gracM the room ; 
Before her breathM a gale of rich pcrf^Wif • 
'So moves, adomM with e^h attrakive fHlce^ 
The filver-fhafted Goddefs of the chace !* 
The feat of raajefty Adrafte brings. 
With art illuAriousy for the pomp of kings i 
To fpread the pall (beneath the regal chair) 
Of fofteft woof, is bright Alcippe^s care. 
A filver canifter, divinely wrought. 
In her foft hands the beauteous Phylo brought; 
To Spartans queen of old the radiant vafe 
Alcandra gave, a pledge of royal grace : 
For Polybus her lord (whofe fovereign fway 
The wealthy tribes of Pharian Thebes obey). 
When to that court Atrides came, careft 
With vaft munificence th' imperial gueft t 
Two lavers from the richeft ore refin*d. 
With filver tripods, the kind hoft a/TignM i 
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bounteous from the royal treafure told 175 

*(]ual talents of refulgent gold, 
ndra, confort of liis high commandy 
Men diftaff gave to Helenas hand ; 
that rich vafe, with living fculpture wrought, 
:h heapM with wool die beauteous Phylobrougfaft 
Glken fleece impurpled for the loom, 
l*d the hyacinth in vernal bloom, 
fovereign feat then Jove-bom Hden prefs'd, 
pleafing thus her fcepterM lord addreisM : 
ho gx«ceour palace now, that friendly pair, 185 
c they their lineage, or their names declare? 
rtain of the truth, yet uncontrol'd, 
me the b9ding8 of my breaft unfold. 
I wondei^¥rapt, on yonder cheek I trace 
feature of the Ulyflcanrace: f 9# 

isM o'er each refembling line appear, 
ift iimilitude, the grace and air 
t>ung Telemachus I the lavely boy, 
I blefsM Ulyfles with a father's joy, 
X time the Greeks combinM their focial arms, 195 
frenge the ftain of my ilUfated charms I 
ft is thy thought, the king aflenting cries, 
linLs Uljrfles ftrikes my wondering eyes s 
ihines the father in the filial frame, 
port, his features, and his ihape, the fame t !•• 
I quick nsgards his fparkling eyes beftow; 
I wavy ringlets o*er his ihoulders flow ! 
when he heard the long difaftrous ftore 
:ares, which in ip<y caufe Ulyfi*e$ bore; 

Difmay'd 
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pifinayMy heut-woniided with patcnwl woesy «4 
Above reftraint the tide of forrow nCe i 
Cautious to let the guflung grief appear, 
.His purple garment veil*d the falting tear* 

See there confeft, Piiiftratiift replieg. 
The geattine worth of Ithacvs the wiie ! %\ 

Of that heroic to the youth is fpmng^ 
But modeft awe hath chained his timoTMit tongue. 
Thy Yoiee* O kii^ I with pleased attsadoa ksaid, 
Is like the diaalet of a God rartr'd. 
With him at NcAor*s high caraottiid I came, a. 
/Whofe age I hosMir with a pamf s same. 
By adverfe deftiny eonftratnMtofiie 
^or counfel and rfidff&» he iiies to you* 
IVhaterer ill thefriapdUifii orphan hean* 
BereavM of parents in his infant years, t 

Still muft the wrong'd Telemachns Main, 
If, hopeful of your aid» he hopes in Tain : 
Affianced in your friendly power ilone, 
The youth would Tindicate the racant throne. 

Is Sparta bled, and thcfe definng eyes a 

View my friend'* fon ? (the king exulting cries) 
Son of ny friend, by glorious toils approvM* 
Whofe fword was facred to the man he lovM t 
Mirrourof conftant faith, reverM, and mournM!— 
When Troy was ruin'd, had the chief returned, i 
.No Greek an equal fpace had e'er pofl*eft» 
Of dear a(le£^ion in my g^teful breaft* 
J, to confinn the mutual joys we ihar^d. 
For his abode a capital prepared { 

Arj 
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Argos the feait of Ipvemtgn ToXt I choCt { 135 

Fair in the plan the future palace ro&f ■ 

Wiiere ay UlyCet and his race might reign. 

And portion to hit tribes the wide domiia* 

To them my vaflals had relign'd a foiJ, 

With teeming plenty to reward their toil. 14.0 

There with coinmutual zeal we both had ftrove 

Ib a^s of dear benevolence and love : 

Brothers in peace, not rivals in command. 

And death alone difiblvM the friendly band ! 

Some envious Power the blifsful fcene deftroys ; 24.5 

VanifhM are all the viiionary joys t 

The foul of friendfbip to my hope is loft, 

Fated to wander from his natal coaft ! 

He ceas'd ; a guft of grief began to rife, 
Faft ftreams a tide from beauteous Helenas eyes ; 250 
Faft for the £ce the filial fbrrows flow ; 
The -weeping monarch fwelU the mighty woe : 
Thy cheeks, Pififtratus, the tears bedew. 
While pifturVi to fhy mind appeared in view 
Thy martial * brother : on the Phrygian plain 255 
Extended pale, by fwarthy Memnon ilain ! 
tat fik«Be ioon the fon of Neftor bpake» 
And, melting with fraternal ptty, fpoke : 

Frequent, O king, was Neftor wont to raife 
And charm attoortion with thy copious praife : 160 
To crown thy various gifts, the fage a£^n*d 
The glory of a jEurm capacious mind : 

Vol. IIL 1 WIrK 

* Antiloclius, 
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With that fuperior attribute eontnfl 
This unavailing impotence of foul. 
Let not your roof with* echoing grief feiband, %i 
Now for the feaft the friendly bowl is crownM | 
But when, from dewy (hade emerging bright^ 
Aurora fti-eaks the iky with orient lights 
Let each deplore his dead : the rites of woe 
Are ally alas ! the living can beftow : <; 

0*er the congenial duft injoinM to ihear 
The graceful curl, and drop the tender tear. 
Then, mingling in the mournful pomp with you, 
I '11 pay my brother's ghoft a warrior's due. 
And mourn the brave Antilochus, a name 25 

Not unrecorded in the rolls of Fame : 
With ftrength and fpeed fuperior formM, in fight 
To face the foe, or intercept his flight : 
Too early fnatch'd by Fate, ere known to me ! 
I boaft a witnefs of his worth in thee. %t 

Young and mature ! (the monarch thus rejoins,) 
In thee renew'd the foul of Neftor (hines : 
FoiTTiM by the care of that confummate fage. 
In early bloom an oracle of age. 
Whene'er his influence Jove vouchfafes to ihower %l 
To blefs the natal, and the nuptial hour ; 
Fi om the great fire tranfmifliive to the race, 
The boon devolving gives diftinguifh'd grace. 
Such, happy Neftor I was thy glorious doom ; 
Around thee, full of years> thy offspring bloom, sj 
Expert of arms, and prudent in debate j 
The gifts of heaven to guard thy hoary ftate, 

♦ B 
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But now let each becalm his troubled breaft, 
Wa(h, and partake ferene the friendly feaft. 
To move thy fuit, Tclemachus, delay, 295 

Till Heaven's revolving lamp reftores the day. 

He Taid, Afphalion fwift the lavcr brings j 
Alternate all partake the grateful fprings : 
Then from the rites of purity repair. 
And with keen guft the favory viands (hare. 30^ 

Meantime, with genial joy to warm the foul, 
Bright Helen mix'd a mirth-infpiring bowl : 
Tempered with drugs of fovereign ufe, t' affuagc 
The boiling bofom of tumultuous rage ; 
To clear the cloudy front of wrinkled Care, 305 

And dry the tearful fluices of Defpair : 
Charm'd with that virtuous draught, th' exalted mind 
All fenfe of woe delivers to the wind. 
Though on the blazing pile his parent lay. 
Or a" lov'd brother groan'd his life away, 3 10 

\ Or darling fon, opprefs'd by ruifian -force, 
> Fell breathlefs at his feet, a mangled corfe j 

From morn to eve, impafTive and fei'ene, 
1 The man entranced would view the deathful fcene. 
Thefe drugs, fo friendly to the joys of life, , 315 
Bright Helen learn'd from Thone's imperial vvlfe ^ 
Who fway'd the fceptre, where prolific Nile 
With various iimples clothes the fattened foil. 
With wholefome herbage mix'd^the direful bane 
OC vegetable venom taints the plain ; 3x0 

From Paeon fprung, their patron-god imparts 
To all the Pharlan race his healing arts. 

I z The 
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,% 
The bevenge aow pRparM t^ infpire t!i« jfbift. 

The circle th«B the beauteoos t^vteen tddfcft s 

*i Threiif d in onm i pDte nee , Ibpremeft Jt>Te %%i 

>TempeP8 the fates "of human vtce above } 
By the finn fii»£HoB ef his ioirtTCign will. 
Alternate are decited owcgoe4 ancl ill. ' 
I To feaftful mirth be this white bow affltgnM, 
I Aod fweet dtfeoerie, the banquet of the imnd. - 330 
Myfelf, effiAing in the ibcial joy, 
Will tell Ulyfles' bold exploit in Troy : 
Sole wi«neft of the deed I now declare ; 
Speak yoo (who faw) bis wonders in the wan 
Seam'd oVrwith woands, which bis own fabre gave, 

! In the vile habit of a Tillage-flave, 
The fcFe deceivVl, be fiafsM the tented plain. 
In Troy to mingle with the hoftile train. 
In this attire fecure from fearching eyes. 
Till haply piercing through the dark difguife 34^ 

The chief I challenged j he, whofe prat^is'd wit 
Knew all the ferpent mazes of deceit, 
Eludes my fearcb -: btit when his form I viewM 
Fretfh from tbe bath with fragrant oils renew'd. 
His limbs tn miKtary pnrple drefsM j 345 

Eaoh briglrteimrg grace tbe gemiine Greek coiifefsM. 
A previous |iledge of facred faith obtainM, 
Till he the lines mid Argive fleet regained, . 
To. beep his -(hiy eonctalM j l!he chief dedaiM 

' The plans of war agtmft the town prepar\!» 35c 

Exploring ^kk the fecrets of tb^ flatCj 
He learned vriHA;MLtBi|^iiTge the f>ardsui fate t 

And; 
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And, fafe retiurnLag to the Grecian hoft. 
Sent manyvi ihade to Pluto's dreary coalb. 
X^iud grief refbundcd through the towers of Troy, 355 
But my pleasM bofbm glowM with fecret joy : 
For then, with dire remorfe and confcious ihame, 
I view'd th' effe^s of that difaftrous flanae, 
Which, kindled by tfa' imperious queen of loYe, 
ConilrainM me from my native realm to rove; 3^ 
And oft in bitternefs of foul deplor'd 
My abient daughter, and my dearer lord ; 
AdmirM among the £rft of human race, 
For every. gift of mind, and manly grace. 

Right well, reply'd the king, your fpeech difplays 
The matchlefs ment of the chief you praife : 
Heroes in various climes myfelf have fouxui. 
For martial deeds, and depth of thought renownM s 
But Ithacus, unrivalM in his claim. 
May boafl a title to the loudeil: fame : 370 

In battle calm, he guides the rapid ftorra. 
Wife to refolve, and patient to perform. 
What wondrous condu£l in the chief appeared. 
When the yaft fabrick of the fteed we rear'd I 
Sooae Daemon, anxious for the Trojan doom, 375 
UrgM you with great Dei'phobus to come, 
T* explore the fraud { with guile opposed to guile. 
Slow-pacing thrice around th' iniklious pile^ 
Each noted . leader^s name you thrice invoke. 
Your accent varying as their fpoufes fpoke : 3 So 
The pleafing founds each hitent warrior warmed. 
But moft Tydidee" and my bean akurin'd i 

I 3 To 
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To qujt the ftecd we both impatient preit^ 
Threatening to anfwer from the dark recefr. 
UnmoY'd the mind of Ithacut remained t %t$ 

And the fain ardours of one love itftrain'd : 
But Anticlus, unable to control. 
Spoke loud the language of his yearning foul : 
Ulyfles ftraighty with indignation fir*dy 
(For (6 the common care of Greece required) 390 
Firm to his lips his forceful hands appljM, 
Till on his tongue the fluttering murmurs dyM* 
Meantime Minerva, from the fraudful horfe, 
Back to the court of Priam bent your courfc. 
^ Inclement Fate ! Telemachus replies, 395 

Frail is the boafted attribute of wife : 
The leader, mingling with the vulgar hoft, • 
Is in the common mafs of matter loft ! 
But now let fleep the painful wafte repaii- 
Of fad refle6tion, and corrociing care. 400 

He ceas'd j the menial fair that round her wait, 
At Helen's beck prepare the room cf ftate 3 
Beneath an ample portico, they fpread 
'I'he downy fleece to form the ilumberous bed ; 
And ©"er foft palls of purple grain, unfold 405 

Rich lapeftry, ftiff with inwoven gold : 
'J'lien, through ih' illumin'd dome, to balmy reft 
Th' obfequious herald guides each princely gueft : 
While to his regal bower the king afcends^ 
And beauteous Helen on her lord attends. 410 

Soon as the mom, in orilent purple dreft^ 
Uubarr'd the portal of the rofeate eaft> 

The 
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lonarch rofe j magnificent to view> 
iperial mantle o^er his veft he threw : 
littering zone athwart his flioulder cafty- 445 
ry faukhion low-depending grac'd | 

I on his feet th* embroidered fandals ihine ; 
arth he moves, majeftic and divine s 

: to young Telemachus he prefsM, 

bus benevolent his fpeech addrefsM : 4x0 

royal youth, fmcere of foul, report 
caufe hath led you to the Spartan couit ? 
blic or domeftic cares conftrain 
oilfome voyage o'er the furgy main ? 
ighly- favoured delegate of Jove! 425 

es the prince) inflamed with filial love, 
pxicus hope, to hear my parent's doom, 
}liant to your royal court I come, 
vereign feat a lewd ufurping race 
iawlefs riot and mifrule difgrace j 430 

nperM infolence devoted fall 
of the flock, and choiccft of the ftail ; 
Id ambition wings their bold defire, 

II to mount th' imperial bed afpire. 

oftrate I implore, oh king ( relate 4,35 

lournful feries of my father's fate : 

:nown difafter of the man difclofe, 

)y his mother to a world of woes I 

them I nor in erring pity fear 

>und with iloried grief the filial ear : 440 

• UlyfTes, to reclaim your right, 

'd his zeal in council or in fight, 

I 4 ]f 
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If Phrygian canpfl^ liie hiindltf Mili aMVfly 
To the filers mcnc ghrt the fodft foq«ifl«« 

Deep fr<MB hit ittnwft fdtilc Atrite* fiffaTif 44> 

And thus indignam to* tiir prince vtplyM i^ 
Heavens ! would a foft^ isglorious dtrffaid tnint 
An abfent hero's noptial poyt piofant ! 
So with her yoongy aaiiid tlit wwNiand indWy 
A timorous hmd tbs Hoft*s court invadesy 45* 

Leaves in that fotal lair tfene teadcr fa#Bo^ 
Climbs the green ciiffi or fbtds tht fUmttf iMrnii 
Meantime retum*d» with dira xtmorMefs IWay 
The monarch favage rends the trembling prey* 
With equal fury, and with equal fame, 455 

Ulyfles foon fhall re-affert his claim. 
O Jove, fupreme, whom Gods and men revere \ 
And thou * to whom *tis given to gild the fphere I 
With power congenial joined > propitious aid 
The chief adopted by the martial Maid I 460 

Such to our wifli tlie warriour foon reftore. 
As when contending on the Lelbiau fhore 
His prowefs Pliilomelides confefs'd> 
And loud-acclaiming Greeks the vi£tor blefs^d t 
Then foon th* invaders of his bed and throne 4.65 
Their love prefumptuous (hall with life atone* 
With patient ear, O royal youth I attend 
The ftoried labours of thy father's friend » 
Bruitful. of deeds, the copious tale is long. 
But truth fe? ere ihall dilate to my tongue i 470 

Learn what I heard the fea-bom fetr relate^ 
Whofe eye can pierce the dark recela of Fate* 

Long 
• Apollo. 



O D T S S fi Y, Book IV. ii« 

Long on th* MgyftOLfi coaft by calnM confin'd, 
Heaven to my fleet refoeM a p^D^jperous wind s 
Ne vows hai4 we pttftrfd^ iior viAim iUun ! 475 

For this the 6odt eaell fk^onriiig gale rtftram t 
JealoHf, to' k» dieir ktg^ beheA» obeyM $ 
Severe, if men th* eternal rights evade. 
High o'er a gnlff fea^ the Pbavian ifle 
Fronts the deep roar of difemboguing Nile : 4s* 

Her diAance from the fliore, the courie begun 
At dawn, aad ending with the fetting fiuiy 
A galley mealbres } when the &'dkr gaies 
Kife on the poop, and fully ftretch the fails. 
There, ancbor*d vefTels fafe in harbour lie, 485 

Wkilft timpid iprings the failing talk fupply. 

And now the twentieth fun, defcending, lavet 
His glowing axle in the weftern waves j 
Still with expanded fails we court in vain 
Propitious winds, to waft us o'er the main 1 4901 

And the pale mariner at once deplores 
His drooping vigour, and exhaufted ftores. 
When, lo ! a bright coerulean form appears. 
The fair Eido>iheo I to difpel ray fears ; 
Proteus her fire divine. With pity prcfs'd, 495 

Me fole the daughter of the deep addrefs^d $ 
What-tkne, whh hunger ptn*d, my abfent mMes 
Roam the wild ifte in fe&rch of rural cafes. 
Bait the barb'd fteel, and from the ^fliy flood 
Appeafe tb* tftiaire fierce defire of food. 509 

Whoe'er thou art (the ature Goddefs cries) 
Thy condua iU delerr«» the ^raife of wife : 

I« 
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Is death thy choice^ or miiery thy boaft, 

That here inglorious on a barren co«ft . 

Thy brave aflbciates droop* a meagre train 505 

With famine pale, and aik thy care in vain ? 

Struck with the kind reproach* I ftraight reply j 
Whatever thy title in thy native iky, 
A Goddefs Aire 1 for more than mortal grace 
Speaks the defcendant of setherial race s 510 

Deem not> that here of choice my fleet remains i 
Some heavenly power averfe my ftay conftrains s 
Oy piteous of my fate* vouchfafe to ihew 
(For what 's fequefter'd from celeftial view ?) 
What power becalms th' innavigable feas ? 515 

What guilt provokes him, and what vows appeafe ? 

I ceas'd, when affable the Goddefs cryM ; 
Obfcrve, and in the truths I fpeak confide : 
Th' oraculous feer frequents the Pharian coaft. 
From whofe high bed my birth divine I boaft : ^%9 
Proteus, a name tremendous o'er the main, 
The delegate of Neptune's watery reign. 
Watch witii infidious care his known abode 5 
There faft in chains conllrain the various God j 
Who bound, obedient to fuperior force, 515 

Unerring will prefcribe your deftin'd courfe. 
If, ftudious of your realms, you then demand 
Their flate, fmce laft you left your natal land j 
Inftant the God obfequious will difclofe 
Bright tracks of glory, or a cloud of woes. 530 

She ceas'd, and fuppliant thus I made reply i 
O Goddefs 1 on thy aid my hopes rely ^ 

Piaatf 
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propitious to my duteous ear, 

.1 ts can captivate the changeful feer ? 

iflous th' aflay, unheard the toil, , 535 

e the prefcience of a God by guile. 

; to the Goddefs mild my fuit I end. 

le i Obedient to my rule, attend i 

hrough the zone of Heaven the mounted fun 

urney'd half, and half remains to run j 540 

r, while zephyrs curl the fwelling deep, 

n the breezy ihore, in grateful fleep, 

y limbs. Emerging from the wave, 

ocae fwift furround his rocky cave, 

kt and full 'y the confecrated train 545 

:r, whofe azure trident awes the main ; 

krallowing warm, th* enormous herd exhales 

fleam, and taints the noon -tide gales. 

recefs, commodious for furprize, 
)urple light fhall next ruflfufc the ikies, 550 
le repair 5 and from thy warriour band 
hofen chiefs of dauntlefs foul conunand : 
r auxiliar force befriend the toil j 
ng the God, and perfe6led in guile, 
d on the flielly fhore, he firft furveys 555 

jncing herd afcending from the feas ; 
umber fumm'd, repos'd in deep profound 
ly charge their guardian. God furround ; 

his battening flocks the careful fwain 

pavilioned on the grafly plain. 560 

:>wers united, obftiuately bold 
tiim, couch'd amid the fcaly fold s 



• Araphitrite, 
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Inflant he wear«» dmive of die rsqie^ 
The mimic force of cnry fiivage Ihape i 
Or glides with l^vtd lapft a «w murii ig4hrt»m» • 5^5 
Or, wrapt ia flame^ lit glows at evifty ftmb. 
Yet ftill retentive, with redoubM mighty 
Through each Tain paflire form omftrain hie iight« 
But when, bis aafine flitpe refum^d^ be ftands 
Patient of conqiiefty and your cauieilemaiKis j 570 
The caufe that urg*d the bold attempC declare^ 
And foothe the vanqnifbM with a viAer*s pnjtr. 
The bands relax^d^ in^lore the feer to fay 
"What godhead interdiAs the watery way ? 
Who ftralght, propitious, in prophetic ftrain ^75 

Will teach you to repafs th' unmeafur'd main. 
She ceas'd, and, bounding from the ibelfy ihore. 
Round the defcending nymph the waves redounding 
roar. 
High wrapt in wonder of the future deed^ 
With joy impetuous, to the port I fpeed t 580 

The wants of nature with repafl fuffice. 
Till night with grateful fhadc involved the fkies, 
And (hed ambrofial dews. Fad by the deep. 
Along the tented fhorc, in balmy fieep, 
Our cares were loft. When o'er the eaftern lawn, 5S j 
In faffron robes, the daughter of the dawn 
Advanc d her rofy fteps; before the bay, 
Due ritual honours to the Gods I pay 3 
Then feek the place the fea-born nymph aflfignM, 
With three afibciates of undaunted mind. 59a 

Arrived, 



ODYSSEY, Booc IV. 115 

Arrived, to form along th' appointed ftrand 
For each a bed, ihe fcoops die hill)r fand : 
Then, from her aanre car, the finny fpoils 
Of four vaft Phoc« take; to veil her wiles 1 
Beneath the finny fpoils, eirtended prone, 5^5 

Hard toil ! the prophet's piercing eye to fliun | 
New from the corfe, the fcaly frauds diflFufc 
Unfavory fiench of oil, and brackifli ooze j 
But the bright (ea-maid's gentle power implor'd, 
M^th ne£(arM drops the fickening fenfe reftor'd. 600 

Thus till the fon had travel'd half the (kies, 
Ambu(h'd we lie, and wait the bold emprife z 
When, throngiag thick to ba(k iff open air. 
The flocks of Ocean to tihe ftrand repair x 
Couch'd on the funny fand, the monfters flecp : 605 
Then Proteus, mounting from the hoary deep, 
Surveys his charge, unknowing of deceit 
(In order told, we make the fum compleat). 
Pleas'd with the falfe review, fecure he lies. 
And leaden ilnmbers prefs bis xlrooping eyes. 6«o 
Rulhing impetuous forth, we ftraight prepare 
A fiirious««itfet with the found of war. 
And ihovting feize the God : our force t* evade, 
His vatioue arts he foon refumes in aid 1 
A iion now he curls a furgy mane $ 615 

Sudden, our bands a fpotted pard reftrain $ 
Then, arin*d with taiks, and lightning in his eyes, 
A boards obfceoer &ape the God belies s 
On fpicy vclvmes, tiiere, a dragon rides i 
Here, from oar flnft«mbrMealhmun)te^ides: 620 

An4. 
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And la((> fublime hit ftateljr growth he reurt» 

A tr«c» and well-dillembled folii^ wean. 

Vain efforts ! with fuperior power cocnpreft'd. 

Me with reluAance thus the feer addrds*d i 

Say, Ton of Atreus, fiiy what God infpir^d 615 

This daring fraud, and what the boon de(ir*d i 

I thus { O thou, whole certaiii eye forefeet 
The fix*d event of Fate^s remote decreet ) 
After long woes, and variout toil en4urM» 
Still on this delert iOe my fleet is moorM s 630 

Unfriended of the gales. AlUknowing 1 iky» 
What Godhead interdi£^s the watery way? 
What vows repentaat will the power appeafc* 
To fpeed a profperous voyage o>r the feas ? 

To Jove (with ftem regard the God replies) 635 
And all th' offended fynod of the flcics, 
Juil hecatombs with due devotion flain. 
Thy guilt abiblv'd, a proljxrrous x-oyas^c gain. 
To the firni laniflion of thy fate attend ! 
An exile thou, nor cheering face of friend, 640 

Nor fight of natal Hiore, nor regal dome 
Shalt yet enjoy, but ttill art doomM to roam* 
Once more the Nile, who from the fccrci fource 
Of Jove's high feat dclcends with fwccpy force^ 
Mult view his billows white beneath thy oar, 645 

And altars blaze along his fanguine ihorc. 
Then will the Gods, with holy pomp ador'd, 
To thy long vows a fafe return accord. 

He ceas*d : heart- wounded with afflictive pain, 
(Doomed to repeat the perilt of the main, 6$9 

A OieUV 
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A (hclfjT traft and Icng- !) O fccr, I cry. 

To the Hern fan^ion of th* offended iky 

My prompt obedience bows. Hut deign to fay, 

What fate propitious, or what dire dilinay, 

Suilain thofe perrs, the reliques of our hull, 655 

Whom I with Ncftor on the Phrygian coall 

Embracing ieft f Muft I the warriours weep, 

Whelm'd in the bottom of the monftrous deep > 

Or did the kind domeftic friend deplore 

The hrcathlels heroes on their native (hore ? Cdo 

Prcfs not too far, reply*d the God $ but ccafe 
To know, what known will violate thy peace » 
Too curious of their doom ! with friendly woe 
Thy bread will heave, and tears eternal flow. 
Part live ! the reft, a lamentable train 1 66$ 

Kangc the dark bounds of Pluto's dreary reign. 
Two, foremoft in the roll of Mars renown'd, 
Whole arms with conqueft in thy caufe were crownM, 
Fell by difaftrous fate 5 by tcmpefts toft, 
A third lives wretched on a diftant coaft* 670 

By Neptune refcued from Minerva's hate. 
On Gyrx, fafe OVlean Ajax fate, 
Hi» (hip o'erwelm'd ; but, frowning on the floods, 
Impious he roar*d defiance to the Gods ; 
To Jiis own prowefs all the glory gave, 675 

The Power defrauding who vouchfaf 'd to favc. 
This heard the raging Ruler of the main ; 
His fpear, indignant for fuch high difdain. 
He lanch'd | dividing with his forky mace 
Th* aerial fuminit from the marble bafe ; 6%o 

Ihe 
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The rock ruih*diea-»r»Dd with inqietiioui fw^ 
Ingulf M, and to th* abyfs die boiAor bore. 
By Jano^A gnardiaa aid» die wateiy vaftf 
Secure of ftorms, yoiir roytl bfx>ther paft t 
TiU coafting nigh the cape, where Malea ^hvoacU . 
Her fpiry ctiffii unid furrpundiiig doudt { 
A wUrling guft tumoltuoat from the (bore 
Acrofs the deep hit labouring viflel bore. 
In an ill-fated hour the coaft he gained. 
Where late in segal pomp ThjeAes ctignM { 
But, when hit hoaiy honourt bow*d to Fate^ 
iEgyfthut gpvem'4 in paternal ftate. 
The fttigct now fubfide* the tempeft endt } 
From hit tali fliip the King cf Men de&endt s 
There fondly tbijikt the Godt conclude hit toil ! • 
Far from hit own domain falutes the foil : 
With rapture oft' the verge of Greece reviewt, 
Ajad the dear turf with teart of joy bedews. 
Him thus exulting on the di^nt ftrand 
A fpy diftinguiih^d from his airy Hand, 
To bribe whoie vigilance, ^gyfthus told 
A mighty fum of ili-perfuading gold : 
There watchM this guardian of his guilty fear. 
Till the twelfth moon had wheel'd her pale career s 
And now, admonilhM by his eye, to court 
With terror wing'd conveys ti»e dread report. 
Of deathful arts expert, hit lord employt 
The roinifters of blood in dark furprixe t 
And twenty youths in radiant mail incat'd, 
Cioie ambu(h*d nigh «h^ ipaciout haU he pjac'd. . * 

Tl 
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Then bids prepare the hofpittble treat i 

Vain ihews of love to veil his felon-hate I 

To grace the viftor^a welcome from the warsy 

A train of courfers and triumphal cart 

MagnificeBt he leads ! the royal gueft> 71 { 

Thoughtlefs of ill, accepts the fraudful feaft* 

The troopf ^ith iiTuiBg from the dark receTsy 

With homicidal orage the Jcing opprefsl 

S09 "wrhilft he feed^ luxurious in the ftall. 

The fovereign of the herd xa doom*d to fall • jf 

The parUieri of hie fame and toile at Troyy 

Around their loid, a mighty ruin I lie : 

Mix'd with the bra!ve» the bafe invaders bleed ; 

^gyfthus fole furvtvet to boaft the deed. ^ 

He faid $ chit) horrors ihook my ihivering fouti f%S 
Rack-d with o^nvulfive pangs in duft I roll $ 
And hate> inmadnefs of extreme defpair. 
To view the fun, or bveathe the vital air* 
But when, fuperior to the rage of woe, 
I ftood reftor'd, auid tears had ceasM to floW| 739 
Lenient of grief, the pitying God began— 
Forget ^he brother, and refume the man : 
To Fate's (bpreme difpofe the dead refign, 
That cai^e be Fate^s, a ^eedy paflfage thine. 
Still lives the wretch who wrought the death deplor'd. 
But liv^ a victim for thy vengeful fword i 
Vnlefs^^th f Hal rage Oreftes glow, 
■And fwift prevent the meditated blovi^ ; 
You timely will return a welcome gueft. 
With him to (hare the fad funereal feall. 74.» 

Vol. III. K He 



ISO P P £ * S HOMER. 

He faid : new thoogbtt.my beating heart employ. 

My gloomy foul recetVes a gleam of )oy« 

Fair hope revives i and eager I addreft 

The^refcient Godhead to reveal the reft. 

The doom decreed of thofe difaftrous two 745 

I Ve heard with pain> but, o)i t the tale puWbe } 

What third brave ion of Mars the Fates conftrain 

To roam the howling defart of' the main : 

Or, in eternal fliade if coU he iiety 

Provoke new forrow from diefe grateful eyes. 750 
That chief. (reyomM the God) his race derives 

From Ithaca, and wondrous woes fuiTives ; 

Laertes* fon : girt with circumfluous tides. 

He ftill calamitous conftraint abides. 

JHim in Calypfo's cave of late I view'd, 755 

When ft reaming grief his faded cheek bedew'd. 
But vain his prayer, his arts are vain, to move 
Th' enamoured Goddefs, or elude her love : 
His veiTel funk, and dear companions loft, 

^Hc lives relu£lant on a foreign coaft. 760 

But oh, belov'd by Heaven ! referv'd to thee 
A happier lot the fmiling Fates decree : 
Free from that law, beneath whofe mortal fway 
Matter is changM, and varying forms decay j 
Elyfium fhall be thine ; the blifsful plains 76' 

Of utmoft earth, where Rhadamanthus reigns. 
Joys ever young, unmix'd with pain or fear. 
Fill the vnde circle of th* eternal year : 
Stem winter finiles on that anfpicious clime s 
The fields are florid with unfading prime j 77 
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From the bleak pole no winds inclement blow. 

Mould the round hail, or flake the fleecy fnow : 

But from the breezy deep the bleft inhale 

The fragrant murmurs of the wefteni gale. 

This grace peculiar will the Gods afford 775 

To thee the fon of Jove, and beauteous Helen*8 lord. 

He ceas'd, and, plunging in the vaft profound. 
Beneath the God the whirling billows bound. 
Then fpeeding back, involved in various thought. 
My friends attending at the ftiore I fought. 78* 

ArrivM, the rage of hunger we -control. 
Till night with filent (hade invefts the pole ; 
Then lofethe cares of life in pleafing reft.— 
Soon as the mom reveals the rofeate caft. 
With fails we wing the mails, our anchors weigh, 785 
Unmoor the fleet, and rufh into the fea, 
KangM on the baiiks, beneath our equal oars 
White curl the waves, and the vex'd ocean roars. 
Then, fleering backward from the Pharian Ifle, 
We gain the ftream of Jove-defcended Nile : 79* 

There quit the (hips, and on the deftinM fliorc 
With ritual hecatombs the Gods adore : 
Their wrath aton'd, to Agamemnon's name 
A cenotaph I raife of deathlefs fame. 
Thefe rites to piety and grief difcharg'd, 795 

The friendly Gods a fpringing gale enlargM : 
The fleet fwift tilting o'er the furges flew. 
Till Grecian cliffs appeared, a blifsful view I 

Thy patient ear hath heard me long relate 
A ftory^ Amitful of difaftrous fate % Zoo 

J^ z AnH 
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And now* young prince, indulge my fond req;Meft| 

Be Sparta honoured with hit royal gucft^ 

Till) from his eaftem goal« the joyous fun 

His twelfth diurnal race begins tp run* . 

Meantime my train the friendly gifts pr^are, t«i 

Three fprightly courfersy and ajpoli(h*d ear« 

With thefe^ a goblet of capacious mould, 

FigurM with art to dignify the gold, 

(FormM for libation to the Godff) ihall provo 

A pledge and monument of facred love* $n 

My quick return, young Ithacus rejoined. 
Damps the warm wifhes of my rapturM mind t 
Did not my fate my needful hafte conftrain, 
Charm'd by your fpeech, fo graceful and humane. 
Loft in delight the circling year would roll, .8f 

While deep attention fix'd my liftening fouU 
But now. to Pyle permit my deftinM way. 
My lovM alTociates chide my long delay : 
In dear remembrance of your royal grace, 
I take the prefent of the promisM vafe 5 -la 

The couriers, for the champaign fports, retain } 
That gift our barren rocks will render vain s 
Horrid with cliffs, our meagre land allows 
Thin herbage for the mountain goat to browse. 
But neither mead nor plain fupplies, to feed 8a 

The fprightly courfer, or indulge his fpeed ; 
To fea-furrounded realms the Gods ailign 
Small traft of fertile lawn, the leaft to mine* 

His hand the king with tender paflion prefs'd. 
And, fmiling, th^s the royal youth addrefs'd : 83 
5 Onrl 
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O early worth! a foul fo wife, and youngs 
Proclaims you from the fage Ulyffcs' fprung, 
Selefted from my ftores, of matchlefs price 
An urn ihail recompenee your prudent choice : 
Not mean the mafly mould of filver, grac*d S35 

By Vulcan's art, the verge with gold enchasM ; 
A pledge the fcepter'd power of Sidon gave, 
"When to his realm I pjough'd 'the orient wave* 
Thus they alternate 5 while with artfu) care 
The menial train the regal feaft prepare ; S40 

The firftlingsr of the flock are doomM to die 5 
Rich fragrant wines the chearing bowl fupply 5 
A female band the gift of Ceres bring ; ■ 
And the gilt roofs with genial triumph ring. 

Meanwhile, in Ithaca, the fuitor-powers 845 

In aftive games^divide their jovial hours : 
In areas varyM with mofaic art, 
S^me whirl the diflc, and fome the javelin dart. 
Afide, fequefter'd from the vaft refort, 
Antinous fate fpeflator of the fport 5 t^9 

With great Eurymachus, of worth confeft. 
And high defcent, fuperior to the reft 5 
W-hom young Noemon lowly thus addreft : 

My ihip equipp'd within the neighbouring port. 
The- prince, departing for the Pylian court, S55 

Rec|aefted for his fpeed ; but, courteous, fay 
When fteers he home, or why this long delay ? 
For EUs I fhould fail with utmoft fpeed, 
T* import twelve mares which there luxurious feed, 
K 3 And 
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And tweWe young mules, a ftrong laborious rac^ Z6q 
New to the plough, unpra6lis*(! in the trace. 

Unknowing of the courfe to Pyle defignM, 
A fudden horror feizM on either mind : 
The prince in nual bower they fondly thought. 
Numbering his flocks and herds, not far remote. tS$ 
Relate, Antinous cries, devoid of guile. 
When fpread the prince his fail for diftant Pyle ? 
Did chofen chiefs acrofs the guify main 
Attend his voyage, or doroeftic train i 
Spontaneous did you fpeed his fecret courfe, ty 

Or was the veflel feizM by fraud or force ? 

With willing duty, not relu6lant mind, 
(Noemon cry*d) the vcffcl was refign^d. 
Who, in the balance, with the great afl^irs 
Of courts, prefume to weigh their private cares ? 875 
With him, the peerage next in power to you : 
And Mentor, captain of the lordly crew. 
Or feme celeftial in his reverend form, 
Safe from the fecret rock and adverfe ftorm, 
Pilots the courfe : for when the glimmering ray 88* 
Of yefter dawn difclos'd the tender day, 
Mentor himfelf I faw, and much admir*d.— - 
Then ceas'd the youth, and from the court retired. 

Confounded and appalPd, ih' unfiniih'd game 
The fuitors quit, and all to council came, 885 

Antinous firft th' aflcmbled peers addreft. 
Rage fparlcling in his eyes, and burning in his bread: 

O fliame to manhood 1 (hall one daring boy 
The fcheme of all our happinefs deilroy ? 

Fly, 
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Fly unperceirM, feducing half the flower 89^ 

Of nobles, and invite a foreign power i 

The ponderous engine raisM to cruih us all, 

Recoiling, on his head is fure to fall. 

Inftant prepare me, on the neighbouring (brand, 

With twenty chofen mates a vefTel mannM i 895 

For ambuih'd clofe beneath the Samian ihore 

His (hip returning (hall my fpies explore » 

He foon his nUhnefs (hall with life atone. 

Seek for his father's fate, but find his own. 

With vaft applaufe tlie fentence all approve ; , 900 
Then rife, and to the feaftful hall remove v 
Swift to the queen the herald Medon ran. 
Who heard the confult of the dire divan : 
Before her dome the royal matron (lands,. 
And thus the mef&ge of his. hafte demands ; 905 

What will the fuitors ? muft my fervant-train 
Th^ allotted labours o£ the day refrain. 
For them to form fome exquiilte repaft ? 
Heaven grant this feftival may prove their laft ! 
Or, if they (till muft live, from me remove .919 

The double plague of luxury and love 1 
Forbear, ye fons of Infolence ! forbear. 
In riot to confume a wretched heir. 
In the young (bul illudrious thought to raife. 
Were ye not tutor'd with Ulyflfes' praife ? 9r5 

Have not your fathers oft' my lord definM^ 
Gentle of fpeech, beneficent of mind i 
Some kings with arbitrary rage devour. 
Or in their tyvant-mimons ved the power ;. 

K 4 UlylTes 
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Ulyfles let no partial favours fall» 
The people's parent, he protected all c 
But abfent. now, perfidious and ingrate i 
His ftores ye ravage, and ufurp his ftate. 

He thus : O were the woes you Qpeak the vfcri 
They form a deed more odious andaccurft; 
More dreadful than your boding foul divines s 
But pitying Jove avert the dire defigns I 
The darling object of your royal care 
Is markM to periih in a deathful fhare ; 
Before he anchors in his native port. 
From Pyle re- failing and the Spartan court f 
Horrid to fpeak ! in ambufh is decreed 
The hope and heir of Ithaca to bleed ! 

Sudden Ihe funk beneath the weighty woes. 
The vital ftrcams a chilling horror froze : 
The big round tear ftands trembling in her eye. 
And on her tongue imperfefl accents dye. 
At length, in tender language, interwove 
With fighs, fhe thus exprefs'd her anxious love 
Why rafhly would my fon his fate explore, 
tRide the wild waves, and quit the fafer fhore ? 
Did he, wiih all the greatly wretched, crave 
A blank oblivion, and untimely grave ? 

*Tis not, reply'd the fage, to Mcdon given 
To know, if fome inhabitant of Heaven 
In his young bread the daring thought infpir'dj 
Or if, alone with filial duty fir'd. 
The winds and waves he tempts in early bloom; 
Studious to learn hx« abfent ^tli«r*$ doom. 
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The fage rttirM t unable to control 959 

The mighty griefs that fwell her labouring foul. 
Rolling conyulfiv« on tbe floor, is* Teen 
The piteous object of a proftrate queen. 
Words to her dumb complaint a paufe Aapplies , 
And breath, to wafte in unarailing cries. 955^ 

Around their foveregn wept the menial hir. 
To whom (he thus addrefs*d her deep defpair % 

Behold a wretch whom all the Gods confign 
To woe I Did ever forro^s equal mine f 
Long to my joys my deareft lord is lo^, 969 

His country's buckler, and the Grecian boaft s 
Now from my fond embrace, by tempefts torn. 
Our other columa of the ftate is borne : 
Nor took a kind adieu, nor fought con&nt!— 
Unkind confederates in his dire intent ! 965 

111 fuits it with your fhews of duteous zeal. 
From me the purposM voyage to conceal : 
Though at the folemn midnight hour he rofe^ 
Why did you fear to trouble my repofe? 
He either had obeyed my fond defire, 670 

Or feen his mother, piercM with grief, expire. 
Bid Dolius quick attend, the faithful (lave 
Whom to my nuptial train Icarius gave. 
To tend the. iruit^groves : with inceflfant fpeed' 
He ihall this violence of death decreed 975 

To good Laertes tell. ExperiencM age 
May timely intercept the ruffian-rage. 
(Convene the tsibes^ the murderous plot reveal. 
And to their power to fave his race appeal, 

Them 
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Then Eurydeai tfaiu < My deareft dxf^ 1 9S0 

Though to the fword I bow this hoarjr head^ 
Or if a dungeon be the pain decreed, 
I own me confcious of th* unpleafing deed : 
Auxiliar to his flighty my aid implorM, 
"With wine and viands I the veflel ftorM s $%$ 

A folemn oath, impost, the fecret feal^d* 
Till the twelfth dawn the light of heaven revealed. 
Dreading th* eife^l of a fond mother^s fear> 
He darM not violate your royal ear. 
But batiie, and, in imperial robes array M^ 990 
Pay due devotions to the * martial Maid* 
And reft affiancM in her guardian aid. 
Send not to good Laertes, nor engage 
In toils of ftate the miferies of age t 
»Tis impious to furmife, the Powers divine 99^ 

To ruin doom the Jove-defcended line ; 
Long (hall the race of juft Arcefius reign. 
And iiles remote enlarge his old domain. 

The queen her fpeech with calm attention hears. 
Her eyes retrain the filver-ftreaming tears : ico< 

She bathes, and, rob'd, the facred dome afcends ; 
Her pious fpeed a female train attends : 
The falted cakes in caniflers are laid, 
And thus the queen invokes Minerva^s aid : 

Daughter divine of Jove, whofe arm can wield 100 
Th' avenging bolt, and (hake the dreaded ihield ! 
If e'er UiyfTes to thy fane preferred 
The beft and choicell of his flock and herd) 

Heai 
* Minerva. 
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Hear, Goddefs, hear, by thofe oblations won 5 
And for the pious lire preferve the Ton : 10 10 

His wifti'd return with happj power befriend, 
And on the fuitors let thy wrath defcend. 

She ccas'd j fhrill extafies of joy declare 
The favouring Goddefs prefent to the prayer : 
The fuitors heard, and dcem'd the mirthful voice 
A fignal of her hymenaeal choice : 
Whilft one moft jovial thus accofts the board j 
** Too late the queen felefts a fecond lord : 
*' In evil hour the nuptial rite intends, 
** When o'er her fon difaftrous death impends." loao 
Thus he, un(kiird of what the Fates provide 1 
But with fevere rebuke Antinous cry'd ; 

Thefe empty vaunts will make the voyage vain j 
Alarm not with difcourfe the menial train : 
The great event with (ilent hope attend ; 102^ 

Our deeds alone our counfel muft commend. 
His fpeech thus ended ihort, he frowning rofc. 
And twenty chiefs renown'd for valour chofe : 
Down to the ftrand he fpeeds with haughty (brides. 
Where anchofd in the bay the veffel rides, 1030 

Replete with mail and military ftore. 
In all her tackle trim to quit the fhore. 
The defperate crew afcend, unfurl the fails 
(The fea-ward prow invites the tardy gales) j 
Then take repaft, till Hefperus difplay'd 1035 

His golden circlet in the weflern (hade. 

Meantime the queen, without reflexion due, 
Heart- wdundedi to the bed of ftate withdrew i 

In 
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In her (kd fyfedl the prince's fortnuet roll. 
And hope and dotibc alternate fdze her fool. ii 
So when die woodman's toil her cave forroundt^ 
And with the hunter's cry the grove refonnds }. 
With grief and rage the mother-lion ftnng, 
Fearlefs heHelf, yet trembles for her young. 

While penfivo in the filent flnmberons ihade> i< 
Sleep's gentle powers her drooping eyes invade j 
Minerva, life-like, on imbodied air* 
ImprefsM the form of Iphthima the fair 
(Jcarins' daughter Ae, whofe blooming charms^ 
AIlnr*d Eumelus- to her virgin-arms i i 

A fceptei^d lord, who o'er the fruitful plain 
Of Theflaly, wide ftreteh'd his ample reign). < 
As Pallas will'd, along the fable flues. 
To calm the queenfthe phantom-fifter flies. 
Swift on the regal dome defcending right, i 

The bolted valves are pervious to her flight. 
€lofe to her head the plcafing vifion ftands. 
And thus performs Minerva^s high commands. 

O why, Penelope, this caufelefs fear, 
Tb render fleep's foft bleffing unfincere ? i 

Alike devote to forrow's dire extreme 
The day-refle6Hon, and the midnight dream ! 
Thy fon the Gods propitious will reftore. 
And bid thee ccafe his abfencc to deplore. 

To whom the queen (whilft yet her pcnfive min< 
Was in the filent gates of fleep confined) 
O filler, to my foul for ever dear. 
Why this firft vifit to reprove my fear I 
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How in a realm fo diftaAt (hould you know 

From what deep btitQt aay deathlefs forrowg flow ? 

To all ray hopf my rayal lord is lo^ 

His country*8 |>ttckler» and tihc Gltcianboaft 1 

And^ with conAimniatie woe to weigh me <iown^ 

The faeir of all his lionours and his crQWn« 

My darling fon is fled 1 Hn cafy prey 207$ 

To the jGierce ftonns, or men more fierce than they s 

Who, in a league of blood aflbeiates fwrem* 

Will intercept th* unwary youth'4 retum. 

Courage refume, the fhadowy form replyM, 
In the protefting care of heaven confide : 1 080 

•On him attends the blue«eyed martial Maid ; 

What earthly can implore a furer aid ? 

Me now the guardian Goddefs deigns to fend, 

Xo bid.thee patient his return attend. 

The queen replies : If in the bleft abodes 108$ 

A Goddefsy thou haft commerce with the Gods ; 
.-€ay, breathes my lord the blifsful realm of light. 

Or lies he wrapt in ever-during night ? 

Enquire not of his doom, the 4>hantom cries, 

I fpeak not ail the counfel of the Ikies : xo^* 

Nor muft indulge with vain difcourfe, or long. 

The windy fatisfafUon of the tongue. 
Swift through the valves the vifionary fair 

KepafsM, and viewlefs mixM with common air. 

The queen awakes, delivered of her woes : 2095 

With florid joy her heart dilating glows : 

The vifion, manifeft of future fate, 

Tidjaket her with hope her fon's arcival wait. 

Meaa^ 
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Measdme the roUolrs ploiigk the iwvtsry plain» 
TdfoiMlicM in dimig^t vlfeadly flain^l . i» 

Wlien fight of leflening^fduiai was loft^ 
Their iidl direAed for the Sudan cod^ 
A fmall but verdant ifle -appear'd in mw. 
And Afterie th^advancii^ pilot knew t 
An-ample port the lockeprofeAedfoMiy .- tie 

To break dM voting wiVes, «idniflKng*ftorm i 
That fiife leecfs they gain widi happy ^Med^ 
And in cloft^mbttih'wiit the nmrderoueideedf, 
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A R G U M E N T, 

THU PEPAR-TVAE OF 0LYSSES FROM CaLTFS 

.DALLAS 111 a coimcil of the Gods cam pi tint of 
detention of Olylfcs in the ifland of Calypfo j wh- 
II pon Mercury is lent to command h]$ remoiral* ' 
feat of Calypfo defcribed* She conients with m 
difficulty ; and XJlyffes builds a vefTd virith his < 
hands^ on which he embarks* Ncptiinc overta 
liim with a terribla tempeil^ tn which he ia fl 
wrecked* and in the laft danger of death i til J 1 
^codiea, a Se^ Goddefs, afdl^s him, and, after in 
'inerable perils^ he ^ets a(hore onPhaeacia. 
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TH £ faflron moniy wkh early blufhes fpread^ 
Now rofe refblgont from Tithonus* bed | 
With new-bom day to gladden mortal fight, 
And gild the courts of Heaven with facred light. 
Then j«et th' eternal fynod of the flcy, 
fi^ore the God who thunders from on high« 
Supreme invraight, fublime in majefty. 
Pallas> to thefe^ deplores th* unequal fates 
Of wife UlyiTes, and his toils relates : 

Jler hero'« danger toKich'd the pitying Power, iV 

The nymph*s fcducements, aiKl the magic bower. 

Thus ftie began her plaint : Immortal Jovq ! 
And you who fill the blifsful feats above I 
Let kin^ no more with gentle mercy fway. 
Or blefs a people willing toobey, 1 5 

But crufh the nations with an iron rod. 
And every monarch be the fcourge of God : 
If from your thoughts Ulyffes you remove. 
Who rul'd his fubje^^s with a father*s love. 
Sole in an iAe, encircled by the main, so 

Abandoned, banilh'd from his native reign, 
iJnbleft he fighs, detained by lawlefs charrns, 
And prefsM unwilling in Calypfo^s arms. • 

/ Vol. III. L Nor 
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Nor friends are there» nor Teflelt to convefy 
Nor oars to cut th* immeafurable way* 
And now fierce traitors^' ftudious to deftrej 
His only fon, their ambuihM fraud employ i 
Whoy pious, following hit great frther^s £une» 
To (acred Pylos and to Sparta came* 

What words ar^theie^ (replyM the Power who fit 
The clouds of nighty and ^brkent Heafcn with Ann 
Is not already in thy foul decreed. 
The chiefs return ihall make the guilty bleeds 
What cannot wildom do f Thou may*ft reftoM 
'^lie (on in fafety to his natiYe ihore } 
While the fell focsj who late in ambuih lay. 
With fraud defeated, meafure back dieir way* 

Then thus to Hermes the command was given t 
Hermes, thou chofen mefTenger of heaven 1 
Go, to the nymph be thefe our orders borne t 
'Tis Jove's decree, Ulyfles fhall return : 
The patient man (hall view his old abodes. 
Nor helpM by mortal hand, nor guiding Gods x 
In twice ten days fhall fertile Sheria find,' 
Alone, and floating to the wave and wind. 
The bold Phaeacians there, whofe haughty line 
Is mix'd with Gods, half human, half divine. 
The chief fhall honour as fome heavenly gueft. 
Ami Iwift tranfport him to his place of refl. 
His vefTcls loaded with a plenteous flore 
Of brafs, of veftures, and refplendent ore 
(A richer prize than if bis joyful iQe 
Kcceiv'd him charged with Ilion's noble fpoiI}« 
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riends, his country, he (hall fee, though late 5 
is our fovereign will, and fuch is fate, 55 

fpoke. The God who mounts the winged winds 
o his feet the golden pinions binds, 
high through fields of air his flight fuftain 
lie wide earth, and o''er the boundlefs main, 
-afps the wand that caufes fleep to fly, 6% 

foft flumher feaU the wakeful eye : 
(hoots from heaven to high Pieria's fl:eep, 
loops incumbent on the rolling deep, 
tery fowl, that feek their fi(hy food, 
wings expanded o'er the foaming flood, C5 

failing fmooth the level furface fweep, 
dip their pinions in the briny deep, 
o'er the world of waters Hermes flew, 
lowthe diftant ifland rofe in view : 
, fwift afcending from the azure wave, 70 

3k the path that winded to the cave, 
was the grot, in which the nymph he found 
fair-hair'd nymph with every beauty crown'd) 5 
te, and fung : the rocks refound her lays ^ 
:ave was brighten'd with a rifing blaze : 75 

and frankincenfe, an odorous pile, 
d on the hearth, and wide perfumed the ifle } 
: (he with work and fong the time divides, 
hrough the loom the golden (huttle guides. 
)ut the grot a various fylvan fcene 80 

ir'd around, and groves of living green j 
•s and alders ever quivering play'd, 
Lodding cyprefs formM a fragrant (hade j 

L 1 On 
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On w{iqle %b bnadiei, MEanngviti^ the ftoan* 
The hirdcof bco9id«ft ving their manfion form* 
The chqiigh* the feii-iiiew» the ]oqitacMmt csDWa 
Andfcreamalc^ and ikinKlM dfjspt belofW* 
I>epeiid|isg vines the ihelvifl^ qivern fa«eiH 
With pfo^flufters bitiihing thrvugh the gieea. 
Fc^ir limpid fountains from. ^ eilefto di^ | 
And erery fountain pours a feveral nU!, < 
In mazy windings wandering down the hiU i 
Where 1>ibomf meads with mid greens were CRffr^ 
And glowing Violets threw qdaun romidi. 
A/cene, ^here if a God ftpuid caft his fight,. 
A God might gaze« and wafider with delight I 
Joy touched thejnejTenger of heaven i he ftayM 
£ntrancM» and all the biifsful haunt fu^vey'd. 
Him, entering in the cave, ,Calypfo Knew 5 
For Powers celeftiai to each other^s view 4 

Stand ftill confeft, though diftant far they lie 
To habitants of earth, or fea, or (ky* 
But fad UlyiTes, by himfeif apart, 
Pour'd the big forrows of his fwelling heart j 
All on the lonely ihore he fate to weep, ] 

And roird his eyes around the reftlefs deep i 
Tow'rd his lov'd coaft he roU'd his eyes in vain. 
Till, dimm'dwith rifing grief, they ftreamMag^. 

Now graceful feated on her fhining throne. 
To Hermes thus the nymph divine begun : ; 

God of the golden wand * on what beheft 
Arriv'ft thou here, an unexpected g^eft ? 
LovM as thou art, thy free injunctions lay j 
*Xi8 mine, with joy and duty to obey. 
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Till now a ftranger, in a happy hour 1 1 5 

Approach, and tafte the dainties of my bower. 

Thus having fpoke, the nymph the table fpread 
( Ambrofial cates, with neftar rofy-red) j 
Hermes the hofpi table rite partook, 
fiitine refcftion ! then, recruited, fpoke: 120 

What movM this journey frt)m my native (ky, 
A Goddefs ^fics, nor can a God deny : 
Hear then the truth. By mighty Jove's command. 
Unwilling, have I trod this pleafihg land $ 
tot who, felf-mov'd, with weary wing would fwcep ii^ 
Such length of ocean and unmeafurM deep « 
A world of waters I far from all the ways 
Where men frequent, or facred altars blaze ? 
But to Jov^s v^ill fubmifHon we muft pay ; 
What power fo great, to dare to difobey ? 130 

A man, he fays-, a man refides with thee, 
Of all his kind moft worn with mifeiy : 
The Greeks (whofe arms for nine long years employed 
Their force in Ilion, in the tenth deftroy'd) 
At length erfibarking in a lucklefs hour, 135 

With conqueft proud, incens'd Minerva's power: 
Hence on the guilty race her vengeance hurl'd 
With ftorms purfued them through the liquid world. 
There all his veffcls funk beneath the wave ! 
'flierc all hi* dear companions found their grave ! 140 
Sav'dfrom the jaws of death by Heaven's decree, 
The tempeft drove him to thefe fliores Jind thee. 
Him, Jove now orders to his native lands 
Straight to difmif^} fo deftiny commands : 

L 3 Impatient 
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Impatient i^ his near return atteiida» . , 
An4 calls him to his c&antry and his friends* 
Ev'n to her inmoft foul the Goddefs ihooE } 
Then thus her angoiih ami her paifion broke s 
Ungracious Gods t with fpite and envy curft I 
Still to your own aethereal r^ice the worft t 
Ve envy mortal and immortal joy» 
And love, the only fweet of life, deftroy. 
Did ever Goddefs by her channs enga^ 
A favoured mortal» and not feel your rage f 
So ¥du^ Aurora (ought Orion's love. 
Her joys difturb*d your Jblifs&l hours above^ 
Tilly in Ortygia» Dian*s winged dart 
Had pierced the haplefs hunter to the heart. 
So when the covert oif the thrice-car'd field 
Saw ftately Ceres to her paflion yield. 
Scarce could lafion tafte her heavenly charms, 
But Jove's fwift lightning fcorch'd him in her armi 
And is it now my tm*n, ye mighty powers \ 
Am I the envy of your blifsful bowers ? 
A man, an outcaft to the ftorm and wave. 
It was my crime to pity, and to fave ; 
When he who thunders rent his bark in twain. 
And funk his brave companions in the main. 
Alone, abandoned, in mid-ocean toft. 
The fport of winds, and driven from every coaft. 
Hither this man of miferies.I led, 
Receiv'd the friendlefs, and the hungry fed j 
Nay promis'd (vainly promised) to beftow 
Immortal life, exempt from age and woe* 
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*Ti8 paft— and Jove decrees he fliall remove } 175 

Gods as we are, we are but (laves to Jove. 

Go then he may (he muft, if He ordain. 

Try all thofe dangers, all thofe deeps, again) % 

But never, .never fliall Calypfo fend 

To toils like thefe, her hulband and her friend. 180 

What (hips have I, what failors to convey. 

What oars to cut the long laborious way i 

Yet, I'll dire^ the fafeft means to go ; 

That laft advice is all I can beftow. 

To her, the Power who bears the charming rod 1 185 
Difmifs the Man, nor irritate the God ; 
Prevent the rage of him who reigns above. 
For what fo dreadful as the wrath of Jove ? 
Thus having faid, he cut the cleaving iky. 
And in a moment vanifh'd from her eye. S90 

The nymph, obedient to divine command. 
To feek Ulyffes, pac'd along the fand. 
Him peniive on the lonely beach ihe found. 
With ftreaming eyes in briny torrents drown'd. 
And inly pining for his native fhore : X95 

For now the foft enchantrefs pleasM 4io more : 
For now, relu£lant, and conflram*d by chamM, 
Abfent he lay in her defiring arms, 
In flumber wore the heavy night away, 
On rocks and ihores confum'd the tedious day ; 200 
There fate all defolate, and figh'd alone. 
With echoing forrows made the mountains groan. 
And roird his eyes o'er all the reftlefs main. 
Till, dimm'd with rifing grief, they ftream'd again. 
L 4 Here, 
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Hera, i»tiik««fiBgjModiiir<0«Miift|^^ «0|| 

^omorateteiwwt laiig«iiklifeaw«7r ' 

Free m tkft imiids I giye 4hi» iwwr f ro¥ » ■< 

fSI^I fell 1i» ^m W o€ 70B loftf giEOffet 'M» 

And' form a nift» tnd traEd-dw rifiag lyji,. 

Sublime to beic thct •^ tlw gfoony deep.. 

To ibrt the TeflM, Itt te cute be miae, 

Witkwater finom tiie sock, aadroiy wbe^ 

Attd UfiesArfbiiuiig bnead,^ and {uc imy,. •»$. 

And j^fperout gales tb waft thee OB. tbenpif.. . 

Thefe, if the Qodt wMi my defitet coiB||ly« 

(The Godt, Idas I awfe wiigiiiy fiu* tinni I^ 

And better ildirdui dark emsls. to oone). 

jb\ peace (ball land thee at thy native home. sAtt 

With figh^, Ulyiles heard the words flie fpofce,^ 
Then thus, his melancholy iilence broke : 
Some other motive^ Goddefs ! fwaya thy mind, 
(Some dofe deiign> or turn of womankind) 
^or my return the end, nor this the way, •15. 

On a (light nift to pafs the fwelling fea. 
Huge, horrid, vaft 1 where fcarce in fafety faila 
The beft-built ihip, though Jove infpire the gales. 
The bold propofal how ihall I fulfil $ 
Park as I am, unconicious of thy will ? sjo- 

Swear then thou mean^ft not what my foul forebodeai 
Sweai' by the folemn oath that binda the Gods. 

Him, while he fpoke, with frailes Calypfo eyM, 
And gently giafp^d his hand, and. thus reply M ; 

Thit^ 
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This (hows thee, friend, by old experience taught, 235 
And learned in all the wiles- of human thought. 
How prone to douht, how cautioiis- are the wife I 
But hear, O eavth t and hear ye facred flues t 
And thou, O Styx ! whofe formidable floods 
Glide through the flades, and bind th* attefting Gods ^ 
No formed de&gti, no meditated end. 
Lurks in the couniel of thy faithful friend y 
Kind the perfuaiion, and flncere my aim ; 
The fame my pra^ice, were my fate the fame* 
Heaven has not curft me with a heart of fteelj 24 # 
But given the fenfe, to pLty, and to feel. 

Thus having faid, the Goddefs marcKM before s 
He trod her footfteps in the fandy fliore. 
At the cool cave arrivM, they took their ftate j 
He fiird the throne where Mercury had fate, 350- 

For him, the nymph a rich repaft ordainsj 
Such as the mortal \{£c of man fuftains | 
Before herfeif were plac'd the cates divine, 
Ambrofial banquet, and celeftial wine. 
Their hunger fatiate, and their thirft repreft, 155. 

Thus fpoke Calypfo to her god-like gueft.: 

Ulyfles ! (with a figh fhe thus began) 
O fprung from Gods ! in Wifdom more than man ! 
Is then thy home the paflion of thy heart ? 
Thus wiJt thou leave me, are we thus to part ? 266- 
Farewell I and ever joyful may'ft thou be, 
Nor break the tranfport with one thought of me.. 
But ah, UlyiTes J wert thou giv«n to know 
What Fate yet dooms thee, yet, to undergo |; 

Thy 
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Thy heart might fettle in this fcenc of cafe, %i 

And ev'n thefe flighted charm $ might learo to pJeaTft 
A willing Gbddcfi and immortal life « 

Might baniih from thy mind an abfent wif*^ I 

Am I inferior to a mortal dame ? 
Xefs fiift my features i^fs auguft my frame f t-^ 

Or fhall tKe daughters of mankind compare 
Tlieir earth-born btauties with the heavenly fair i ! 

Alas I for this (the prudent man replies) jj 

Againft UlyiTea rtiall thy anger rife ? 
Lov'd and ador'tl, oh Goddsfs ! as thou art, if 

Forgive the wcaknefs of a human beait, ' 

Though well I fee thy grace i far above ♦! 

The dear, though mortal, object of my lo've. 
Of youth eternal well the di^ei'ence know^ 
And the ihort da^te of folding c harms below j. m 

Yet every day, while abfent thus I roam, 
I languilh to return and die at home. 
Whatever the Gods Ihall deftine me to bear 
In the black ocean, or the watery war, 
*Tis mine to matter with a conftant mind j % 

Enur'd to perils, to the worft refign'd. 
By feas, by wars, fo many dangers run ; 
Still I can fufFer : their high will be done ! 

Thus while he fpoke, the beamy fun defcends, 
Apd rifing night her friendly fhade extends. 8 

To the clofe grot the lonely pair remove, 
And (lept delighted with the gifts of love. 
When'rofy morning call'd them from their reft> 
Ulyifes rob'd him in the cloak and ve^ 

T 
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The nymph's fair head a veil tranfparent grac'd, 295 

Her fwelling loins a radiant zone embraced 

With flowers of gold : an undei* robe, unbound. 

In fnowy waves flowM glittering on the ground. 

Forth ifluing thus, fhe gave him firft to wield 

A weighty ax with trueft temper fteel'd, 3C0 

And double edgM; the handle fmooth and plain. 

Wrought of the clouded olive's eafy grain ; 

And next, a wedge to drive with fweepy fway t 

Then to the neighbouring foreft led the way. 

On the lone ifland's utmoft verge there ftood 305 

Of poplars, pines, and firs, a lofty wood, 

Whofe leaflefs fummits to the fkies aipire, 

Scorch'd by the fun, or fear'd by heavenly fire 

(Already dry'd). Thefe pointing out to view. 

The nymph juft fhew'd him, and with tears withdrew. 

Now toils the hero ; trees on trees overthrown 
Fall crackling round him, and the foreft groan t 
Sudden, full twenty on the plain are ftrow*d. 
And loppM, and lightened of their branchy load. 
At equal angles thefe difpos'd to join, 315 

He fmooth'd and fquar'd them, by the rule and line. 
(The wimbles for the work Calypfo found) 
With thofe he piercM them, and with clinchers bound. 
Long and capacious as a fhipwright forms 
Some bark's broad bottom to out-ride the ftorms, 320 
So large he built the raft : then ribb'd it (brong 
From fpace to fpace, and nail'd the planks along ; 
Thefe form'd the fides : the deck he fafhion'd laft j 
Then o'er the veiTel raisM the taper maft. 

With 
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With crofTjng fail-yard* dancing in the wind i |i^ 
And to the h. Im the n;itidmg rudder joined 
(With yielding pfiers fenc'd, to break the force 
Of furging waves ^ and fteer the ftcady courfc). 
Thy loom J Calypfb ♦ for the fxitwre fails 
Supply 'd the dothj capaciouis of £fae gales^^ |j4f 

With ftayi and cordage la ft he rigged the ihip^ j 

And, roU'd on bversj lautich^'d her in the deep. 

Four days were paft, and now the work complete 
Shone the fifth morn i when from her facred feat 
The nymph difniilt him, (odorous gixmeiit* given) 
And bath*d in fragrant oils that bresithM of Hraven i j 
Then fiU'd two goat-flcins with her hands divinCi 
With water one, and one with fable wine ; I 

Of every kind, provtfions hcav*d aboainl | I 

And the full decks with copious viands ftorM. 340 
The GoddefS) laft, & geiitle breeze fupplies. 
To curl old ocean, and t6 w&f m the fkies. 

And now, itjoiciflgf ifl the profperous gales. 
With beating heart, Ulyffes fpreads his fails 5 
Flac'd at the helm he fiite, and markM the (kies, 345 
Nor clos'd hi deep his eveif- watchful eyes. 
There viewM the Pleiads, and the Northern Team> 
And great Orion's more refulgent beanr. 
To which, aronnd the axle of the flty 
The Bear, revolving, poirtts his golden eye : 35^ 

Who (hines exalted on th' dbthereal plain. 
Nor bathes his blazing forehead in the main^ 
Far on the left thofe radiant fires to keep 
The nymph dkefted> ^i he laird the deep* 

Fui: 
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Full feventecn nights he cut the foamy way : 355 

The diftant land appeared the following day : 

Then fweird to fight Phxacia's jdufky coaft. 

And woody mountains, half in vapours loft 1 

That lay before him, indiftin£l and vaft. 

Like a broad ihield amid the watery wafte. 360 

But him, thus voyaging the deeps belov» 
From far, on.Solymc's aerial browj 
The King of Ocean faw, and feeing burned 
•(From Ethiopia's iiappy climes returned) 5 
The raging monarch fliook.his azure head, ^6^5 

I And thus in fec;i;et to his foul he faid t 

I Heavens 1 how uncertain are the Powers on high ? 
Is then revers'4 the ientence of the.&y, 
Jn one man's favour ; while adiilant gueft 
I iharM fecure the wSthiopian fnaft ? 3 70 

Behold how near Phieacia's land: he draws ! 
The land, affixed by Fjite's eternal laws 
To end his, toils. Is then our anger vain ? 
. No ; if this fce^ti:^ yet commands the main. 

He fpQk^ aod higlv the forky trident hurl'd 375 
Rolls clouds on clouds, ^d ftirs the watery world. 
At once the face of earth and fea deforms, 
SwelU ail the winds, and roufes all the ftorms. 
J)own. ruihM the night : eaft, weft, together roar.; 
And fbuth^ aad north, roll mountains to the fhore ; 
Then fliook the hero, to defpair reiign'd. 
And queftionM thus his yet unconquerM mindt 
Wretch that I am ! what farther fates attend 
This life of toilsi and wbat my deftin'd end ? 

Toa 
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Toa well, alit 1 the liland Ooddeft iankw, %%'$ 

On the black fea what perils fhould Mbe. 
New horron now Mn dtl6n*d head endbfi's 
Unfiird i» yet the meafwte of my Wbe«V ' 
With what a cloud the tmyws of Heaven ate'crowiiM ! 
What raging winds ! what roaring watei^'rotniid T 390' 
*Ti8 Jo?e himfelf the fwellhig tempefta re^ i 
Death, prefent death, on every fide aj^eara. 
Happy I thrice happyl who, in battle fljun* 
Preft, in Atrides" canife, the Trojan plda t ' ' 
Oh I' had I dy*d before that well-fonght wh\ j ' '*J95 
Had fome diftingui(h*d day renown^'d my fall 
(Such as was that, when (howers of javelins fled 
From conquering Troy around Achilles dead) j 
All Greece had paid me folemn funerals then. 
And rpread my glory with the Tons of men. ^00 

A ihameful fate now hides my haplefs head, 
Un-wept, un-noted, and for ever dead ! 

A mighty wave rufliM o*er him as he fpoke. 
The raft it cover'd, and the maft it broke i 
Swept from the deck, and from the rudder torn, 405 
Far on the fwelling furge the chief was borne : 
While by the howling terapeft rent in twain 
Flew fail and fail-yards rattling o'*er the main* 
Long prefs'd, he heav'd beneath the weighty wave, 
Clogg'd by the cumbrous veft Calypfo gave : 4.10 

At length, emerging from his noftrils wide 
And gufliing mouth, effus'd the briny tide, 
Ev'n then not mindlefs^ of his laft retreat. 
He feiz*d the raft, and leapt into his feat. 

Strong 
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with the fear of death. The rolling flood 
ere, now there, impellM the floating wood, 
en a heap of gatherM thorns is caft 
3, now fro, before th^ automnal blaft j 
ler clang, it rolls around the Held ; 42 # 

'd the float, and fo its texture held : 
ow the fouth, and now the north, bear fway, 
ow the eaft the foamy floods obey, 
ow the weft-wind whirls it o'er the fea, 
andering chief, with toils on toils oppreft, 
hea faw, and pity touched her breaft 425 

If a mortal once, of Cadmus' ftrain, 
w an azure flfter of the main). 
is a fea -mew fpringing from the flood, 
liant on the raft the Goddefs ftood : 
bus addrefs'd him : Thou, whom Heaven decrees 
ptune's wrath, ftern tyrant of the feas, 
jal conteft ! not his rage and power, 
is he is, fuch virtue fliall devour. 
[ fuggeft, thy wifdom will perform ; 
i thy float, and leave it to the ftorm ; 43 4 

SF thy garments j Neptune's fury brave 
laked ftrength, and plunge into the wave, 
ch Phaeacia all thy nerves extend. 
Fate decrees thy miferies fliall end. 
5avenly fcarf beneath thy bofom bind, 440 
ire 5 give all thy terrors to the wind. 
i thy arms the happy fliore fliall gain, 
the gift, and caft it in the main 5 
; my orders, and with heed obey, 
far off, and turn thy eyes away. 445 

With 



Then down ihC:4tc|«*lhe4i«M fmff in&nce i 

AmmnentibfaxVUt^iikkiiiqiibi^ - ';, 

AnadiwM.«0«nc*daBK3idKciHfii^i<a« ^.\ ' 

Struck with MMUEe^ ]NtiaU lo.4oiib;^mlHiHk' ?$j^ 

WhatflwUIdo? UnhiSVKi'isl^*'^ -' ' ' ' 

Bbt oftlier Gock -utand. DM-odieii VEftff I 
Whoever tWuut^ I fiuOl B«A.1iliuiljKJpiik • 
^y pleaded rmlCoth, hnt amfiilt wlknuiit« - .^ff 
^oTi fcaive ia kcft-aj^euMhat diiani ii^ 
Thy voice foretoU me fliall conclude m^ toil* 
Thus then I judge; while yet the planke fuiaift 
The wild waves fury, here I fix'd remain t 
But when their texture to the tempefU yieldt» 4jf# 
I. lanch adventurous on the liquid -fields, 
Xoin to the help of Gods, the length of m«o^ 
And take this method^ fince the beft I can. 

While thus his thoughts an. anxious council hold» 
The raging God a watery mountain rolPd ; 41^ 

Like a black iheet the whelming billow ipread^ 
B^rft o'er the float, and thundered on liis head* 
Planks, beams,- difparted £y : the fcatter'd wodd 
Rolls diverfe, and in fragments ftrows the flood* 
So the rude Boreas, o'er the field new-fhom, .479 
Tofles and drives the fcatter^d heaps of com* 
And now a fingle beam the chief beftrides^ 
There pois'd a while above the boundingi tidft. 
His limbs difcumbers jo£ the clinging veft» 
And binds the facred cin£lure round bis breaft c 

4 Th*ti 
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•rone on ocean in a moment flung, 
*d wide his eager arms, and fhot the Teas along* 
ced now, on heaving billows laid, 
feptune eyM him, and contemptuous faid t 
leamM in woes, and other woes cflay I 4.80 
inder helplefs on the watery way : 
thus find out the deftin'd fhore, and then 
re ordains it) mix with happier men. 
er thy fate, the ills our wrath could raife 
ift remember'd in thy beft of days. 4.85 

faid, his fea-g^reen fteeds divide the foam, 
ach high Mgx and the towery dome. 
, fcarce withdrawn the fierce earth-fhaking 

power, 
laughter, Pallas, watchM the favouring hour, 
) their caves flie bade the winds to fly, 490 

jfliM the bl uttering brethren of the iky, 
ier blatts alone of Boreas fway, 
far him foft on broken waves away j 
gentle force impelling to that ihore. 
Fate has deftinM he fhall toil no more. 495 
3W two nights, and now two days were paft> 
nde he wanderM on the watery wafte : ^ 
on the fiirge with intermitting breath, 
jurly panting in the arms of death, 
ird fair morn now blaz'd upon the main ; 495 
rlaify fmooth lay all the liquid plain ; 
inds were hufh'd, the billows fcarcely currd, 
dead filence lliird the watery world 5 
lifted on a ridgy wave he fpies 
nd at diftance, and with (harpen*d eyes* 505 
. III. M At 



Am pioiit chik|i)m joy witb Ttftddight 

(W!io» lingafipf long hat aU*4 (n» cleitb ii^ fiiji^ 
dPi3c*^i^^fi}iM dimon tp bii bed •£ fAM), 
Jf^U HefTea*faf mncte hit life nfton^} | 
1 60 joys UIy%i U tb' afifH^afU^g ftumi 
And (^ (fjodjibonrf onmrd at ])« fimi 
TIk nfing iW^ «nd ^ tntel^ 
And 11^ U lliefr tpptqad^ 
<^ haman Twe AjP litoiun ear.'p^ 
AAii^ Ac; socks lis Incurs a Mbw i«tr 
Of murriniriny fox^;^ breakiag on-^e (hore t 
Nor pisaceful port wa? there, nor winding bay, 
To ihield the veflel from the rolling Tea, 
Bvt cUf 89 and ihaggy ihores^ a dreadful fight I 
AU-rougb with rock&9 with foamy billows white. 
Fear feiz*d his ilacken*d limbs and beating hearts 
As thus communM he with his foul aparts 

Ah me ! when, o'er a length of waters toft, 
Thefe eyes at laft behold th* unhopM^for coaft^ 
No port receives me from the angry main. 
But the loud deeps demand me back again* 
Above, (harp rocks forbid accefs j around. 
Roar the wild waves ; beneath is fea profound I 
No footing fure affords the faithlefs fand. 
To i^em too rapid, and too deep to (land* 
If here I enter, my efibrts are vain, 
Dsilh'4 oa the clifl^ or heav'd into the main | 
Or round tl^ UUnd if my coiirie I bend, 
^¥here the porta Qfts^^ tlie jbores 4efceii4» 
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ARGUMENT. 

PALLAS » appearing in a dream to Naulicaa 
daughter of A kino us king of Fhaeacia), commaijiiis 
her to defcei^d to the river, and wufh the robes of 
ftate, in preparation to her nuptials. Nauficaa goes 
•with her handmaids to the river ; where, while the 
garments are fpread on the bank, they divert them* 
felves ite fports.. Their voices awake Ulyfles, who^ 
addrefling himfelf to tlie princefs, is by her relieved 
and clothed, and receives dire£lions in what manner 
to apply to the king and queen of the iiland. 
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to the Teas the rolling Airge may fweep, 
)ury all my hopes beneath the deep, 
ne enormous whale the God may fend* 
nany fuch on Amphitrite attend) 
veil the turns of moral chance I know, 54* 

late relentlefs of my heavenly foe. 
life thus he thought, a monftrous wave upbore 
hief, and dafhM him on the craggy ihore : 
was his fkin, nor had the ribs been whole, 
nflant Pallas entered in his foul. 545 

to the cHfF with both his hands he clung, 
duck adherent, and fufpended hung ; 
hehuge furgeroirdoff: then, backward fweep 
'efluent tides, and plunge him in the deep* 
hen the Polypus, from forth his cave 550 

with full force, relu6lant beats the wave; 
agged claws are ftuck with ftones and fand«4 
e rough rock had ihaggM Ulyfles* hands, 
now had periftiM, whelmM beneath the maixiy 
mhappy man : ev*n Fate had been in vain ; 555 
ill-fubduing Pallas lent her power, 
prudence favM him in the needful hour, 
nd the beating Airge his courfe he bore, 
rider circle, but in Hght of fhore) 
I longing eyes, obferving, to furvey 560 

I fmooth afcent, or fafe-fequcfter'd bay. 
een the parting rocks at length he fpy*d 
lling ftream with gentler waters glide j 
re to the Teas the fhelving fhore declinM, 
formed a bay impervious to the wind* 5^ 

M J To 
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To thif calm port tl« gl^ -P^S^ P*** • " t 
And haifd the rivers ani itp Godaddrefts 

Whoever thou arty bcfo^ wKofe ^reain unknima 
I becd> i fupplfant at thyi wateyy throne. 
Hear, axure king ! nor let me fly in Ygin . 570 

TTo thee From Neptune and the nliging.niaiiu 
Heaven hears and pities haplefs men likftjBC^ 
For fswred ev*n to Godf is iipSSpFfi 
Let then thy waters give the weary nft, , . 
^Ajid Ifave a fuppliant* and a -man diftreft* 575 

' He pray*d^ and ftraight the gentle Amun fiibfidesy . 
Detains the rufhing current of his tides^ 
Before the wanderer fmooths the wateiy way. 
And foft receives him from the rolling fea. 
That moment, fainting as he touched the /hore, 5^0 
He dropt his finewy arms : his knees no more 
Performed their office, or his weight upheld : 
His fwoln heart heav'd ; his bloated body fwelPd t 
From mouth and no£b the briny torrent ran | 
And loft in laffitude lay all the man, 585 

DeprivM of voice, of motion, and of breath ; 
The foul fcarce waking in the arms of death. 
Soon as warm life its wonted office found. 
The mindful chief Leucothea's fcarf unbound j 
Obfervant of her word, he tum'd afide 590 

*Hi8 head, and caft it on the rolling tide. 
Behind him far, upon the purple waves 
The waters waft it, and the nymph receives. 

Now parting from the ftreamy UlyiTes found 1 
A mofTy bank, with pliant niflies crownM ! > 

The bank he prefs^d, and gently kifs'd the ground ; 3 

Where 
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Where on the flowery herb at foft he lay, 
Thus to his foul the fage began to fay 1 

What will ye next ordain, ye Powers on high ? 
And yet, ah I yet, what Fates are we to try ? 600 
Here by the ftream, if I the night out- wear. 
Thus fpent already, how (hall nature bear 
The clews defcending, and no6lurnal air; 
Or chilly vapours, breathing from the flood 
When morning rifes ?— If I take the wood, 605 

And in thick flteltcr of innumerous boughs 
Enjoy the comfort gentle flcep allows i 
Though fencM from cold, and though my toil be pad, 
What iavage bcafts may wander in the wafte ! 
Perhaps I yet may fall a bloody prey 610 

To prowling bears, or lions in the way. 

Thus long debating in himfelf he ftood 1 
At length he took the paflage to the wood, 
Whofe (hady horrors on a rifing brow 
Wav*d high, and frown'd upon the ftream below. 615 
There grew two olives, clofcft of the grove, 
With roots intwin'd, and branches interwove ; 
Alike their leaves, but not alike they fmilM 
With filler fruits j one fertile, one was wild. 
Nor here the fuii*s meridian rays had power, 6io 

Nor wind fharp-piercing, nor the rufhing (hower; 
The verdant arch fo clofe its texture kept i 
Beneath this covert great Ulyfl'cs crept. 
Of gatherM leaves an ample bed he made 
(Thick ftrown by tcmpcft through the bowery (hade) j 
Where three at leaft might winter's cold defy. 
Though Boreas rag'd along th' inclement fky. 

M 3 TV\\\ 
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This ftore, with joy the pitient hero founds 
And, funk afmdft thcnij heapM the leaves ar»t« 
As fome poor peafantj fattd to reficte 
Remote from neighbours in a fore It wide. 
Studious to fave what human wants require, 
Ja embers heapM, preferves the feed* of fire : 
Hid in dry foliage thus Ulyifes lies, 
Till Pallas potirM foft fl umbers on his eyes | 
And golden dreams (the gjft of fweet repofe) 
l-uird lUI iiifi care^j iind bamlli'd all his woes. 
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BOOK VI. 

WHILE thus the weary wanderer funk to reft, 
And peaceful (lumbers calm*dhis anxious brcaft^ 
The Martial Maid from heaven's aerial height 
Swift to Phseacia wingM her rapid flight. 
In elder times the foft Pheacian train 5 

In eafe poflcft the wide Hyperian plain j 
Till the Cyclopean race in arms arofe, 
A lawlefs nation of gigantic foes : 
Then great Naufithous from Hyperia far. 
Through feas reueating from the found of wtr^ 10 
The recreant nation to fair Scheria led. 
Where never fcience rear*d her laurcl'd head 1 
There, round his tribes a ilrength of wall he rais'd i 
To heaven the glittering domes and temples blaz'd : 
Juft to his realms, he parted grounds from grounds, 1 5 
And iharM the lands, and gave the lands their bounds. 
Now in the filent grave the monarch lay. 
And wife Alcinous held the regal fws^. 

To his high palace through the* fields of air 
The Goddefs (hot } UlyiTes was her care, %o 

There as the night in filence roUM away, 
A heaven of charms divine Nauflcaa lay 1 

Through 
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ThroLigli the tliick glootn the ihining portal 6 blaie 5 
Two nymphs the portals guaid, tach nymph a Grace^ J 
Light as the viewlefs air, the Warrio\ir'Maid if . 

Glides through the valves, and hovers round her liead| 
A favourite virgin^s blooming form fhe took, 
From Dymas fpning, ^nd thus the vtfton fpoke 1 

Oh indoknt I to wafte thy hours away \ 
And fiecp'ft thou carclefs of the bridal day t 
Thy fpoufal ornament neglc£ted Jjcs ^ 
A rile, prepare the bridal train, arife ! 
A juft applairfc the care^ of drefs impart^ 
And give foft tranfport to a parent's heart* 
Haflfj to the limpid ftream djrefl thy way. 
When the gay mom \in veils her fmiling niyi 
Hafte to the flrcam I Companioi^ of thy cai^ 
Lo, I thy fteps attend, thy labours ihare. 
Virgin, awake! the mauo-iage-hour is itigh. 
Seel from their thrones thy kindred monardK fig& ! 4»- 
The royal car at early dawn obtain. 
And order mules- obedient to the itin ; 
For rough the way, and diftant rolb die wave, • 

Where thehr fair vefts Ph«acian vir^ns lavfe. f 

In pomp ride forth; for pomp becomes the Orett, 45. 
And majefty derives a grace from (bite. 

Then to the palaces of heaven (he fails. 
Incumbent on the wings of wafting gales t \ 

TPhc feat of Gods $ the regions mild of peace. 
Full joy, and. calm eternity of eaft. 5^ 

There no rude-wilids preAiine to (hike th^ (kieSi ' 
l^Q raiDtf defccnd, no (howy vapours rife | 

But 
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But on immortal thrones the bleft repofe t 
The firmtinent with living fplendours glowt» 
Hither the Ooddeft wingM th* aerial way, 55 

Through heaven*t eternal gates that bla«*d with day. 

Now from her rofy car Aurora ihed 
The dawn, and all the orient flam*d with red. 
Uprofe the virgin with the morning light, 
Obedient to the vifion of the night. 60 

The queen ihe fought t the queen her hours beftow'd 
In curious works j the whirling ())indle glow*d 
With crimfon threads, while bufy damfels cull 
The fnowy fleece, or twift the purpled wool. 
Meanwhile Phaeacia's peers in council fate j 65 

From his high dome the king defcends in ftate, 
Then with a filial awe the royal maid 
Approached him paiTing, and fubmtflive faid t 

Will my dread fire his ear regardful deign, 
And may his child the royal car obtain f 70 

Say, with thy garments (hall I bend my way. 
Where throirgh the vales the mazy waters ftray f 

I A dignity of drefs adome the great, 
And kings draw luftre from the robe of ftate. 
Five Tons thou haft j three wait the bridal day, . 75 
And fpotlefs robes become the young and gay t 
So when with praife amid the dance they fhine. 
By thefe my eares adornM, that praiie is mine. 

Thus (he s but bluihes ill-reftrain'd betray 
Her thoughts intentive on the bridal day t So 

The confcious fire the dawning blu(h furvey'di 
And fmiling thus bcfpoke the blooming maid 1 

My 



My child, my darling joy, the ctr recdye { 
Thatt aivl whata'cr our daughter aflct, we ^ne- 
. ,Swift at the royal nod th* attending train t 

The* car prepare, the mules inceflknt rein* 
The blooming virgin with dlfpatchfnl caret* 
Tunicks, and ftdet, and robet imperial, bear»« 
The queen, aHiduout, to her train affigna 
"JChe fumptuout viands, and the.flaTorous wines* ) 
The train prepare a cniile o£ curious mould, 
A cruiie of fragrance, formM of bumiihM gold % 
Odour divine ! whofe foft refre(hing ftreams 
Sleek the fmooth fkin, and fcent the fnowy limbs. 

Now mounting the gay feat, the filken reins j 
Shine in her hand.: along the founding plains 
Swift fly the mules : nor rode the nymph alone-j 
Around,; a bevy of bright damfels ihone. 
They feek the cifterns where Phxacian dames 
Wafh their fair garments in the limpid flreams ; xc 
Where, gathering into depth from falling rills. 
The lucid wave a fpacious bafon Alls. 
The mules unharnefsM rangcbefide the main. 
Or crop the verdant herbage of the plain* 

Then emulous the royal robes they lave, i< 

And plunge the veftures in the cleanfmg wave ; 
(The vtftures cleansed o'erfpread thefhelly fand. 
Their fjwwy luilre whitens all the ftrand :) 
Then with a ihort repaft relieve their toil, 
Aiid o'er their limbs diffufe ambroHal oil \ i 

And, while the robes imbibe the folar ray, 
0*er the green mead the fporting virgins play 

(Th 
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sir fhining veils unbound). Along the fkies 

, and retoft, the ball inceflant flies. 

f fport, they feaft j Nauficaa lifts her voice, 115 

, warbling fweet, makes earth and heaven rejoice. 

3 when o'erErymanth Diana roves, 

ide Tiygetus' refounding groves 5 

Ivan train the huntrefs queen furrounds, 

rattling ^iver from her (boulder founds : jzo 

:e in the fport, along the mountain's brow 

f bay the boar, or chace the bounding roe \ 

\ o*er the lawn, with more majeftic pace, 

vc the nymphs flie treads with ftately grace 5 

nguiih'd excelfence the Goddefs proves \ 125 

Its Latona, as the virgin moves. 

li equal grace Nauficaa tixxl the plain, 

ihone tranfcendent o'er the beauteous train. 
Meantime (the care and favourite of the ikies) 
pt in embowering fhade, Ulyffes lies, j 30 

woes forgot 1 but Pallas now addreft 
jrcak the bands of all-compofing reft, 
h from her fnowy hand Nauficaa threw 

various ball ; the ball erroneous flew, 
I fwam the (Iream : loud (hrieks the virgin train, 
I the loud fhriek redoubles from the main, 
k'd by the ihrilling found, Ulyffes rofe, 
i, to the deaf woods wailing, breath'dhis woes: 
k-h me 1 on what inhofpitable coaft, 
wha^ new region, is Ulyffes toft : 140 

Ted by wild barbarians fierce in arms ; 
tnen, whole bofbm tender pity warms ? 

What 
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What founds are the lb that gather from the fhorfs ; 
The voice of njimplia that haunt the fylvan bowers. 
The fair-hair^'d Dryada of the iha<!y wood 5 145 

Or azure datightert of the filver flood 1 
Or huTDan voice ? hut, ifluing from the fhades, 
Why ceaJe I ftrsight to learn what found invade* } 

Then J where the grove with leaves umbrageous bend* 
With forceful itrcngth a branch the hei^ rends ; i5» 
Around hia loins the verdant dnilure fprcads 
A wreathy foliage and concealing thudes. 
As when a lion in the midnight hours. 
Beat fey nide blafts, and wet with wintery fhowtrs^ 
Defcendu terrific from the mountain's brow ; 151 

With living flames his rolling eye-balls glow ; 
With confcjous ftrength elate^ he bends his way, 
Mjajcftically fierccj to feize his prey 
(The iteer or ftag) t or, with keen hunger bold, 
$|) tings o'er the fence* and difli pates the fold. i€^ 
No lefs a terrori from the neighbouring grove* 
(Rough from the tofhug furge) UlyiTes move* | 
Urg'd on by want, and recent from the ftorms ; 
The brackifii oo^e his matily grace deforms. 
Wide o-'er the ihore with many a piercing cry i(f j 

To rocks J to caves, the frighted virgins fly j 
Ail but the nymph i the nymph ftood flx'd alone. 
By Pallas arm'd with boldnefs not hir own* 
Meantime in dubious thought the king awaits, 
Ajid, felf- considering, as he ilands, debates i j;* 
Diftant his mount ful flory to declstre^ 
Or proArate at htr knee addrefs the prater. 

But 
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irful to oflfend, by Wifdom fway'd^ 

eful diftance he accofts the maid : 

-om the (kief a Gocjdefs, or if earth 175 

'ial virgin) boaft thy glgnous birtht 

:« I beod i if in that bright difguife 

vifit earth, a daughter of the ikie$, 

Dian, hail ( the huDtrefs of the groves 

les majeftic, and fo ftately moves, i%9 

athos an air divine I But if thy race 

rtal, and this earth thy native place, 

s the father from whofe loins you fprung, 

s the mother at whofe breall you hung, 

Te the brethren who thy blood divide, 1S5 

:h a miracle of charms ally'd : 

they fee applauding princesgaxe, 

ftately in the dance you hnm th* harmonious 

maze, 
eft o^er all* the youth with heavenly charmf « 
:lafps the bright perfedion in his arm9 1 I9# 
, I never view'd till this bleft hour 
iniihM grace 1 I gaze, and I adore ! 
feems the palm with ftately honours crowned 
icebus^ altars $ thus overlooks the ground i 
ride of Delos. (By the I>elian coaft, S95 

ig'd, leader of a warriour-hoft, 
1, how changed ! from thence my forrow iowM 
I voyage, fource of all my woes 1) 
rM I ftood, and, as this hour amazM^ 
reverence at the lofty wonder gaze : »oo 

r'd X ftand 1 for-ear^ ne'er ko^w to bear 
Dt fo ftately, or a nymph lo fair* 

5 Aw'd 
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AwM fnmi «ccdt» I lift mjr fttppliiatlinubi 

For mifery, O ^uttA, before diee Aindt I 

IMice ten ttapcftnoM ni^rtsl T<eU*d» n%nM - toe 

To roaring biUdvrt, and tlie warrngSiriiid | 

Heaven bade-die deep to iip«n ! biitIIeitca,'iB]rfiM^ 

Spares only to inflift Cubic mij^tier ^mot t 

Inur*d to^iearei, to death in ail its fbrmii 

Oiftcaftlro?e» £uniliar withtheioniial «tw 

Once more I Tiefr the :ftoe of Juunan-kind « 

Ohy let 'fi>ft pity tonck thy genetona mind I ' 

Uncon&krat of what air I breathe, I fiand -• 

Naked, defencelefs, on a foreign land. 

Propitious to my wants, a v-eft Aipply tx^ 

To guard the wretched from th' inclement iky : 

So may the Gods, who heaven and earth control. 

Crown the chafte wiOies of thy virtuous foul. 

On thy foft hours their choiceft blefTmgs ihed ; 

Bleft with a huA>and be thy bridal bed $ tto 

filed be thy hufband with a blooming race. 

And lafting union crown your blifsful days. 

The Gods, when they fupremely blefs, beftow 

Firm union on their favourites below : 

Then envy grieves, with ii>ly-pining hate j asS 

The good exult, and Heaven is in our ftate* 

To whom the nymph : O ftranger, ceafe thy care} 
Wife is thy foul, but man is bom to bear i 
Jove weighs affairs of earth, an dubious fcales. 
And the good fu£Fers, while the bad prevails t %%9 
£ear, with a (bul refign*d, the will of Jove } 
Who breathes, mnft mourn i thy woes are fiom abovet 

Bat, 
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But fmce thou tread*ft our hofpitable fhore, 

*Tis mine to bid the wretched grieve no Riore« 

To clothe the nak^d, and thy way to guide— i' %%$ 

Know, the Phg^acian tribes this land divide { 

From great Akinous* royal loins I fpring, 

A happy nation^ and an happy king. 

Then to her maids : Why, why, ye coward train, 
Thefe fears, this flight ? Ye fear, and fly in vain. 240 
Dread ye a foe ? difmifs that idle dread, 
*Tis death with hoftile fteps thefe ihores to tread t 
Safe in the love of Heaven, an ocean flows 
Around our realm, a barrier from the foes | 
*Tis ours this fon of forrow to relieve, t45 

Chear the fad heart, nor let affliction grieve. 
By Jove the Granger and the poor are fent ; 
And what to thofe we give, to Jove is lent. 
Then food fupply, and bathe his fainting limbs 
Where waving (hades obfcure the mazy ftreams. 150 

Obedient to the call, the chief they guide 
To the calm current of the fecret tide ; 
Clofe by the (h*eam a royal drefs they lay, 
A veft and robe, with rich embroidery gay s 
Th^n unguents in a vafe of gold fupply, 155 

That breathM a fragrance through the balmy iky. 

To them the king : No longer I detain 
Your friendly care : retire, ye virgin train ! 
, Retire, while from ray wearyM limbs I lave 
T«he foul pollution of the briny wave : «6o 

Ye Gods 1 iince this worn frame refeCUon knew, 
•What fcenes have I furvey'd of dreadful view ! 

Vol. III. N ^ B„t, 



"BvLt, -nympltt, recede t "fiige cbtftitf ileinet 
To niie Ae* hhith, or ptin tiie modeft eyes* 

' ¥he nymj^ wiiAdra^rtni, at'once- into' tilie tide m^ 
A^Hve hetioonds ithelBafliutg wares drridet - 
O'er allliis DiiiBsliiif hands the waVeidiSiiil^ 
And from bis locks compreft the'weedy'doaji^; 
Tbedialmy oil,, a. fragrant flMywer»'iir iiedi^} 
Theny'lfi^ in pomp-magiiificeiidy.'ireadt* \ijm 

The Warriour G<fddefs giverhisfiniBe toiltiae . 
With niajefty enlai^, and air dtirine-t 
Back J&om l£ls ^lows ^ laigdi ci hair imfiitlst 
His hyacinthjne^lbeks defeend in* wavy eurls* 
As*Sy Ibme wc6if to Whpm'Viilcan gives ' t^^ 

His fldll divine, a breathing'ftahie lives | 
By Pallas tmght, he frames "die wondroile dMml^ . 
And o'er the'filver pours thefufile gold* 
So Pallas! his heroic frame improves 
With heavenly bloom, and like a God he moves. 48« 
A fragrance breathes around : majeftic grace 
Attends his fleps : th* aftonifhM virgins gaze. 
Soft he reclines along the murmuring feas. 
Inhaling frefhnefs from the fanning breeze* 

The wondering nymph his glorious port iurveyM, 
And to her damfels, with amazement, faid : 

Not without care divine Ae ftranger treads 
This land of joy : his fteps fome Godhead leads^ i 
Would Jove deiboy him, fure he had been ^ven 
Far from this realm, the favourite ifle of Heaven, -d^ 
Late a fad fpe6tacle of woe, he trod 
The deiart fands, and now he looks a God* 

5 
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Oh, Heaven ! in my connubial hour decree 

This man my fpoufe, or fuch a fpoufe as he ! 

But hafte, the viands and the bowl provide— 195 

The maids the viands, and the bowl fijpply'd : 

Eager he fed, for keen his hunger rag'd. 

And with the generous vintage thirft alTwagM* 

Now on return her care Nauiicaa bends. 
The robes refumes, the glittering car afcends, 300 
Far blooming o'er the field ; and as ftie prefs'd 
The fplendid feat, the liftening chief addrefs'd i 

Stranger, arife ! the fun rolls down the day^ 
Lo ! to the palace I dire£l the way •. 
Where in high ftate the nobles of the land 305 

Attend my royal fire, a radiant band. 
But hear, though Wifclom in thy foul prefides. 
Speaks from thy tongue, and every aftion guides ; 
Advance at diftance, while I pafs the plain 
Wwre o'er the furrows waves the gulden grain : 310 
Alone I re-afcend — With airy mounds 
A ftrength of wall tbe guarded city bounds : 
The jutting'land two ample bays divides ; 
Tull through the narrow mouths defcend the tides : 
The fpacious bafons arching rocks enclofe, 315 

A fure defence from every ftorm that blows. 
-Clofe to the bay great Neptune's fane adjoins ; 
And near, a forum flankM with marble fhines. 
Where fhe bold youth, the numerous fleets to (lore, 
' Shape the broad fail, or fmooth the taper oar : 320 
¥or not the bow tliey bend, nor boaft the flcill 
To give the featherM arrow wings to kill ; * 

N z But 



BiitthetaUan|baJbafetk»T«aSriii«w» ; . .. , ^^ 
OrteacfatlicittttHiiigfiUlto.iottliia^ . ■ « 

' Tixfj rufli into the dtq^ wkk «ger foy, . . . ^ Mf.: 
Ciimb tl^ ieq> foiget an^tiuoog^lliD tQttp<A-.tj,&, : 
A proudy tinpollliM race— To aie beloiifi .. 
Hie care to flmii diri>iaft df ib^idenme toogpqm ■ , 
Left ihalicf 9 prone die. virtiioM to deftme^ . . 
Tliuf with vile ccnfiue taint agr ^otleft 11^^ )|f. 

^'* What ftranger thia whom thnt NaaClcaaL klda } 
'^ Heavens, with yrhaM gracelbl majefty be.lvcaAi I 
<' Perhap* a natiye ef fome diftant iho^ 
*' The ^tore conibrt of her bridal hour I 
*< ,Pf rather ieoie defcendant of the (km { fjf 

'^ Won by her prajm, th* aerUt bridegirvom (htft 
*' Heaven on liuit hoar hie chokcft influence flia4» 
** That gave a 'foreign fponfe to crown her bed I 
'* All, all the god-lilce worthies that adorn 
** This realm, ihe flies : Phsacia is her fcorn/* ]4# 

And juft the blame $ for female innocence 
Not only flies the guilt, but fliuns th' offence t 
Th* unguarded virgin, as unchafte, I blame ; 
And the lea(l freedom with the fex is fliame. 
Till our confenting iires a fpoufe provide, ^^.j 

And public nuptials juftify the bride. 

But would'ft thou foon review thy native plain^ 
Attend, and fpeedy thon (halt pafs the main t 
Nigh where a grove with verdant poplars crowned. 
To Pallas facred, fliades the holy ground, 150 

We bend our way t a bubbling fount diftila 
A lucid hke, and thence defcenda in riUs| 

Aromd 
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Around the grove a mead with lively green 
Falls by degrees, and forms a beauteous fcene j 
Here a rich juice the royal vineyard pours i 355 

And there the garden yields a wafte of Sowers. 
Hence lies the town, as iar as to fhe ear 
Floats a ftrong ihout along the waves of air. 
There "wait embower'd, whik 1 iiicend alone 
To great Alcinous on his royal -throne. 360 

Arriv*d, advance impatient of delay. 
And to the lofty palace bendthy way s 
The lofty palace over looks the town, • 

From every dome by pomp ^fupenor knpwn | 
A child may point the way. With eameft gait 365 
Seek thou the queen along the rooms of ftate j 
Her royal hand a wondrous work defigns. 
Around a circle of bright damfels ihines, 
Part twift the threads, and part the wool difpofe^ 
While with the purple orb the fpindle glows. 37r 

High on a throne, amid the Scherian powers^ 
My royal father fhares the genial hours s 
But to the queen thy mournful tale difclofe^ 
With the prevailing eloquence of woes : 
So Ihalt thou view with joy thy natal ihore» 375 

Though mountains rife between, and oceans roar* 

She added not, but waving as ihe wheelM 
The filver fcourge, it glittered o'er the field t 
With /kill the virgin guides th' embroidered rein, 
Slow rolls the car before th' attending train. 38^ 

Now whirling down the heavens, the golden day 
Shot through the weilern clouds a dewy ray i 
, . N 3 The 
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Tb« grove they reachj where from the facrcd &adi 
To PaU^s thus the penfive hero prayM. 

Datjghter of Jove I whofe anns in thunder wid 
Th' averting holt, and ihake the dreadful ihiddj 
Forfook by thee^ in vain I fought thy aid 
When booming billows clo&'d above my btads 
Attend, unconquerM Maid I accord my vows, '^ 
Bid the great hear, and pitying heal my woe»« 

This heard Minerva^ but forbore to fly < 

(By Neptune aw'd) apparent from the iky : 
Stern God 1 who rtgM with vengeance uureftrala'c 
Till grtat Uly^i hail'd his native land. i 
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TH« COIIRT OF ALCINOUS* 

THE Princefs Nayficaa returns to the city, an 
UlvflTw fooo after foil on* Ihithcr, He is met by 
Pallas in the form of a young v'lmtif who guidet 
him to the palace, and dircft* him in what manntr 
to addrcfa the queen Arete* She then involves him 
in a mift, which caufes him (o paf& Invtfible* The 
palace and gardens of Aleinolis defcribed. Ulyflet- 
falling at the feet of the queen, the mlft difperfet^ 
the Phaeacians admire^ and receive him with reipc^ 
/The quii^en enqipring by what means he futd the ^ii 
roents he then wore, he relates to her and Alcinoo* 
his departure from CalypTo, and his arrival on tbctr 
dominions. 

The fame day continues, and the Book ends wiik 
the night. 
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THE patient, heavenly man thus fuppliantpray'd j • 
Whilcthe ik)w mules draw on th' imperial maid 8 
Through the proud ftreet flie moves, the public gaze« 
The turning wheel before the palace (lays. 
With ready love her brothers gathering round, 5 

Xecciv'd theTcftures, and the mules unbound. 
She feeks the bridal bower: a matron there 
The rifing fire fupplies with bufy care, 
Whofe charms in youth her father's heart inflainM, 
Now worn witii age, Eurymedufe namM t i» 

^he captive dame Phaeacian rovers bore. 
Snatched from Epirtis, her fweet native fhore, 
(A grateful prize) and in her bloom beftowM 
On good Alcinous, hohourM as a God ; 
Nurfe of Nauficaa from her infant years, 15 

'And tender fecond to a mother's cares. 

Now from the facred thicket where he lay,*. 
To town Ulyfles took the winding way. 
Propitious Pallas, to fecure her care. 
Around him fpread a veil of thickenM air ; so 

To ihun th' encounter of the vulgar croud> 
Infultbg fiill, inquiiitlve and loud. 

When 
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When near the famM Phseacian walla he drew, 

The beauteous city opeiiitig to bis view, 

Hh l^ep a virgin meti and flood before i 

A poiiihM urn rhe feeming virgin bore, ' 

And youthful fniiY6 ; but in the low dirgnife 

Lay hid the Goddefs wiUi the azure eyes. 

Show me, fair daughter, (thus the chief deiA 
The houfe of him who rules theft happy Imds.^. 
Through many woes and wanderings, lo I I col 
To good Alcinous^ hoi pi table dome, I 

Far from my native coaft, I rove alone, ; 

A wretCrhcd ftrangerj and of all unknown \ 
The Goddefs anfvver'dt Fatb^i^, I obcyv 
And point the wandering traveller hit way i 
Well known to mc the palace you inquire. 
For faft bcli de it dwells my bonourM iire j 
But nient march, nor greet the common train 
With que ft ion needlefs, or enquiry vain, 
A race of rugged mariners are tbeie j 
Unpolifh'd men, and boiftcrous a$ their fcaj t 
The native iflanders alone their caj-e. 
And hateful he who breathe- & a foreign air« 
Thefe did the Ruler of the deep ordatn 
To build proud navie^i and command die ntiain 
On canvafs wings to cut the watery way 5 
Ho bird fo Ught| no thought fo fwift, as they. 

Thus having fpoke, th' unknown CeLcftial je 
The footftep of the Deity he treads. 
And fecrct moves along the crouded fpicf, 
Unfccn of all the rude Phieaciaa race. 
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(So Pallas ordered, Pallas to their eyes 
The mift obJc6led, and condensM the fkies). 
The chief with wonder fees th' extended ftreets, 55 
The fpreading harbours, and the riding fleets j 
He next their princes lofty domes admires. 
In feparate iflands crown'd with rifing fpires j 
And deep intrenchments, and high walls of ftone. 
That gird the city like a marble zone. 6e 

At length the kingly palace-gates he'viewM j 
There ftop'd the Goddefs, and her fpeech renewM i 

My tafk is done ; the manfion you inquire 
Appears before you : enter, and admire. 
High thron'd, and feafting, there thou (halt behold 
The fceptred rulers. Fear not, but be bold : 
A decent boldnefs ever meets with friends. 
Succeeds, andev^n a ftranger recommends. 
Firft to the queen prefer a fuppliant's claim, 
Alcinous* queen, Arete is her name. 
The fame her parents, and her power the fame. 
For know, from Ocean's God Naufithous fprung,. 
And Peribaea, beautiful and young 
(Eurymedon's laft hope, who rul'd of old 
The race of giants, impious, proud, and bold ; 75 
PerifliM the nation in unrighteous war, 
Perifh*d the prince, and left this only heir). 
Who now, by Neptune's amorous power compreft. 
Product a monarch that his people bleK, 
Father and prince of the Phsacian name; So 

From him Rhexenor and Alcinous came. 
The firfl: by Phoebus' burning arrows fir'd, 
Kew froAi his nuptials, haplefs youth ! expired. 

No 
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No fon fTii-vivM: Arefe HdrM his ftatp, 1 

And hcfj AlcmouB chofe his royal mate, i 

i With honours yet to womankind un known, ^ 
This qoccn h* graces, and divides the ihione % • 
In equal tendernefs her fon a confprrr, ' 

And ;j11 the children emulate their fire* \ 

When through tl>c Itreet (he gracious deigns to t 

' (The pubiic wonder and the publtc love) 
The tongues of all with ti-anfport found her pri 
The eyes of all, as on a Go^itlefSj g?tze, "^ 

She ftels the triumph of a generous breaft ^ 
To heal divifions, :o relieve th' oppK^t j 
In virtue rich| m blefling others, bleft* 
Go then iccure, thy humble fuit prefer. 
And owe thy countj y and thy friends to her. 

With fhat the Goddcfs deign 'd no longer ftayi 
But o>r the world of water* wing'd her way : 
Forfaklng Scberia"*s ever-pleafing ihonc, 
The winds to Marathon the Virgin bore; 
Thence, where proud Athens rears her towery 1 
With opening llreets and ftximn*^ ftrut^ures fprcE 
She part, delighted with the well-known feats j 
And to Erettheus* facred dome retreats. 
Meanwhile UlyfTes at the palace wait*, 
There fl:opf, and anxious with his foul deb:ite3f 
FixM in ama^e before the royal gates* 
The front appeared with radiant Splendors gay. 
Bright as the lamp of night, or orb of day. 
The walls were mafTy brafs ^ the cornke hlgli 
Blue jnetals crown *d^ in colours of iht iky < 
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ates of gold the folding doors incafe | 
lars niver, on a brazen bafe ; %i$ 

l\e lintals deep proje6Ung o''ery 
\d, the riagkts that command the door, 
ws of llately dogs, on either hand, 
iturM gold and laboured iUver (land, 
^ulcan form'd with art divine, to wait it# 
al guardians at Alcinous* gate j 
ich animated frame appears, 
11 to live beyond the power of years, 
•ones within from fpace to fpace were raisM, 
various carpets with embroidery blazed, |ft| 
irk of matrons : thefe the princefs preft> 
lowing day, a long continued feail, 
;nt pedeftals the walls furround, 
boys of gold with flaming torches crowned | 
lifli'd ore, reflefting every ray, i^ 

on the banquets with a double day* 
ty handmaids form the houihold train j 
irn the mill, or fift the golden grain $ 
ly the loom } their bufy Angers move 
plar-leaves when Zephyr fans the grove, ijg 
re renown'd the men of Scheria's ifle, 
ing arts and all the naval toil, 
rorks of female (kill their women^s pride, 
ing ihuttle through the threads to guide t 
o the£e her double gifts imparts, 149 

rt genius, and indu^rious arts, 
to the gates a fpaciou^ garden lies^ 
orms defie Bded and incleineiit ikies. 

Four 




190 POPB^S HOMER* 

Four teres was th* allotted Qitce of groundf 

FencM with a green encIoAire all aitrand, 445 

Tall thriving trees confeTsM thefmitful moiildi 

The reddening upp\t ripens here to gold. 

Here the blue'fig with lufcious juice o^erflowi. 

With deeperTed the fuU pomegranate glows. 

The branch' here bends beneath the weightjr pcv* i$o 

And verdant olives ilourifh round the year. 

The balmy fpirit of the weftem gale 

Eternal breathes on fruits untaught to fill t 

Each dropping pear a following pear fupplies. 

On 'apples apples, figs on figs arife t 155 

The fame mild feafon gives the blooms to blow. 

The buds to harden, and the fruits to grow. 

Here ordcr'd vines in equal ranks appear. 
With all th' united labours of the year j 
Sohie to unload the fertile branches run, i5o 

Some dry the blackening clufters in the fun. 
Others to tread the liquid harveft join, 
The groaning preflcs foam with floods of wine. 
Here are the vines in early flower defcryM, 
Here grapes difcolour'd on the funny fide. 
And there in autumn's richeft purple dyM. 

Beds of all various herbs, for ever green, 
In beauteous order terminate the fcene. 
• Two plenteous fountains the whole profpeftcrown'd; 1 
This through the gardens leads its flreams around, 7 
Vifits each plant, and waters all the ground x ^ 

"While that in pipes beneath the palace flows, 
And thence its current on the town beftows | 

To 
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To various ufe their various ftreams they bring, 
The people one, and one fupplics the king. 175 

Such <were the glories which the Gods ordainM, 
To grace Alcinous, and his happy land. 
Ev'n from the chief who men and nations knew, 
Th' unwonted fcene furprize and rapture drewj 
In pleaiing thought he ran the profpefl o>r, z8« 
Then hafty enterM at the lofty door. 
Night now approaching, in the palace iland, 
With goblets crown'd, the rulers of the land; 
Prepared for reft, and offering to the * God 
Who bears the virtue of the flccpy rod. 185 

.vUnfecn he glided through the joyous crowd. 
With darknefs circled, and an ambient cloud. 
y Dire6l to great Alcinous' throne he came, 
i And proftrate fell before th' imperial dame, 
r Then from around him dropt the veil of night j 15a 
I 'Sudden he Ihines, and manifeft to fight. 
The nobles gaze, with awful fear oppreftj 
Silent they gaze, and eye the god-like gueft. 
Daughter of great Rhexenor ! (thus began. 
Low at her knees the muth-enduring man) 295 
To thee, thy confort, and this royal train. 
To all that fliare the bleffing* of your rei^, 
A fuppliant bends : Oh, pity human woe ! 
Tis what the happy to th' unhappy owe. 
A wretched exile to his country fend, ^00 

Xong worn with griefs, and long without a friend* 
^o may the Geds y^ur better days increafe, 
And all your joys defcend on all your race. 

So 

• Mercury. 
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So Jtigit for ever on your countrj""s breift. 
Your people bleffingj by your people bleft I 

Then to the genial hearth he bowM hh facCj 
And humbled ia the afhes took his phce» 
Silence enfued^ The c I deft fiill began, 
KchenuB fage^ a venerable man \ 
Whpfe we II -taught mind the prefent age ft^rpaftp 
And joinM to that ih' experienctf of the I all. 
Fit words attended on his weighty fenfe. 
And mild perfuafion flowM In eloquence, 

O %ht (he cry*d) ijiftioaeft and unjuft! 
A gueft, a ft ranger, feated jn the duU ! 
To r^iifc the lowly fupplt^nt fiom the ground 
Befits a monarcb. Lo ! ^e peers around 
But wait thy word, the gentle gue^ to grace* 
And feat him fair in foine diftingui&M placp. 
Let /irft the herald dtie Hbatioxi pay ; 

To jove, who guides the wanderer on his way $ 
Then fet the genial banquet in his view. 
And give the ftranger-gueft a granger's due. 

His fage advice the liftening king-.ojbey8, 
He ftretch'd his hand the prudent chief to raijfe, 
Atid from his feat Laodamas i:emoyM 
(The monarch's offspring, and his befi-be^oy^d) { 
There next his fide the god-like hero fate ; 
With ftars of fijlyer ihone the b^d of ilate. 
Tjhe golden ewer a beauteous handmaid brings* ; 
Repleniifh'd f^m ^e o»9)l tranducexit iprii^* 
Whofe polifiiM yafe ^ith cppjous fbiC9fm Ai£{4^e$ 
A diver later of c^p^cjiovis ivee. 
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•le next in regal order {pread, 
ttering caniAert are heap*d with bread t %i$ 
of various kinds invite the tafie^ 
ceft fort and favour, rich repaft I 
lafting high, Alcinout gave the iign« 
de the herald pour the rofj wine, 
around the due libation pay 14a 

i, who guides the wanderer on his way. 
id. Pontonous heard the king*s command | 
cling goblet moves from hand to hand t 
inks the juice that glads the heart of man. 
8 then, with afpe^l mild, began : 145 

es and peers, attend ; while we impart 
, the thoughts of no inhuman hearts 
:as'd and fatiate from the fodal rite 
^e to the blellings of the night : 
h the rifing day, afTembled here» 250 

the elders of the land appear* 
^ferve our hofpitable laws, 
:aven propitiate in the ftranger^i cau(e : 
oin'd in council, proper means explore 
tranfport him to the wi(h^d-for fliore S55 

iftant that, imports not us to know, 
gh the labour, but relieve the woe). 
ne, nor harm nor anguiih let him bear t 
fcenral. Heaven trufts him to our carej 
tis natife land our chai^ reiign'd, lio 

*s his Ufe to come, and all the woes behind. 
uft he iiifFer what the Fates ordain j 
: has wove the thread of life with pain, 
ins ev'n from the birth are mifcry and man I 
III. O But 
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But ifj defcentied from th' Olympian bower. 
Gracious approach us forae immortaJ power j 
li in that form thou com'ft a gueft divine : i 
Some high event the confcious Gods cl<:figrt* 
As yet, unbld they never g^rac'd our feaft^ 
The foiemn facriftce caird down the gae^i 
Then manifeft of heaven the vi(^on (loodf 
And to our eyes familiar was the God. 
Oft with fome favoured traveller they ftray, 
And fhine before him all the dei^ wxy ; 
With fociaj intercourfe, and face to face, 
The friends and gu:irdian& of our pious race» 
So near approach wc their celeftial kind, - — 
By juiUce, truth, and probity of mind : 
As our dire neigbours of Cyclopean birth 
Match in fierce wrong the Giant-fons of earth. 

Let no fuch thought (with modeft grace rejoin 
The prudent Greek) poflefs the royal mind. 
Alas 1 a mortal, like thyfelf, am I ; 
No glorious native of yon azure iky : 
In form, ah how unlike their heavenly kind 1 
How more inferior in the gifts of mind ! 
Alas, a mortal I moft oppreft of thofe 
Whom Fate has loaded with a wdght of woet ; 
By a fad train of miferies alone 
Diflinguiih'd long, and fecond now to none t 
By Heaven*s high will compelPd from (hore to-£ 
With Heaven's high will prq>arM to fuffer more. 
What hiftories of toil could I declare I 
But (Ull long-wearied nature waatt repair } 
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Spent with fatigue, and Ihnink with pining faft, 295 

My craving bowels ftill require repaft. 

Howe'er the noble, fu£Fering mind, may grieve 

Its load of anguiih, and difdain to live } 

^eceflity demands our daily bread j 

Hunger is infolent, and will be fed. 300 

But finifh, oh ye peers ! what you propoft. 

And let the morrow's dawn conclude my woes* 

PleasM will I fuffer all the Gods ordain. 

To fee my foil, my fon, my friends, again. 

That view vouchfafd, let inftant death furprize 305 

With cver-during fhade thefe happy eyes ! 

Th' aifembled peers with general praife approved 

His pleaded reafon, and the fuit he mov*d* 

E^ch drinks a full oblivion of his cares. 

And, to the gifts of balmy fleep repairs. 319 

Ulyfles in the regal walls alone 

Remained : befide him, on a fplendid throne. 

Divine Arete and Ale i nous (hone. 

The queen, on nearer view, the gueft furvey'd 

RobM in the garments her own hands had made j 

Not without wonder feen. Then thus began. 

Her words addrclfing to the god-like man : 

Cam'ft thou not hither, wondrous ftranger I fay. 

From lands remote, and o^er a length of fea 1 

Tell then whence art thou ? whence that princely air ? 

And robes like thefe, fo recent and fo fair ! 
Hard is the talk, o princefs ! you impofe : 

(Thus fighing fpoke the man of many woes) 

The long, the mournful feries to relate 

Of all my forrows fent by Heaven and Fate! 325 
O » Yet 
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Yet what yoxi afk, attend. An iflutid \m 

Beyond thde tracts, and undtj other ikies, 

Ogygia namMj in Ocean's w^ttr^ anns ; 

Where dwells Calypib^ dreadful in her charms T 

Remote from Gotii or meu fte holds her reign, 33* 

Amid the tcrrours of the rolling main* 

Me, gnljr 111c, the hand of fortune bore 

Unblett I to tread that mterdifled ftiore : 

When Jove tremendous in the fable deeps 

Launched his rcJ lightning at our fcattcr'd flijp* » jj| 

Tlien, all my flKct, and all my followers loft, 

Sole on a planic, on boiling furges toft. 

Heaven c5rove my wreck th' Ogygi^n ifle to find^ 

Full nine days floating to the wave and wind* 

Met by the Goddcfs there with open arms, 34a 

She bribed my ftay with more than human chariDS : 

Nay> promia'^d, vainly priomis"'dj to beftow 

Immortal life, exempt from age and woe i 

l>ut all her blandiihments fuccefslefs prove, 

7'o biinifli from my breaft my country's love, 545 

J'ftay reluf^ant feven continued years^ 

And water htr ambrofial couch with tears « 

The eighth flie voluntaiy moves to part. 

Or virg'd by Jove^ or her own changeful heart* 

A raft was formed, to crofs the forging fca ; 3 jO 1 

Herfeif fupplyd the ftoreu and rich a nay j I 

And gave the gales !o waft me on the way* J 

In feventeen day^ appeared yotir pleating coafi, 

And woody mouniainft hi^lf in vapourt loft. 

joy touched my foul j my foul was joy'd in vain, 

For angry Neptune ro^^'d the raging main j 

1 
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[d winds whiille, and the billows roar | 
itting raft the furious tempeft tore | 
rms vindi£Uve intercept the (hore. 

their rage fubfides, the feas I brave %€• 

aked force, and (hoot along the wave, 
h this ide : but there my hopes were loil> 
ge impeird me on a craggy coaft. 
the fafer fea, and chancM to find 
's mouth impervious to the wind, 365 

:ar of rocks. I fainted by the flood; 
}ok the (helter of the neighbouring wood. 
night 5 and, covered in the foliage deep, 
ung'd my feufes in the death of fleep. 
ht I flept, oblivious of my pain : 370 

dawn'd and Phoebus fhinM in vain, 
11 oblique he flopM his evening ray, 
•mnus dryM the balmy dews away, 
emale voices from the ihore I beard : 
I amidft them, goddefs-like, appeared: 375 

I fued, flie pity'd my diftrefs ; 
lee in beauty, nor in virtue lefs. 
rom fuch youth could hope conflderate care ?* 
th and beauty wifdom is "but rare ! 
ve me life, relieved with juft fupplies 3 So 

mts, and lent thefe robes that ftrike your eyes. 
I the truth ; and oh, ye Powers on high I 

that want Ihould fink me to a lye. 
his the king : Our daughter but expreft 
re« imperfe6l to our god-like gueft. 385 

O 3 Suppliant 
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Suppliant to her, fince fiHl he chofe to pray. 
Why not hedclf did fhe condufi thf way. 
And with htr handmaids to our court convey ? 

Hero and king 1 (Ulyfles thus rep]y*d) 
Nor blame her faultlefa, nor fufpeft of pride : 
She bade me follow in th^ attendant train ; 
But fear and reverence diJ my fteps detain. 
Left rafti fufpidon might abrm thy miud : 
Man '& of a jeaJons and mlftaking kind* 

Far from my fouf (he cry'd) the Gode efface 3 
All wrath ilUgroundedj and fufpicion bafel 
"Whatt'er is honeft, ilranger, I approve ; 
And would to Phoebus^ Palhis, and te Jove, 
Such as thou art, thy thought and mfne were one. 
Nor thou unwilling to be caird my Ton. ^ 

In fuch alliance could*ft thou wiih to jofn, 
A palace ftorM with treafures ihould be thine. 
But, if relu6lant, who fliall force thy ftay f 
Jove bids to fet the ftrangcr on hfs way, 
And (hips fhall wait thee with the morning ray, 
Tyi then, let flumber clpfe thy careful eyes 5 
The wakeful mariners ihall watch the ikies. 
And feize the moment when the breezes rife s 
Then gently waft thee to the pleafing (here. 
Where thy (bul refts, and labour is no more, 419 
Far as Euboea though thy countiy lay. 
Our fhips with eafe tranfporf thee in a day. 
Thither of old, earth's • giant-fon to view. 
On wings of wmds with Rhadamantih tkey ftewt 

This 
• Tityus. 
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; land, from whence their morning courfe begun, 

them returning with the fetting fun. 

r eyes ihall witnefs and confinn my tale, 

youth how dextrous, and how fleet our fail, 

ai juftly tim'd with equal fweep they row, 

. ocean whitens in long trails below. 420 

hus he. No word th* experience man replies, 

thus to heaven (and heavenward lifts his eyes) 

ove ! o father ! what the king accords 

thou make perfect ! facred be his words 1 

[e o'er the world Alcinous' glory /hine I 415 

fame be his, and ah t my country mine ! 

lean time Arete, for the hour of reft, 

ains the fleecy couch, and covering veft : 

s her fair train the purple quilts prepare, 

1 the tluck carpets fpread with bufy care. 430 

ih torches blazing in their hands they pad, 

1 finifh*d all their queen^s command with hafle : 

m gave the fignal to the willing gueft : 

rofe with pleafure, and retirM to reft, 

:re, foft-extended, to the murmuring found 435 

the high porch, Ulyfles fleeps profound ! 

thin, releasM from cares Alcinous lies } 

d faft befide were closed Arete's eyes. 
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AlCINOUS calk a cotincil, in wliich it i3 nefolved lo 
tran^ort tXtytTes into hia countrv. After whicht 
ipleridid entertainments are iimd^f wh^rc the cele- 
bratcd mufician and poet Demodocus plays and iingt 
to the giii^fts. They next proceed to the g:vme5, the 
nice, the wrcftltng, difcuSi &c. where UlylTes calh 
a prodigious length, to the admiration of all the 
fbeftatops. They return, again to the banquet, and 
Demodocus fmgs the loves of Mars and Venuff^' 
UlyiTes, after a compliment to the poet, deHres him 
to fmg the introdu6lion of the wooden horfe into 
Troy J which fubjeft provoking his tears, Alcinoas 
enquires pf his gueft, his name^ parentage, and ior-^ 
tunes. 
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THE ODYSSEY, 

BOOK VIII. 

'OW fair Aurora lifts Ecr golden ray. 

And all the ruddy orient flames with day : 
nous, and the chief, with dawning light,. 
: inftant from the flumbers of the night $ 
n to the council-feat they bend their way, 4 

i fill the ihlning thrones along the bay. 
[eanwhile Minei'va, in her guardian care, 
Its from the ftarry vault through fields of air} 
3rm a herald of the king, (he flies 
n peer to peer, and thus inceflant cries : im 

obles and chiefs who rule Phaeacia's ftates, 

king in council your attendance waits : 
rince of Grace Divine your aid implores, 

unknown feas arrived from unknown fliores» 
le fpoke^ and fudden with tumultuous founds 15 
Jironging multitudes the fliore rebounds s 
>nce the feats they fill : and every eye 
*d, as before fome brother of the iky* 
as with g^ace divine his form improves, 
-e high he treads, and more enlarged he moves s 
iheds celeflial t}looro, regai'd to draw } 
I gives a dignity of mien, to awe 5 

With 
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With ftrengthy the future prize of Fune to plftjTr 
Aad gather all the honours of the day. 

Then from lift glitteripg throo^ Alcm^ rafet 9$ 
Attend^ he cryM, while we our will difclofe. 
Your prefent aid this god-l^ke ftrangor craves. 
Toft by rude tempeft thro>ugh a war of waves } 
Perhaps from realms that view the rifing day. 
Or nations ful^eft^ to th^weAem ray. ' jj^ 

Then 'grant, what heit nU ions of Woe ofcteia^ 
(For here aiffiftioB nei^ pleads iii ytht t)^- 
Be chofen ytmdit ^repar*d, expecTtb tiy- - ' ' 
The vaft'profousdy and hid t^veffid §f\ 
Launch the tall' batty' and oc^ every oir I $§- 

Then in our.comt mdvlee the genud hoori - ' 
Inftanty youiiulbrs,' totiiistalkatttftdf 
Swift to the palace, all ye peers afcend | 
X;et none to ftrangers honours due difclaim : 
Be there Demodocus, the Bard of Fame, 40 

Taught by the Gods to pleafe, when high he ings 
The vocal lay, refponfive to the (brings. 

Thus fpoke the prince : th' attending peers obey. 
In (late they move ? Alcinous leads the way 1 
Swift to Demodocus the herald flies, 45 

At once the failors to their charge arife : 
They launch the ve(rel, and unfiirl the fails. 
And ftretch the fwelJing canvafs to the gales | 
Then to the palace move : A gathering throng. 
Youth, and white age, tumultuous pour along i 59 
Now all acce(res to the dome are fiird j 
'Eight boarsi the choiceft of the herd^ are kill'd t 

Two 
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beeves, twelve fadings, from the flock they bring 
crown the feaft j fo wills the bounteoas king. 

i herald now arrives, and guides along 55 

; facred mailer of celeftial fong t 
X to the Mufe I who gave his days to flow 
th mighty blefHngs, mix'd with mighty woe t 
th clouds of darknefs quenched his vifual ray, 
gave him ikill to raife the lofty lay. 50 

h on a radiant throne fublime in ftate^ 
ircled by huge multitudes, be fate : 
th filver (hone the throne ; his lyre well ftning 
rapturous founds, at hand Pontonous hung : 
3re his feat a polifhM table fliines, S^ 

1 a full goblet foams with generous wines s 
food a herald bore : and now they fed $ 

i now the rage of craving hunger fled. 

''ben, fir'd by all the Mufe, aloud he fings 

: mighty deeds of Demi-gods and Kings ; \j% 

m that fierce wrath the noble fong arofe. 

It made Ulyfles and Achilles foes : 

V o'er the feafl they doom the fall of Troy j 

; ftem debate Ati'ides hears with joy ; 

Heaven foretold the conteft, when he trod 75 
! marble thrcfhold of the Delphic God, 
ious to learn the counfels 5f the fky, 
yet he loos'd the rage of war on Troy. 

ouch'd at the fong, UlyiTes ftraight refign'd 
foft afl3i£lion all his manly mind : 80 

ire his eyes the purple veft he di-ew, 
iftrious to conceal the falling dew t 

4 But 
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But wtien the muGc paus*d, lie ccsisM to Hi^ 
The flowing tear^ and raised his drooping head i 
And, iifilng to the Gods a goblet crown'd. 
He poured a pure libation to the ground. 

Tranfported with the fong, the liftcning tram 
Again with loud applaufe demand the ilraia : 
Again Ulyffes vdVd his pcnfive head, 
I A^inj unmanned J a ihower of IbiTow {hed i 
Conceard he wept i the king obfen^M tilone 
The fili^nt teaij and heard the fecret groan t 
Then to the bard aloud : O ceafe to fing> 
Dumb be thy voice, and mute th' harmonious ftrinf i 
Jlnough the feaft has pleas' d, enough the pqw^r 9| 
Of heavenly fong has crown*d the gonial hour [ 
JncelTant in the games ymir ftrength difplay j 
Conteil, ye brave, the honours of the day t 
That, pleasM, th* admiring ftranger may proclaim 
In diftant regions the Phseacian fame : loo 

None wield the gauntlet with fo dire a fway. 
Or fwifter in the race devour the way j 
None in the leap fpring with fo ftrong a bound* 
Or firmer, in the wreftling, prefs the ground. 

Thus fpoke the king ; th' attending peers obey i 
In ftate they move, Alcinous leads the way ; 
His golden lyre Demodocus unftrung. 
High on a column in the palace hungt 
And, guided by a herald's guardian cares* 
Majeftic to the lifts of Fame repairs. tiO 

Now fwarms the populace j a countlefs throng* 
Youth and hoar age ^ and man drives man along « 

The 
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Tlieigames begin ; ambitious of the prize, 

Acroneus, Thoon, and Eretmeus rife $ 

The prize 0c3ralus and Prymneus clainiy ii^ 

Anchialus and Ponteus, chiefs of Fame : 

There Proreus, Neates, Eratreus appear. 

And famM Amphialus, Polyneus* heir t 

Euryalus like Mars terrific roie. 

When clad in wrath he withers hofts of foes : iif 

Naubolides with grac« unequalM (hone. 

Or equalM by Laodamas alone* 

With thefe came forth Ambafineus the ftrong ; 

And three brave Tons, from great Alcinous fprung. 
. Rang'd in aiine the ready racers ftand, 1x5 

Start from the goal, and vani(h o>r the ftrand i 
Swift as on wings of winds upborn they fly. 
And drifts of rifing duft involve the flcy : 
Before the reft, what fpace the hinds allow 
Between the mule and ox, from plough to plough^ 
Clytonous fprung : he win^'d the rapid way. 
And boreth^ unrival'd honours of the day. 
With fierce embrace the brawny wreftlers join 5 
The conqueft, great Euryalus, is thine, 
Amphialus fprung forward with a bound, 135 

Superior in the leap, a length of ground : 
From Elatreus* ttrong arm the difcus flies, 
And iings with unmatchM force along the fkies* 
And Laodam whirls high, with dreadful fway. 
The gloves of death, viftorious in the fray. 140 

While thus the peerage in the games contends. 

In a£l to fpeak, Laodamas afcends ; 

O friends, 



To try tk* ilk Ariovt ld>o«irt of tiw fiidd i 
44eeRi him bnvei tluQ i^nunt tlie hgttm ttMi-# dalMt 
invite the hero to hit (btM of FuM. 
WhatnervoutwMhehoofttl howimluftniil 
His limbs how iiini*dl howbrwdkif Iwi Mui tj/ttmti 
By age unhroke !-->bttt oU-ebafwDuif tact* 
^pUn>y^ perfaiiM/thevAreiitdi thittuneiMiUI ijfmt 
Dirt is the-'oceaoi dmd in all iteiwiilt I 
Man muft decay, when man coMndt miA^nam* 

Weli 4Mft dwu %ok8 (EiU7«liis nplicft) t 
Thi^eifl^^e fttdft> invite him tboo to rife. 
£wift «t the wofd adv^aciagAomtho.c io wi *9^$ 
Hemide^biiiiuice, and thus j^ke alovd i . 
' Vouchfiifts the reverend ftranger to dtiplty 
His manly worth, and fliare the glorious day ? 
Father, arife I for thee thy port proclaims 
Expert to conquer in the folemn games. i^ 

To fame arife ! for what more fame can yield 
Than the fwift race, or conflift of the field ? 
Steal from corroding care one tranfient day. 
To glory give the fpace thou haft to ftay j 
Sbort is tlie time, and, io ! ev'n now tlie gales 165 
Call thee aboai*d, and ftretch the fwelling fails. 

To whom with fighs Ulyfics gave reply : 
Ah I why th' ill-fuiting paftime muft I try? 
To gloomy care ray thoughts alone are free j 
111 the gay fports with troubled hearts agree s 170 

Sad from my natal liour my days have ran, 
A much-afflided, much -enduring man ! 

\VhQ 
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fuppliant to the king and peerf implores 
edy voyage to bis native ihores. 
de wanders, Laodam, tby erring tongue, 175 
ports of glory to the brave belong, 
rts Eitryalus) : he boafts no claim 
ig the great, unlike the fons of Fame. 
Mering merchant he frequents the main ; 
mean fea-farer in purfuit of gain; ito 

IU3 of freight, in naval trade well ikiird, 
reads th* athletic labours of the field* 
;»s*d UlyiTes with a frown replies, 
yard to proclaim thy foul unwife 1 
partial hands the Gods their gifts difpenfe $185 
greatly think, fome fpeak with manly fenfe } 
Heaven an elegance of form denies, 
ifdom the defeat of form fupplies : 
nan with energy of thought controls, 
teals with modeft violence our fouls, 190 

»ks refervMly, but he ipeaks with force* 
m one word be changed but for a worfe j 
)lick more than mortal he appears, 
as he moves, the gazing croud reveres, 
others, beauteous as th* aetherial kind, 195 
obler portion want, a knowing mind, 
ward fhew Heaven gives thee to excell, 
ieaven denies the praife of thinking well. 
ir the brave a rude ungovern'*d tongue, 
youth, ray generous foul refents the wrong 1 
I in heroic exercife, I claim 
I of honour with the ions of Fame : 
.. IIL P ' Such 
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Such was my boa ft while vigour cmwnM my dxfWi 
Now care farround* me, and my force decays | 
Inur'd a mdancboly part to hear, ( 

In fcenes of death, by tempeft and by war. 
Yet, thus by woes impajrM, no more 1 wave i 
To prove the hero. — Slander ftings the brave. 

Tberii ftriding forward with a furiou* bound, . 
He wrenchM a rocky fragment from the grounds 
By far moiie ponderous, and more huge by fai*. 
Than what PhaEjacia's Tons difcharg'd io air. 
Fierce from hia arm ih' enormous bad he flings. 
Sonorous through the fhaded air it fmgs ; 
Couched to the earth, tempeftuous as it iiics, 
The croud gaze upward while it cleaves the flcies* 
Beyond all marks i with many a giddy round 
Down ru(hing, it tip-torn b a. hill of ground. 

That iriftant PaUas, burfting from a clotid, 
Fi?cM a ;5iftiDguiihM mark, and ciy^d aloud t 

Ev*n be who fightiefs wants his vifual ray 
May by his touch alone award the day : 
Thy fignal throw tranftends the ntmoft bouud 
Of every champion by a length of ground t 
Secui"ely bid the ftrongeft of the train 
Arife to throw I the ftrongell throws in vain. 

She fpoke I and momentary mounts the iky : 
The friendly voice Ulyffes hears with joyi 
Then thus aloud, (eUte with decent pride) 
Kifej ye Phxacians, try your force, he cried | 
If with thia throw the ^ongelt calier vte^ 
Still, further Itillf I bid the difcui tiy, 
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Stand forth, ye champions, who the gauntlet wield, 

Or ye, the fwifteft racers of the field i 

Stand forth, ye wrefUers, who thefe paftimes grace, 

I wield the gauntlet, and I run the race ! 

In fuel) heroic games I yield to none, 

Qr yield to brave Laodamas alone : 

Shall I with brave Laodamas contend ? 

A friend is facred, and I ftile him friend« 040 

Ungenerous were the man, and bafe of heart. 

Who takes the kind, and pays th* ungrateful part ; 

Chiefly the man, in foreign realms confined, 

Bafe to his friend, to his own intereft blind 1 

All, all your hieroes I this day defy $ 245 

Give me a man that we our might may try* 

Expert in fivery art, I boaft the ikill 

To give the featherM arrow wings to kill ^ 

Should a whole hoft at once difcharge the bow. 

My well-aim'd (haft with death prevents the foe : 150 

Alone fuperior in the field -of Troy, 

Great Philo^etes taught the fhaft to fly. 

From all the fons of earth, unrivalM praife 

1 juftly claim 4 but yield to better days. 

To thofe fam'd days when great Alcides rofe, 455 

And Eurytus, who bade the Gods be foes : 

(Vain Eurytus, whofe art became his crime. 

Swept from the earth, he perifliM in his prime | 

Sudden th' irremeable way he trod. 

Who boldly durft defy the Bowyer-God). 260 

In fighting fields as far the fpear I throw, 

As flies an arrow from the well-drawn bow. 

P % Sole 
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Solt in the race the can left I decline. 

Stiff' are my we ajy Joints, amt I refjgn j 

By ftorms and hungier worn ; age well miy fail, 

"When ft onus and hunger both at once aflTaif. 

Abafh'dj the numbers hear the gc^-iike man. 
Till great Alcinous mildly thus began t 

Well hall thou fpoke, and weU thy generous tongtic 
With decent pride refutes a public wrong t »7© 

Warm are thy words, but warm vnthout oience j 
Fear only fools, fecurc in men of fenfes 
Thy worth is knawit» Then hear our country's cliumt 
And bear to heroes aur Iieroic fame j 
In diftant realms our glorious deeds dirplayp ftf j 

Kepeat them frequent in the genial day | 
When bkft With eafc thy woes and wanderings end^ 
Teach them thy conibit, bid thy ions alttaid! 
How lov'd of Jov^ he crown'd our fires with praiie. 
How we their oftspring dignify our race sSo 

Let other realms the deathful gauntlet weiidy 
Or boaft the glories of th** athletic field 3 
We in the courfe unriTal*d fpeed difplay. 
Or thro' cwnilean billows plough the way ; 
To drefs, to dance^ to fing, our fole delight, %t^ 
The feaft or bath by day, and love by night t 
Kife then, ye fkilPd in meafures ; let him bear 
Your fame to men that breathe a diftant air s 
And faithful fay, to you the powers belong 
To race, to fail, to dance, to chant the fong. »fa 

But, herald, to the palace fwift repair. 
And the foft lyre to grace our paftimes bear. 

Swift 



\ 
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Swift at the word, obedient to the king. 
The herald flies the tuneful lyre to bring. 
Up rofe nine feniocs, chofen to furvey 195 

The future games, the judges of the day. 
With inftant cai^ they mark a fpacious round. 
And level for the dance th* allotted ground i 
The hjerald bears the lyre ; intent to play, 
Tbe bard advancing meditates the lay, 300 

SkilPd in the dance, tall youths, a blooming band. 
Graceful before the heavenly nodnftrel ftand : 
Lights bounding from the earth, at once they rife. 
Their feet half-viewlefs quiver in the flues t 
UiyiTes gasM, afl:oni(h'd to furvey jo| 

The glancing fplendoyrs as their fandals play. 
Meantime the bard, alternate to the (brings. 
The loves of Mars and Cytherea fings 5 
How the fiem God, enamour^ with her charms, 
Clafp'd the gay panting Goddefs in his arms, 3x9 
By bribes feducM : and how the fun, whofe eye 
Views the broad heavens, difclos*d the lawlefs joy* 
Stung to the foul, indignant through the flues 
To his black forge vindidive Vulcan flies t 
Arrived, his iinewy arms inceflant place 515 

Th' eternal anvil on the taafly bafe. 
A wondrous net he labours, to betray 
The wanton lovers, as entwiri'd they lay, 
Indiflblubly flrong ! Then inftant bears 
To his inunprtal dome the flnifliM fnares. 320 

Above, below, around, with art difpread. 
The fure inclofure folds the genial bed ; 

P 3 Whofe 
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Thin as ithe £lmy threads the Qnddr w«»ret. 

Thin, as withdrtNruig from the ftanj howert, %tf 

He feigns a jimniey to die X^emnian fliotes. 

His faraurite iflel obfemnt Marr deferies 

His wifli^d tecefs, and to the Ooddeft flief-| 

He glowsy he burns t the falr-haiK^d Qgeeh of Lovt 

Defends finootb gliding from the conrtt of Jofe» i|» 

Gaff Moommg in fitll channi t her hand he pteft 

With eager f^, and with a figh addreft i 

Come^ mj beUv^d^ abd tafte the ibfit delights i 
Come, to repoft die genfa! bed invites t 
Tlqr abfent fpoufe, n^eafnl of thy thanns^ ^ 
Prefers Uji barbarons Stntians t6 thy arms ! 

Then, nothing loth, th* enamourM fair he led. 
And funk tranfported on the confcious bed* 
JDown rufliM the toils, inwrapping as they lay 
The carelefs lovers in their wanton play : 34a 

In vain they ftrive, th' entangling fnares deny 
(Inextricably firm) the power to fly : 
Warn'd by the God who fheds the golden day. 
Stem Vulcan homcNvard treads the ftarry way : 
ArrivM, he fees, he grieves, with rage he boms : 345 
Full honible he roars, his voice all heaven returns r 

O Jove, he cry'd, oh all ye Powers above. 
See the lewd dalliance of the Queen of Love t 
Me, aukward me, flie fcoms 5 and yields her charms 
To that fair letcher, the ftrong God of arms. 35* 
If I am lame, that ftain my natal hour 
By Fate imposed 5 foch me my parent bore t 

Why 
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Why was I born ? See how the wanton lies I 

O fight tormenting to an husband's eyes ! 

But yet I truft, this once cv'n Mars would fly -555 

His fair-one*s arms — he thinks her, once, too nigh. 

But there remain, ye guilty, in my power. 

Till Jove refunds his fhamelefs daughter's dower. 

I Too dear I priz'd a fair enchanting face : 
Beauty unchafte is beauty in difgrace. 360 

Meanwhile the Gods the dome of Vulcan throng, 
Apollo comes, and Neptune comes along ; 
With thcfe gay Hermes ti*od the ftarry plain j 
But modefty withheld the Goddefs-train. 
All Heaven beholds imprifonM as they lie, 365 

And unextinguiih'd laughter (bakes the iky. 

Then mutual, thus they fpoke : Behold on wrong 
Swift vengeance waits ; and art fubdues the ilrong I 
Dwells there a God on all th* Olympian brow 
More fwift than Mars, and more than Vulcan flow ? 
Yet Vulcan conquers, and the God of arms 
Muft pay the penalty for lawlefs charms. 

Thus ferious they 3 but he who gilds the flues. 
The gay Apollo, thus to Hermes cries : 
Would^ft thou enchainM like Mars, O Hermes, lie, 
And bear the fliame, like Mars, to fliare the joy ? 

O envy'd fliame ! (the fmiling youth rejoin'd), 
Add thrice tl^e chains, and thrice more firmly bind j 
Gaze all ye Gods, and every Goddefs gaze, 
Yft eager would I blefs the fweet difgrace. 380 

Loud laugh the reft, ev'n Neptune laughs aloud, 
Yet fue« importunate to loofe the God s 

P 4. And 
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And free, he cries, O Vulcan ! free from fliame 
Thy captives ; I enfure the penal claim. 

Will Neptune (Vulcan then) the faithlefs truft ? 3 
He fuffers who gives furety for th* unjuft : 
But fay, if that lewd fcandal of the iky. 
To liberty. reftor'd, perfidious fly; 
Say, wilt thou bear the mul6l ? He inftant cries. 
The mulft I bear, if Mars perfidious^es. 3 

To whom appeas'd : No more I urge delay | 
When Neptune fues, my part is to obey. 
Then to the fnares his force the God applies $ 
They bqrft ; and Mars to Thrace indignant flies : 
To the foft Cyprian ihores the Goddefs moves, } 
To vifit Paphos and her blooming groves j 
Where to the power an hundred altars rife, 
And breathing odours fcent the balmy ikies 5 
Concealed ihe bathes in confecrated bowers. 
The Graces unguents ihed, ambroilal iliovvei*s, ^i 
Unguents that charm the Gods ! ihe lail aflumes 
Her wonch-ous robes j and full th^ Goddefs blooms. 

Thus fung the baid : Ulyfles hears with joy, 
And loud applaufcs rend the vaulted iky. 

Then to the fports his fons the king commands, ^ 
Each blooming youth before the monarch ilands. 
In dance unmatched I A wondrous ball is brought 
(The work of Polypus, divinely wrought) j 
This youth with ilrcngth enormous bids it fly. 
And bending backward whirls it to the iky ; 41 

His brother, Ipiinging with an a£live bound. 
At diftancc intercepts it from the ground : 

Th 
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The ball difmifs'd, in dance they (kim tlie ftrand. 
Turn and return, and fcarce imprint the fand. 
Th* aiTembly gazes with aftoni/hM eyes, 415 

And fends in ihouts applaufes to the ikies. 

Then thus Ulyfles i Happy king, wliofc name 
The brighteft ihines in all the rolls of Fame ; 
In fubje6ls happy ! with furprize I gaze ! 
Thy praife was juft ; their (kill tranfcends thy pralfc. 420 

Pleas'd with his people's fame, the monarch hears, 
And thus benevolent accoils the peers : 
Since Wifdom's facred guidance he purfucs. 
Give to the ftranger-giieft a ftranger's dues : 
Twelve princes in our realm dominion fliarc, 425 

Or whom fupreme, imperial power I bear : 
Bring gold, a pledge of love j a talent bring, 
A veft, a robe, and imitate your king : 
Be fwift to give j that he this night may (hare 
The focial feajft of joy, with joy fincere. 430 

And thou, Euryalus, redeem thy wrong; 
A generous heart repairs a flanderous tongue. 

Th** alTenting peers, obedient to the king, 
In hz&e their heralds fend the gifts to bring. 
Then thus Euryalus : O prince, wtofe fway 435 

Rules this bed realm, repentant I obey ! 
Be his this fword, whofe blade of brafs difplays 
A ruddy gleam j whofe hilt a lllver blaze $ 
Whofe ivory flieath, inwrought with curious pride. 
Adds graceful terror to the wearer's fide. 440 

He faid ; and to his hand the fword confign'd 5 
And if, he cry'd, my words affed thy mind. 

Far 
S 
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Pu nooi tii}^ nund tilolc ^wofdiy yiB wiHriwindSf 'fMVf 
And fcatter theni) ye Aomtf in empty air i 
CroWny O ye Heavens I with joy hie feaccfiil han% 
And grant him to hit-^poaie and nativv Ihoteat 

And bleft be thott^ my friend, Uly£fef cries t 
Crown him with every joy, ye faTOoring ikiet| 
To thy calm hours continued peace affiifd. 
And never, never may^'ft thoo want thisf fwordi 419 

He faid J and o*er his ihoalder flmiK llie Uade* 
Now o*er the earth afcends the evening Iliads s 
The precious gifts th* ilhiftrioos heralds bear» 
And to the court th* embodyM peerv repair* ^ 

Before the queen Aleinous* Tons mifbld 4$$ 

The veftsy the robes, and heaps of fluning golds 
Then to the radiant thrones they move m ftate t 
Aloft, the king in pomp imperial fate. 

Then to the queen : O partner of our reign, 
O fole belov'd I command thy menial train 460 

A poli/lf d cheft and (lately robes to bear. 
And healing waters for the bath prepare : 
That, bath'd, our gueft may bid his forrows ceafe. 
Hear the fweet fong, and tafte the feaft in peace. 
A bowl that flames with gold, of wondrous frame» 
Ourfelf we give, memorial of our name : 
To raife in offerings to almighty Jove, 
And every God that treads the courts above. 

Inftant the queen, obfervant of the king, 
Commands her train a fpacious vafe to bring, 470 
The fpacious vafe with ample ftreams fufiice. 
Heap high the wood, and bid the flames arife. 

The 
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The flames climb round it with a fierce embrace, 
The fuming waters bubble o'er the blaze. 
Herfelf the cheft prepares; in order rollM 475 

The robes, the vefts are rang'd, and heaps of gold : 
And adding a rich drefs inwrought with art, 
A gift expreflive of her bounteouR heart, 
Thus fpoke to Ithacus : To guard with bands 
Infblvable thefe gifts, thy care demands : 480 

Left, in thy flumbers on the watery main. 
The hand of rapine make our bounty vain. 

Then bending with full force, around he rollM 
A labyrinth of bands in fold on fold, 
ClosM with Circsean art. A train attends 485 

Around the bath : the bath the king afcends 
(Untafted joy, fmce that difaftrous hour. 
He faiPd ill-fated from Calypfo's bower) : 
Where, happy as the Gods that range the Iky, 
He feafted every fenfe, with every joy. 490 

He bathes ; the damfels, with officious toil. 
Shed fweets, fhed unguents, in a fhower of oil : 
Then o'er his limbs a gorgeous robe he fpreads. 
And to the feaft magnificently ti-eads. 
Full where, the dome its fliining valves expands, 495 
Nauficaa blooming as a Goddefs ftands. 
With wondering eyes the hero flie furvey'd, 
And graceful thus began the royal maid : 

Hail, god-like ftranger I and when Heaven reftores 
To thy fond wifh thy long-expefted ihores, 50* 
This ever-grateful in remembrance bear, 
To me thou ow'ft, to me, the vital air* 

O royal 
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O royal Maid S Ulyfe ftraight wiums, 
Whofe worth the ipiendors of ihy race adoms. 
So may dreid Jovt (whofe arm in vengeance formi 
The writhen bdt, and black eo* heaven with ftormfi] 
Kcilore me Cafe, through weary wanderings toi*. 
To my dear country^s cvtr-pleafmg coflft, 
A*, while the fpirit in thi* bolbra glows, 
'I'o Thee^ my Goddele, I addreia my vow< i jii 

My liftf, tby gift I boaft I He faid, atid far© 
Faft by Akinijus on n throne of Aatc- 
Now each partakes the feaft, the wine prepares. 
Portions the food, ^ind esich his portion IhftrcSi 
The bard an herald guides i the gating throng gig 
Pay low obeifance as he rdovcs along s 
Beneath a JcylpturM arch ht fiU enthw)n*d. 
The peers encircling form an awful round. 
Then, from the chine, Ulyflea carves with art 
Delkjous fooJj an honorary part 5 5** 

This, let the inaiter of the lyrt receive, 
A pledge of love 1 'tis all a wretch can glvc« 
Lives there a nian beneath ihe ipaciou$ ikict^ 
Wlio facred honours to the bard denies ? 
The Mufi; the b^id infpires, exalta his mind ; ji| 
The Mufe indulgent love^ th' barmoniotis kind. 

The herald to his haiJd the charge convcyi^ 
Not foi^d of iUttery, nor unplt^ai*d with prat&« 

When uuw the rage of hunger was aiiay^df 
Thus to the Lyrift wife Ulyiies faid : $%• 

Oh more than man ! thy foul the Mufe infpirety 
Or Phoebus animattf wkh ajl his fires 1 

For 
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For who, by Phoebus uninform*d, could know 

The woe of Greece, atid img fo well the woe ? 

Juft to the tale, as prcfent at the fray, 535 

Or taught the labours of the dreadful day ! 

The fong recalls paft horrors to my eyes, 

And bids proud Ilion from her aflies rife. 

Once more harmonious ftrike the founding firing, 

Th* Epsean fabrick^ fram'd by Pallas^ (ing : 540 

How ftem Ulyffes, furious to deftroy, 

"With latent heroes fack*d imperial Troy. 

If faithful thou record the tale of Fame, 

The God himfelf infpires thy breaft with flame : 

And mine (hall be the taflc, henceforth to raife 545 

In every land, thy monument of praife. 

Full of the God, he raisM his lofty ftrain^ 
How the Greeks rufli'd tumultuous to the main s 
How blazing tents illumin*d half the fkies. 
While from the fhores the winged navy flies : 550 

H0W4 ev*n in Ilion^s walls, in deathful bands^ 
Came the ftem Greeks by Troy's aflifting hands : 
All Troy up-heav'd the fteed 5 of differing mind. 
Various the Trojans counfelM j part confign'd 
The monfter to the fword, part fentence gave 555 
To plunge it headlong in the whelming wave ; 
Th' unwife prevail, they lodge it in the towers^ 
An offering facred to th' immortal Powers : 
Th* unwife award to lodge it in the walls* 
And by the Gods decree proud Ilion falls j 560 

I>eftru£lion enters in the treacherous wood. 
And vengeful ilaughter, fierce for human blood. 

H« 
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He fung the Greeks ftem-iffuing from the ftccd. 
How Ilion burns, how all her fathers bleed : 
How to thy dome, Deiphobus ! afcends 56 

The Spartan king : how Ithacus attends 
(Horrid as Mars), and how with dire alarms 
He fights, fubdues : for Pallas firings his arms. 

Thus while he fung, Ulyffes' griefs renew. 
Tears bathe his cheeks, and tears the ground bedew 
As fome fond matron views in mortal fight 
Her hufband falling in his country's right : 
Frantic through claihing fwords (he runsy ihe flies» 
As ghafily pale be groans, and faints, and dies ; 
Clofe to his bi-eaft ihe grovels on the ground, 57 
And bathes with floods of tears the gaping wound } 
She cries, ihe ihrieks $ the fierce infulting foe 
Relentlefs mocks her violence of woe : 
To chains condemn"'d, as wildly ihe deplores ; 
A widow, and a flave on foreign fhorcs. ^t 

So from the iluices of Ulyfles' eyes 
Faft fell the tears, and fighs fucceeded fighs : 
Conceard he grievM : the king obferv'd alone 
The filent tear, and heard the fecret groan : 
Then to the bard aloud : O ceafe to fmg, 5S 

Dumb be thy voice, and mute the tuneful firing ; 
To every note his tears refponfive flow. 
And his great heart heaves with tumultuous woe : 
Thy lay too deeply moves : then ceafe the lay. 
And o'er the banquet every heart be gay : 59; 

This fecial right demands : for him the fails. 
Floating in air, invite th' impelling gales ; 

HI 
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; the gifts of love : the wife and good 
e the ftranger as a brother^s blood* 
» friend, difcover faithfal what I crave, 595 
concealment ill becomes the brave : 
lat thy birth, and what the name you bore, 
'd by parents in the natal hour ? 
irom the natal hour diftin6tive names, 
>minon right, the great and lowly claims :} 600 
3m what city, from what regions toft, 
rhsLt inhabitants thofe regions boaft ? 
It thou inftant reach the realm aifign*d# 
idrous ihips felf-movM, inftin6k with mind $ 
in fecures their couHe, no pilot guides, 6o| 
aan, intelligent, tliey plough the tides, 
0U8 of every coaft, and every bay, 
lies beneath the fun's all-feeing ray ; 
rh clouds and darknefs veil th* encumberM (ky, 
fs through darknefs and through clouds they fly : 
rh tempefts rage, though rolls the fwelling main, 
ias may roll, the tempefts rage in vain j 
he ftem God, that o'er the waves prefideSf 
I they pafs, and fafe repafs the tides, 
fury bums j while carelefs they convey 615 
fcuous every gueft to every bay. 
ears have heard my royal fire difclofe 
idful ftory big with future woes, 
Neptune rag'd, and how, by his command, 
'ooted in a furge a ihip ihould ftand 6 so 

lument of wrath : how mound on mound 
1 bury thefe proud towers beneath the ground. 

S«t 




But this the Gads rrnj fniflnte or fulfill » 
As Aiits the purpofe of th* Eternal Will, 
But fay through what walte regions haft thoti ftm 
What cull cms noted, and what coaHis furvcy'd 
Pofleis'd by wild barbarians fierce ia ajuxi. 
Or men, whofe bofom ten<3er pity wartnt i JH 
Say why the fate of Troy awalcM thy cares, * 
Why heaved thy bcfonij and why flowM thy tfis 
Juft are the wayi of Heaven j from Heaven proi 
The woes of man | Heaven doom'd the Grteka to 
A theme of future fong I Say then if flaiii 
Some dear lovM biotbei- prefa'd the Phrygian pi 
Or bled fome friend, who bore a biothei-*9 ptitg 
And claJmM by merit, not by blu^dj the heart, 
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tut ABVERTVltES OP THE CtCONSt LOT01 
AMD CVCLOPfii 

ULYSSES begfns the relation of his adventures 

after the tJeftrufliotv of Tray, he with his < 
niotifi m^iif an Lucutiloii on the Crcons^ bj 
they were repulfed j and nfieetln^ with a ftom 
driven to thir coift of the Lotophagi* From 
they failed to the land of fbe Cyclops, whoii 
Tiers and tituation are particularly cbaraf 
The giant Polyphemus and bis tave dcfcrib^ 
v^ufage UtyfTc^ and his com pan ions met ^vith 
itrd lailly^ the method and arti£cc by w) 
ffcapcd* 
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rKEN thus UlyfTes : Thou, whom firft ia fway. 
As firft in virtue, th'efe'thy realms obey j 
Lov^^ fwect the prbdufts of a peaceful reign I 
The beaven-taught poet, and'enchiinting ftrain 5 
Ac vrell-fiird palace, tlie perpetual fcaft, ^ 

/V land rejoicing', ind a people blefl ! 
How goodly feims it ever to employ 
Man''^ focial days in union and in joy } • 
The plenteous board high-heap'd with cates divl^i^. 
And o*er the foaming bowl the laughing wiiWh- i o 

Amid thdfe joys, why fcelcs thy mind to know 
Th' unhappy feries of a wanderer's woe ; 
Remembrance fad, whofe image to review, 
V^Wl muft open all my wounds anew ? 
And, oh ! what firft, what lall (hail I reJatr, 1 5 

Of woes unnumbered fent by Heaven and Fate ? 

Know firft the man (though now a wretch diftreft) 
Who hopes thee, nu)narcb, f»r his future gueft. 
.behold Ulyfles ! no ignoble name, 
^arth founds my wifdom, and high heaven my fame^ 

My native foil is Ithaca the fair, 
^ere high Neritus waves his woods in air : 
^ulichium, Same, and Zacynthus crowned . ,. .\ 
.With (hady mountains, fpreacf their illes ai'ound 

QjL (Thffe 
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(Theie to the north and night's dark regiona ran^i 
Thofc to Aurora and the riling fun). 
Low lies o\jr iftc, yet bteft tn fruitful ftons ; 
Strong are her fons, though rocky rare her fhoret j1 
And none, ah 1 none fo lovely to my fight. 
Of all the lan^s that Heaveh ©''erfprcads with light I 
In vain Calypfo long conftrain'd my ftay, 
Withfwett, rduflant, Amorous ddayj 
With all her charms ris vainly Ciirce ftrorci 
And added magick, to fee u re my love. 
In poinps 6v joys, the palace or the gitit^ 
My country's image never was forgot , 
My abfcut parents roft before my fight^ 
And (iiftant by contentment and delight- 
Hear then the woes whidi mighty Jove ordstiri'i 
To wajt my pafiage from the Trojan land. 
The winds from Ilton to the Ciconi"" ihore. 
Beneath cbM Ifniahis out vellels h<ite. 
We boldly landed bn the hoftile pl^Cfe, 
And fackM the dty, and deftrb^'d llie rice, 
Their wives made captive, theii* pbtl^bas dls(r*d» 4) 
And every foTdier found a like reward. 
I then advis'd to fly 5 Hot fo the i^eft, 
Who ftay'd tb revel, and proldn]g tJle ffeaft *; 
The fatted ftictep atid dble bnlh tlrty flay. 
And bowls flow rotind, Biitl tibt ^aftes the day. )b 
Wdaritiihe the Cicoiis tb thtSr hblds retif 'd, 
(iall on the Cicons ^th tieW ftiry flrM 5 
With early iiidrti tht gariid-'d cottatry (Watliit, 
And all the tonthieht ;s bright With arms \ 

Tliicl 
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Thick as tl\e pudding leaves or rifiug flowers 55 

O'erfpread the is^i\d, ^hexk ^pi i;ig defcecds in (bowers : 

A^ expert foldiei^, Sfit^'i 9x1 foot ^9 dare. 

Or frop ^ J'G^\ip4iAg cpurff r urge the war. 

Now fortune qba^es (fo tkp Fates ordain) ; 

Our hour was come to tafte ojur ^are qjF pain. 60 

Clofe at the Ihips tl^e ^Ipody iight l)ega;n, 

\|rpunded they wo\ind9 and ma^ expires on man. 

Long as'.l^e roqrning fun increailng l;>right 

O'er heaven's pure aa^ure fpread th? growing light, 

Promifcuqij^s deax|i t(ie form of war cqn/ounds, 65 

Each advecfc battle ^or'd y^j^h ^ual wounds : 

Bi(t when his eyduQg w.b^els overhung the main» 

Then conqueft crpwn'd thp fierce Ciconi^^n train. 

Six braise pompapions from each (hip we lo^. 

The reft ^ppe in h^fte, and quit the coa^. 70 

With fails ou^pread v«re $y ^h' unequal ftrife. 

Sad for their jpfs, ^ut joyful of our life. 

Yet as we fledi ^ur fellows rites we paid, 

And thrice we cstiVd qn each unhappy /hade. 

Meanwhile.tl)e.Gpd whofe hand the thunder forms, 
Prives clouds on clouds> and blackens heaven with 

%^B^ ! 
Wide o'er the wfite tjie rage of Boreas fweeps, 
And night n^'d l^padlpng on the ihaded deeps. 
Npw here, now there> the giddy frips are borne, 
And all the rattling ihrouds in fragments torn. 80 
We furl'd thp fail, we ply'd th^ Is^bouring oar, 
Took ^sfXi Qur m^s^ and irqw'd our ihips to (horc. 



But th* ciape doubled, adverfe winds prevaird. 
Strong was the tide, whidi, by the northern bl; 
Impeird, our veflels on Cythera caft. 
Nine days our -fleet th* uncertain temped bore 
Far in wide ocean, and front fight of (hore ; 
The tenth we touch'd, by various errors toft. 
The land of Lotos and the flowery coadd. 
We climb the beach,- and fprings of watfcr foui 
Then fpread our hafty banquet on the ground. 
Three men were fent, deputed from the crew, 
(An herald one) the dubious coaft to view. 
And learn what habitants poflTefs the place. 
[ They went, and found a hofpitable race $ 
Not prone to ill, nor ftrange to foreign gueft, 
They eat, they drink, ,and nature gives fhefea 
The trees around them, all their fruit produce j 
Lotos, the.name j divine, ne6lareous juice! 
(Thence callM Lotophagi) which whofo taftcs. 
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The reft in hafte forfook the pleafing fliore, 
Or, the charm tafted, had returned no more. 
Now placM in order on their banks, they fwcep 1 1 5 
The rea*.s fmooth face, and cleave the hoary deep ; 
With heavy hearts we labour through the tide 
To coafts unknown, and oceans yet untry'd. 
The land of Cyclops firft ; a favagc kind, 
Vor tamM by manners, nor by laws confined : 110 
Untaught to plant, to turn the glebe and fow ; 
They all their products to free nature owe. 
The foil untiird a ready harveft yields. 
With wheat and barley wave the golden fields, 
Spontaneous wines from weighty clufters pour, 115 
And Jove defcends in«ach prolific ihower. 
By theft no ftatutcs and no rights are known. 
No councrl hMd, no monarch^fills (he thronei 
But high on hills, or airy cliffs they dwell, 
^r deep in caves whofe entrance leads to hell. T30 

Each rules bis race, his neighbour not hia care, 
Heedlefs of others, to his own levere, 

Oppos'dto the Cyclepein coafts, 'there lay 
An ifle, whofe hills their fubjeftfield furveyj 
•Its name Lachaea, crown'd with many a grove, 135 
* Where favage goats through pathlefs thickets tovc: 
No needy mortals here, -with hunger boid. 
Or wretched hunters, through the wintery cold 
^urfue their flight : but leave tiiem fafe to bound 
From hill to hill, o^er all the defert ground. 94.0 

iNor knows the foil to feed the fleecy care. 
Or feeU the labours of «the crookedr(hare j 

0^4 Bur 
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But uninhabked, irtif UPd, nnfe^h 

Jl liesj nnd breedg the bteatitig goat alon? 

For there no veffcl with veriiiillion pforc^ t{ 

Or bark of tr:^c» .^Jiiie^ from f}tore ^o fliGje.| ] 

The rugged race uf lavages, unfkilJ'd I 

The Teas to traverfe, or the iliips to buildj 

Gaze on the coaft, nor cultivate the Toil | 

U»Iearrt'd m all ih* indiifl:rioii3 arts of fdtL 

Yet here all. products and all plajsts abQiindt 

Spr ti n g ftQm the fni i tful genki s of t he g roun d | j 

Fields waving hig^h with heavy ctx^pA are feea, | 

And vine^ thai: floynni in eternal ^reeii, 

•Kefreihing'tineadd idong' the.iiKirf&uniig^ciiWf 

And fount94Rs>Areaiiii|)g down tbc: frwitf uiftUun. 

A port'tbere ig, <>inck>d^4 oi> either <Adcy 
Where (hips -may^reft, iunancboiv'd and^ mtjF^'d ; 
Till the gldd mariners inctine to-^i|« 
.And the fea whkiens' wkh the xiSag'gale. ! 

High at its head, * from out ihe Qavern*dro«k 
In living rills agoihinglountain broke: 
Around 'it, and above, for ever green 
The buihing alders form' d asfliad/iceae. 
-> Hither feme favouring God, beyond chif tfaottght, i 
Through jall-fnrrottnding&ade our navy brought j 
For gloomy^nt^t^eicended'onrthe raasD» 
Nor glimmerTdPhcebe in th^r (Ethereal fkin : 
But bll nnfeen the <doiidtdrtflaod lay. 
And all uiifeeii the;fui^.imd fotting' fcSy 
Till fafe we iui€liorVl;]ia'th64kieke4Vi^bfiy s 
Our fails w,ejg«tlier>df oafto!|^.«aUr«'^>r» 
And flept fecure along th^ tody ihore. 

So 
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in as again the rofy moniiog ihone^ 

real'd the landfcape-and theicene unknown^ 175 

th wonder ijsiz'd, we view tbejpleaiii)gjgroiind« 

d walk deljghtedy and expatiate rpund. 

jz'd by the woodland nymphs, at -early dawn, 

e mountain- goats came bounding o'er .the lawn : 

bafte our /fellows to the (hips repair^ i3# 

arms and weapons of the fylv^n vrv.$ 
light'inthree if|ua|drons«ll our crew we part, 
d'beod the bow, or wii^g the miflile. dart j 
: bounteoi^s Ggds .afford a copious prey, 
d nine.fatigoats each^vjeiTel bears. a^yay : ,185 

e royal bgik had ten. -Our. ib^ps cgn^plete 

thus fupplyM (for twelve were all the fleet), 
lere, till the fetting fun roU*4 down the light, 

fat indulging in thegepial rite : 
' wines were wanting j thoie from ample jars i^ 

drained, the- prize of our Ciconi^ .wars. 
: land of Cyclops lay in .pro(pe£l.near ; 
> voice of goats and bleating flocks we hear, 
1 from their n^ountains rifing f«K>kes appear. 
v; iunk the fun, and darknefs covered o'er 19^5 
; face pf things : alpng the fe^-beatihore 
ate we A.ept : but when, the facred daw:n 
fm^ glittered o'er tlie dewy lawn, 
ird my fellows, and tbefe words adjdrf ^ : 

dearxjaflbciates, here indulge your r^^ : aqo 

ile, witK'iny fingie (hip, adyfpturoijs I 
forth, the manners of .yon ;caen fo ^y ; 
e^ri a ;ie^e/UQjuft> of. barbarous. JOfii^ht, 
e, and unconicious of a.flranger*s right § 

1 Or 
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f^f h\<h who harbour pity in thdr breaft, 
I Revere the Gods, and fuccour ihc diflrtrli ? 

This faid, I cHinb^d my ^^elTcrs lolty Mi j 
' My train obrey'd me, and the fliip tinty**!* 
In order fcated on their banks^ they fwtep 
Neptune* 8 Imooth face, and dea^^^e the yielding Act 
When to the neareft irerge of Isnd we drew, 
•Fa ft by the fea a lonely cave we v{cwt 
High, and with darkeniTvu latirels cover'd o'^er £ 
Whcr^ Ibeep antJ goats Uy ftismbciiu|f rminj the f^ 
Near this, a fence of maibU from the rotkf 
Brown with o'cr-arcbing pine anr! fprtading oak, 
A giant flicpherd here hi$ flock maintains 

Far from the reft, and foJitary reigns, 

In (helter thick of horrid fhade reclinM $ 
And gloomy mifchiefs labonr in his roind. t 

A form enormous! far unlike the race 
Of human birth, in ftature, or in face; 
As fome lone mountain's monftrous grdwth Ite^ftabJ 
Crowned with rough thickets, anda nodding wood< 
I left my veflel at the point of land, t 

*And clofe to guard it, gave our crew commanll i 
With orfy twelve, the boldeft and the beft, 
I feek th' adventure, and forfakc the reft. 
Then took a goatlkin fill'd with precious wiB«^ 
The gift of Maron of Evantheus' line ijo 

^Thc prieft of Phoebus at th* Ifmarian fkrin^* 
In facred fhade his honoured mansion A»od 
Amid ft Apollo's confecrated wood ; 
iiim, and his houfe, Heaven movM my miadto An 
,(iJid coftly prefcnts in return he ^e j i 

St 
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;n golden talents to pcrfeftion wrought, 
Iver bowl that held a copious draught, 

I twelve large veffels of un mingled wine, 
ilifluous, undecaying, and divine ! 

ich now, fome ages from his race conceard, 14.0 
; hoary fire in gratitude reveal'd ; 
h was the wine : to quench whofe fervent (leam» 
rce twenty meafures from the living ftream 
cool one cup fuffic'd : the goblet crown*d 
ath'd aromatic fragrancies around. 145 

this an ample -vafc we 'heav'd aboard, 
d brought another with provifions ftor*d. 
• foul foreboded I (hould find the bower 
fome fell monfter, fierce with barbarous power, 
ne ruftic wretch, who livM in Heaven's defpight, 
titeraning laws, and trampling on the right, 
c cave we found, but vacant all within 
is flock the giant tended on the green) : 
t round the grot we ga^ej and all we view, 
order rang'd, our admiration drew : 455 

le bending flielves with loatls of cheefes preft, 
le folded blocks each feparatc from the re It 
he larger here, and there the lefler lambs, 
le new'^fal^n young bore bleating for their dams 5 
K kid diflinguifh'd from the lambkin lies) : zGo 
le cavern echoes with rcfponfive cries, 
pacious chargers, all around were laid, 

II pails, and vellels of the milking trade, 
ith freih provifions htnce our fleet to ftore 

y friends advife me, und to quit the fiiore ; 2^5 

, Or 



1^ roiP^rs fi.oicvk. 

Cttrioot to yiew t^ ffan ^ i p <l|i fcffl i» fcin J, 

Piieritet, alatl tti4(|fiM|a t».3|^6i|a^ 

For hit ffBtnm.iiitii i|icsi$^ j||d ppaipih- 
the loadf^ il^Blvet f#|i)d.ii9 fi^U nfi^l 
1l^« fit ezpeaing. J[,o.l be 00fqct.ftj|||(^ 
Near half a fomft oaJm^ 1mu|^ ime bove^ 

And caft the ponderous burden at the door. 
It thundered as it fell. We ti-embled then> 
Andibught the deep recedes of the den. 
Now driv'n before him, through the arching rock, 
Came tumbling, heaps on heaps, th* unnumbered fi< 
Big-udderM ewes, and goats of female kind 
(The males were pennM in outward courts behint 
Then, heavM on high, a rock^s enormous weight 
Xo the cave's mouth he roll'd, and closM the gate 
(Scarce twenty-four wheclM cars, compaft andfti 
The maify load could bear, or roll along). 
He next betakes him to his evening cares. 
And, fitting down, to milk his flocks prepares; 
Of half their udders eafes firft the dams. 
Then to the mother's teats fubmits the Iambs. 
Half the white ftream to hardening cheefe he prefl 
And high in wicker*baikets heapM t the reCb, 
Rcferv'd in bowls^ ^^?s!^f^ the nightly fcaft. 
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)our done, he fir'd the piley that gavt S95 

len blaze, and lighted all the ewe. 

nd difcorerM by the ri^g fire9 9 

:e the gntnt ghitiy flild thuB inquifes : 

at are ye, gntfts » on whftt tidVeattfte, Ay, 

Far ye ttcafdM' thfMf^ tiit watery way } 30^ 

i perhelpfl, ^ho feek through Teas tmknoMm 

(res of others, and etperfe yowr own ? 

voice like thtiftder throtigh the tarem ibiri^t 

)ld companions thrilling fear confonfidt* 

rd at fight of more thuii mortal man ! 305 

gtfa^ with he^irt recotrdf^d, I begtai : 

m Troy't fam'd fields, fad Wandet^e)^ o'er the 

1 the relicks of the Grecian thiin ! [m»ii» 

igh yartoQS feas by various perils toft, 

orc'd by ftorms, unwilling, on your coaft; 31* 

om Dur deftin'd cotirftf And natnre land, 

^s our fate, and fuch high Jot«*s cottmdnd t 

hat we are befits ns to difclaim, 

»' friends, (in arms a mighty name) 

taiight proud Troy and all her fbns to boW| 315 

8 of late, but humble fvpplitints now ! 

,t thy knee thy fuccour we ilbplott 1 

^ usi human; and reKeVe ns, poor. 

ift fome hofpitable gift beftow \ 

7hat the hippy to th* unhappy owe s \t% 

(That the Gods require : thofe Oods revere, 

>oor and ftranger are dieir conft&nt care , 

>ve their caufe, and their revenge belongs, 

itadcrs with them> a&d he feeh their wrongs. 

f»ol« 
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Fooh^ that ye are I (the favagc thus replie*^, %i 
iHg inward fury blazing 3t his eyes) 
Or ftrangersj dilUnt far from our abodes. 
To bid me reverente or regard the Goiis- 
Know itnttif we, Cyclops I are z race above 
IJbofe air- bred peopkj and their ^Dat^nuTs'^d Javtj^ 
An(i lo^tn, our power proceeds with thee and thln^ 
Not at he wills, but a$ oud&lves incline* 
Bultaalwerf the good (hip that brought ye «>*cr, 
'Where lits ihc anchored ? near ^r off the ihore ? 

Thut he. His meditated fraud I find a 

(VersM in the turns of various human-kind) ; 
And, cautious, thus : Agamft a dreadful roclc^ 
Faft by your ihore the gaUawt veiTel broke, - 
Scarce with thefe few I ^fcap'd ; of all my tvaio, 
Whom angry Neptune wheImM beneath the main 
The fcatter'd wreck the winds bJeW back again 
He anfwer'd with his deed. His bloody band 
SnatchM two, unhappy ! of my martial band | 
And dafh^d like dogs ag?unft> the ftoney floor : 
The pavement fwim« with braint and mingled gm^. 
Torn limb from limb, he fpreads his horrid fcait. 
And fierce devours^ it like a mountain-bealt : 
He fucks the marrow, and the blood he drainsr 
Nor enti-ails, flefh, nor folk! bone remains. ' 
JVe fee the death from which we cannot more, 35* 
And humbled groan beneath the hand of Jovo^ 
His aiiple maw with human carnage fiird, 
A milky deluge next the giant fwiird ; 
Then ftretch'd in length a'enbalf the caveni^d n)clE» 
^ay fenfelefs^ and fupine> amidd the flock. 3s5 
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fo feize the time, and with a fudden wound 

fo fix- the numbering monfter to the ground, 

Vly foul impels me ; and in a£k I ftand 

To draw the fword ; but wifdom held my hand* 

Ak deed (b ra(h had finifliM all our fate, 3^0 ' 

Mo mortal forces from the lofty gate* 

Could roll the rock. la hopelefs grief we lay* 

Ajad figh, expe^Ung the return of day. 

Now did the rofy-fingcr'd mom arifc, 

And ihed her facred light along the fkies'. ^65 

He wakes, he lights the fire, he milks the dams, 

And to the mother's teats fubmits the lambs.. 

The taik thus finiih*d of his morning hours^ 

Two more he ihatches, murders, and devours. 

Then ^leas'd, and whiftling, drives his flock before : 

Removes the rocky mountain from the door. 

And fhuts again : with equal eafe difposM, 

As a light quiver's lid is op*d and closM» 

Hisr giant voice the echoing. region fills-; 

His flocks, obedient, ipread o'er all the hills. 375 

Thus left behind, ev'n in the lail defpair 
1 thought, devis'd, and Pallas heard my prayer. 
Revenge, and doubt, and caution, workM my breaft ; 
But this of many counsels ieem'd the beft ; 
The monfter's.club within the cave I fpy'd, %t^ 

A tree of ftatelieft growth, and yet undry'd. 
Green from the wood j of height and bulk Co vaft^ 
The largeft ihip might claim it for a mail. 
This ihorten'd of its top, I gave my train 
A fathom's length, to ihape it and to plane ^ %H 

The 



When (lumber next ftroald taxiM tile inair of bj 
Juft as I wi(hM^ ths lots were caift on forsr : 
Myfelf the fifth. We ftandy aad vraic tha bow, 
He comes wkb tvening i stL faw £l(eec j fibek 
Before him march, and poar intio* tkfl roek r 
Not one, or male or fsmale ftay^d hehiitd 
(So fortune chaftc'd, or h fomt God- de%ii*dD 
Then hcavisg fasgb the ftone^s unwield^r wergfal 
He roird it oo the cave, Mtd clos'd the gate. 
Firft down he iha, to milk the woolly damr. 
And then permits their vdder tt> the Iambs. 
Next feiz'd two wretches more, and headlong ( 
BrainM on the rock ; his ftcoDd dire repaft. 
I then approachM him reeking with their gore 
And held the brimming goNet fbamhig o^r; 
C3rciop ! iiAce humas flefli has been thy fcaft^ 
Now drain ibis gobkr, potent to digeft| 
Know hence what trsafurcs in onr ihip we loi^ 
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He heard, life took, and, pouring d6wn his throat 
Delighted; fwilPd the large luxurious <lraiight. 
More !* give me more, he cryM : the boon be tbine. 
Whoe'er thou art that bear'ft releftial -wine! 4Z0 

Declare thy name; not mortal is thisjuice, 
Such as th' unbicftGydopean climes- prod-ace 
(Though Aire our vine the largeft ol^itfer yields, 
And Jove's fcom'd thunder ferves to ^cnch our fields) j 
But tliis defcendcd from the' bteft abodes, 415 

A rill of nef^ar, (beaming' from the Gods. 

He faid; and greedy* grafp'd tlie heady bowl. 
Thrice drained, and pour'd the deluge on his foul. 
His fenfe lay cover'd ^with the dozy fume j 
"While thus my fraudful fpecch I reaflumet 43d 

Xhy promis'M boon, O Cyclop ! now I chiimj 
And plead' nry titles Noman is my name. 
By that difHnguilhM from my tender*years,- 
'Tis what ray parents caU me, and my peers^- 

The giant then? Our promised grace recerve^ 435 
The hoTpitable boon-we mean to give 1 
When all thy wretched* crew htrve-folt my 'power, 
Noman ihall be tbelail'I ^li devour. 

He faid : then-, nodding with the iRimes of wine, 
DroppM his- huge-head, and fnoring lay fupine, 440 
His necJc obliquely o'er bis (houlders hung, 
Prefs'd with the -weight of deep that tames the ftrong [ 
There- belched the mingled ftreams of wiae^and blood, 
And kunKin flefh^ his indigefted food« 
iSudden I-ftir the embers, and infpire^ 445 

With animating- breath the feedt'of iire-j 
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Then. fbithrdm>rciij5ciDkl^^.mAMH^ 

With beata^ keim mj'fidlflvpt §Mm s rilqp^ 

UrgM%;imRe.fH0BfiHl^6«|l^ ihigr MftteiUl 

Mfielf alkiYe-thett'fKim a^nftig-fiilM^ 4jf 

Guide the (kJuep ftakr^-^adtwMitmuMUuDdJvaid. 
As wbc& a ih»ywjghtilwidl>%it'%»iiirmM ote^ , 
Who.^ t^ wiiahk,. frmUjhwgt b«ni^ IkMi 
Urg'd on >U laHide» kaiilAiy fgto ■h^wt^ ^ 

In his biMd e^ ib ivHiidb dK iiff «oiid;{ 

From the pierced pupil fpouts the boiling blood $ 
Sing'd are his brows ; the (borchiog lids-grow black }. 
The jelly bubbles^ and the fibres crack. 
And as when armourers temper in the ford i^^ 

The keen-edgM pole«ax>. or the ihining fword^; 
The red-hot metal hllTes in the lake. 
Thus in his eye-ball hiis^d the plunging ftake* 
He fends a di-eadful groan : the socks around 
Through all their inmoft winding caves refound. 47a 
Scar'd we receded. Forth, with frantic hand* 
^He tore, and dafli'd on earth the goxy brand : 
Then calls die Cyclops, all that round him dwell,. 
With voice like thunder, and a direful yelU 
From all their dens the one-eyM race repair, 475 

From rifted rocks and mountaiAS Ucak in air» 

AU 
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All hade alTembleci, at his well-known roar. 
Enquire the caufe, and croud the cavern-door. 

What hurts theCi Polypheme? what ftran^e affright 
Thus breaks our ilvmbers, and difturbs the night ? 
Does any mortal, in th* unguarded hour 
Of fleep, opprefs thee, or by fraud or power? 
Or thieves infidieus the f^ir flock furprize ? 
Thus they : the Cyclop from his den replies : 

Friends, Noman kills me j Noman, in the hoiur 485 
Of ileep, oppreiTes me with fraudful power. 
** If no man hurt thee, but the hand divine 
«« Inflift difeafe, It fits thee to refign : 
** Ta Jove or to thy father Neptune pray,'* 
The brethren cry'd, an4 inA^nt Arpdc away. 490 

Joy touchM my fecret fou) and confcious heart. 
Pleased with th' eifed of co|3dud and of art. 
Meantime the Cyclop, raging ^ith hi^ wound. 
Spreads his wide arms, and iearches round and round : 
At iaft, the ftone removing from the gate„ 495 

With hand« extended in ^ midft he fate : 
And fearph'd each paffing iheep, and felt it o*cr,. 
Secure to feize us ere we reached the door 
(Such as his ihallow wit he deemed was mine) : 
But fecret I revolved the deep defign ; 500 

^Twas for our lives my labouring bo£bm wrought j 
Each fcheme I turned, and iharpen'd every thought ; 
This way and that I caft to fave my friends. 
Till one refolve my varying counfei ends. 

Strong were the rams, with native purple fair, 505 
Well fed, and larg^ft of the ifiecy care. 
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Thefe three and three, witli ozier bands wc tyM 
(The twinin^r bands the Cyclops bed fiapply'd) 
The mid mo ft bore a man j the o^Jt ward two 
SccurM each fide s ib bound we alJ the crcw^* 4 

One ram remain'd, the leader of the fiock j ' 

In his deep fleece my grafplng hands I lock, ' 

And fdk beneatlv, in woolly ctirh inwove, 
1 ding implicit, and co-nfide in Jove, ' 

When rofy morning glimmered o>r the dales, 1 
He drove to paftuiie all the lufty malea s 
The ewes ftill folded, with di ftcnded thighs 
UtjmilJcM^ lay bleating m tlittielsful n tes. 
But heedlefs of thofe car<:s, with un^i^ l^ngi 
Ht felt their fleece ai; they pafs'd aloi^g-,. J 

(Fool that he was) ftnd let them fafely go, ^ 

Ail «nfiifpe£ling of their freight below. 

The mftiler ram at-laft approachM the gate, 
Charg*4 widi his wool, and with Ulyfles' fate. 
Him while he paft the monfter blind befpoke : 5 
What makes.ray ram the lag of all the flock ? 
Firft thpu wdrt wont to crop the flowery^mead^ 
Firft to the field and river's bank to lead. 
And firft witfai Asitely- lkp.at.evening hour 
Thy fleecy fellows^ u(her> ta their bower. j 

Now far the laft, with penfive pace and flow 
Thpa niov'ft, as confciou*. of thy, mafter's woei* 
Seeft thou tbefe lids that now iiafold in vain ? 
(The deed of Noman and his wicked train!) < 
Ok I didft thou feel for thy affliaed lord, j 

4^Ad w^uld but Pate the power of fpcech affor^f . 
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Soon might'ftthou tell me, where in fecret here 
The daftard lurks, all trembling with his fear : 
Swung round and rounds and dafliM from rock to rocki 
His batterM brains fhould on the pavement fmokc. 
-No eafe, no pleafure, my fad heart receives. 
While luch a monfter as vile Noman lives. 

The giant fpoke, and tbrcugb the hollow ro«k 
Dil'mifs'd the ram, the father of the flock. 
No fooner freed, and through tlC enclofure pail, 44.5 
Firft I releaie myfelf, ray fellows laft : 
Fat (heep and goat^ in throngs we drive before. 
And reach our veflel on the winding fliore. 
With joy the failors view their friends returned, 
■And hail us living whom as dead they mourn'd. 550 
Big tears of tranfport -ftand in every eye: 
I check their fondnefs, and command to fly. 
Aboard in hafte th?y heave the wealthy fliecp. 
And fnatch their oars, and rufti into the deep. 

Now off at fea, and from the fliallows clear, 555 
As far as human voice could reach the ear; 
With taunts the diftant giant I accoft : 
Hear me, O Cyclop! hear, ungracious hoft I 
•Twas on no coward, no ignoble flave. 
Thou meditat'ft thy meal in yonder cave ; 560 

But one, the vengeance fated from above 
Doom'd to inflift j the inftrument of Jove. 
Thy barbarous breach of hofpitable bands. 
The God, the God revenges by my hands. 

The words the tyclop's burning rage provoke : 
From thb tall hill he rends a pointed rock, 
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High o'w the billows flew the maffy bad* 
And near the l!iip came thundering on the flood- 
It almoft brufli'd the helm, and fell before j 
The whole fea fhook, and refluent beat the fhorc^ 
The long coTicuHion on the beavitig tide 
RoIlM back the vcflel to the ifland^s fide : 
Again I ihov*d her off, our fate to fly. 
Each nerve we ft retch, and every oar we p\f, 
Juft 'fcap'd impending death, when now ag^in 
We twice a.s far had furrowed back the main. 
Once moi-e I ralfe my voice ; my frietids afraid 
With mild entreaties my dellgn difluade. 
What boots the god-lefs giant to provoke, 
Whofe arm may fmk us at a Jingle flroke ? 
Already, when the dreadful rock he threw. 
Old ocean ihook, and back hi 3 Airges flew. 
Thy founding voice direfls his aim again j 
The rock overwhelms us, and we YcapM in vtin* 

But I^ of mind elate;, and fcoming fear, jK| 

Thus with new taunts infnlt the moafter's ear. 
►Cyclop 1 if any, pitying thy difgmce, 
Atflt who disfigurM thus that eye-'lefs face ? 
Say 'twas Ulyfies, 'twas his deed, deciarvg 
Xaertes* fon, of Ithaca the fair j ^y^ 

UlyfTes, far in flghting fields renowned, 
. Before whofe arm Troy tumbled to the ground, 

Th' aftoniihM fa v age with a roar replies : 
O beavens 1 O faith of ancient prophecies t 
This, TelcmuB Eurymedes foretold, 59 J 

(The mighty feer who on thefc hi Ik grew old ; 
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"Skiird the dark fates of mortals to declare^ 
And learned in all wingM omens of the air) 
Xong fmce he menaced, -foch was Pate^« command $ 
And namM Uly^es as the deftinM hand. 600 

I deemM fbme god-Uko giant to behold. 
Or lofty hero, haughty^ bmve, and bold ^ 
N<^ this weak pigmy- wretch, of mean defign. 
Who not by ftrength fubdued me, but by wine. 
But come, accept our gifts» and join to pray ^05 

•Great Neptune^s bleiling on the watery way-; 
For his I am, and I the lineage own : 
Th* immortal father no lefs boafts the ion. 
His power can heal me, and re-light my eye : 
And only his, of all the Gods on high. 610 

Oh I could this ana (I thus aloud rejoin 'd) 
From that vaft bulk diilodge thy bloody mind. 
And fend thee howling to the realms of night ! 
As furc, as Neptune cannot give thee fight* 

Thus I : while raging he repeats his cries, 615 

With hands uplifted to the ftarry fkies : 
Hear me, O Neptune ! thou whoie arras are hnrrd 
From fhore to ihore, and gird the folid world. 
If thine I am, nor thou my birth difown, 
And if th' unhappy Cyclop be thy foH j 6io 

Let not UlyiTes breathe his Aative air, 
Laertes* fon, of Ithaca the fair. 
If to review his country be his fat«. 
Be it thfough toils and fufferings long and late i 
His loft companions let him firft deplore ; 625 

Some veflel, not his ovm, tranfport him o'er 5 
And when at home from foreign fuffoings freed. 
More Twar and 4eep, domeftic woes fucceed I 
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With iiDprecatiDB* tbua he fiU'd the air, 
An J angry Neptune heard tb* uTirightcoua prayer 
A larger rock then heaving from the pUin, 
JHe whirrd it roimd : it i\mg acrofs tlie main : 
It fell, and btiifliM the fterji ; tlie biUows roar. 
Shake at the weighty and Tcfluent beat the. fhort. 
With all ^ur force we kept aloof fo fea, tf|^ 

And gain d the iftand wh^re oyr vtffelB lay, 
Otri'' fight the whole c oil c£led naif y chear'd. 
Who, waiting ^f>ng, by ttirnit had hop^d -aod feai'iL 
Thei^c difembaiking on tht grsen fi?a-lTdc, 
We land our catllc, <iitd the f^oil divides ^4 

Of thcfe due Hiaie^ to every fador fall j 
TbeuTi after ram was voted mine by ail : 
And him (the giiaidian of Uly fits' fate) 
With pious mind to HtrRveTT I confecrate* 
But the gixat God, whofe thiimler rends the fleics, 
Averfr, beholds the fmoking faeriiice; 
.And fees me wandering ftill from coaft to coaft; 
And all my veffels, all my people, loft I 
While thoiightlefs we indulge the genial rite. 
As plenteous cates and flowing bowls invite ; 
.Till evening Phoebus roH'd away'thedight : 
Siretch'd on thetfliore in cartlefs eafe we reft, 
Till ruddy morning 'purpled o'er the caft. 
Tnen from their anchors all our (hips unbind. 
And mount the decks, and call the willing wind. 
Now, rangM in order on our banks, we fween 
With hafty ftrokes the hoarfc refounding deep j 
Blind to the future, penfivc with our "fears;. 
Glad for the living, for the dead in tears. 
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Alt GUME N T. 

^HV^EKTGKES WITH JEOlUS^ Ttf£ LEtTl.rc0|B 
AND CIRCE. 

ULYSSES ariivj:s at the ifland t>f Mains , vAia giTW 
htm proTpero^i* wind*, nnd Inclofes the advertc one* 
in 2. bsg, wliich his conir>Rnion$ tiatying, they xfc 
driven hack agaio, and jrqeO'ttd. Then th*y Tail ta 
the Lcfhigoiis, where they lofe ekven Aijps, ^d, 
with one only rctnaining, proceed to the illajid of 
Circe Eurylochus is Jei>t fir ft with loine compani- 
onsp all which > except Eiirylochua, are trassfonnei 
into fwine, UlylTeit then undertaken the adventtire, 
^nd, by the heJp of Mercury, who gives him the herb 
JMoly, overcomes the enchantrefsy and procures the 
reftoratlon of his men. After a vear's ftay with her, 
Jie prepares at her infligation lor his voya|^ to the 
infernal diadee. 
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AT length we reach'd folia's fea-girt fliore 
Where great Hippotades the fcrptre bore, 
A floating ifle ! High-raisM by toil divine, 
Strong tvalls of brafs the rocky coail confine. 
Six blooming youths, in private grandeur bred, 5 
And fix fair daughters, gracM the royal bed : 
Thefe fons their fitters wed, and all remain 
Their parents pride, and plcafure of their reign. 
All day they feaft, all day the bowls flow round. 
And joy and mufick through the lAe refound : t% 

At night each pair on fplendid carpets lay. 
And crownM with love the pleafures of the day. 
This happy port affords our wandering fleet 
A month's reception, and a fafe retreat. 
Full oft the monarch urgM me to relate 15 

The fall of Ilion, and the Grecian fate; 
Full oft I told : at length for parting movM ; 
The king with mighty gifts my fuit approvM. 
The adverie winds in leathern bags he bracM, 
ComprefsM their force, and lock'd each flruggling blaft t 
For him the mighty Sire of Gods affign'd 
The tempeft*8 Lord, the tyrant of the wind{ 

His 




Hi* word alone the liftcning ftorm* obey. 

To fmaoth the deepi or fwcll tlie foamy ftiu 

Thtfe la niy hullo w ftiip the moniich hun^, 15 

Securely. fetterM by a lliver thong j 

Bi\t 2ephyru8 exempt, with frierydly gales J 

He chargM tq fill, and gtiide the fwcllmg fiilb t > 

Rare gift I but oh, livhat gift ttF fool* avTtils ! J 

Nine profperoiis day$ we plyM the iaHoiirirtg offr^ 
The tenth prdcnts oui' wcIcothe native iljtiirc ; 
The hills dtfplay the beacon's friendly llghtr 
And rifing mountains gain upon our fightp 
I'hx^n fifft my eyes, hy watchful toils oppieftj 
Coniply'tl to titke the balmy gifts of vert | |j 

Then firft my bands did from the rudder poit 
(So much the love of home pofftftM my'hcan) | 
When, lo ! on board a fond debate arofe , 
What rare device thofe veffels might enclore? 
What fum, what prize from ^olus I brought ? 40 
Whilft to his neighbour each exprefsM liis thought: 

Say, whence, ye Gods, contending nations fti'ive 
Who moft fhall pleafe, who moft our hero give ? 
Long have His coffers groaned with Trojan fpoihi 
Whilft we, the wretched partners of his toils, 45 

Reproached by want, our fruitlefs labours mourn. 
And only rich in barren fame return. 
Now ^olus, ye fee, augments his ftore : 
But come, my friends, thefe myftic gifts explore. 
They faid: and (oh curs'd fate) the thongs imbouod: 
The gufhing tempeft fweeps the ocean rounds 
Snatch'd in the whirl, the hurried na\'y Aew,» 
The ocean widcn'd, and the fliorcs withdreyv^ 

Rouz*(l 
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RtouzM from my fatal fleep, I long debate 

[f ftill to live, or defperate plunge to Fate : 55 

rhus^ doubting, proftrate on the deck. I lay, 

rill all the coward thoughts of death gave way. 

Meanwhile our veflels plough the liquid plainj 
Ajid foon the known ^olian coaft regain, 
Oor groans the rocks remurmur'd to the main* 
We Icap'd on fliore, and with a fcanty feaft 
Our thirft and hunger haftily reprefs'd j 
rhat done, two chofen heralds ftraight attend 
Our feeond progrefs to my royal friend : 
A.nd him amidft his jovial fons we found 5 65 

The banquet ftcaming, and the goblets crown'd : 
There humWy ftopp-d with confcious fhame and awe, 
t^or nearer than the gate prefum'd to xlraw. 
B\it foon his fons- their well-known gueft dcfcry'd, 
A.nd ftarting from their couches loudly ciy'd : 70 

LJlyfles here 1 what daemon could'll thou meet- 
To thwart thy paffage, and repel thy fleet ? 
Waft thou not fiimifti'd by our choiceft care 
For Greece, for home, and ali thy foul held dear? 
Thus they ; in fikncc long my fate I fnoiimM, 75^ 
A.t length thefe words with accent low return'd : 
Me, lock'd in flecpj my faith lefe crew bereft 
Of all the bleflings of your god-like gift! 
But grant,, oh grant our lofs we may retrieve: 
f\. fttvovryou^ and you alone can give. So 

Thus I withr RTtto r»ve their pity try'd, 
\nd toitch*^ the youths 5 but their ftern fire reply'd 1. 
/ilc wretch) he gone! this inftant I comnYand 
ri^ilecjt accurs'd to leave our hallow'd land«. 

His 
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His baneful fuit pollutes theft blei$'d abode^i 
"Whole fate proclaims him hateful to the Gods. 

Thu* fierce he faid : wc fighing wetjt gur way, 
And with defpondij^g hearts put off lo fea, 
The failorsj ijpent with toils, their foll^ mcuntp 
Btit mourn In vain | no proipeft of return. 
Six days and nights a doubtUrl courfc we ftcer* 
1*he next proud Laiitos* ftately co^a^jds appear. 
And L^Arigo^ala."^ gates arife diftin^ in air. 
The fhepherd, q^iitting here at njght the phin* 
Calls, to fucceed hh cares , the wttclifiil fwain i 95 
But he that fcoms ilie chains of ilcep to wear, 
And adds the hG^'dfrnan's to the Shepherd's cut^ 
So near the paJlures, and fo ikort the way^ 
His double toih may claim a flouble pay, 
And join the labours of the night and day. 

Within a long recefs a bay there lies, 
EdgM round wkh cliffs, high pointing to the ikies } 
The jutting ihores that fwell jon either iide 
Contrail its mouth, and break the ruiihii\g tide* 
Our eager iailors feize the fair retceat> 105 

And bound within the port their crowded fleet | 
For here retired the finking billows fleep* 
And fmiling caln^nefs iilyerM o'er the deep. 
I only in the bay refusM to inoor» 
And flxM, without, my balfers to the fliore. no 

From thence we climb'd a point, whofe airy brow 
Commands the profpe^l of the ;«.Iams below : 
Ko trails of be^s, or iigns of men, wefouod* 
But fmoky toIuix^ roUijag frpm the ground^ 
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Ith our herald thither we command, 115. 

>eed to learn what men pofTefsM the Und. 
«nt, and kept the wfaeel^s fbiooth beaten joaii • 
to the city drew the mountain wood.} 
4> ! they met, beiide a cryiUl fpriag, 
aghter of Antiphates the king ; ixo^ 

^Lrtacla'& filver ftiyams came down 
a*8 (beams alone fupply- the town) : 
nfel thesy appFoaeh> and aik'd v^at race 
iple were ? who monarch of the place ? 
if the maid th* unwary ibangexs heard, 115. 
:w'd them where the royal dome appearM. 
eat ; but, as they entering faw the ^ueen 
enormous, and terrific mein 
siding to Xome bulky mountain*& height), 
»v:horrour ftruck th^pir aking ilght« 139/ 

: her call her huHjand fcourM away 
sikihis hunger on. the deftinM prey j, 
his food the ragmg^ghitton flew, 
> ruihM out, and to the navy flew^ 
d of hiji prey, the yelling monfter flles^ 1^ 
ts the city with his hideous critts |.. 
ly band of giants hear die xoar,. 
owing down the mountains,, croud the fhojet^ 
nts ihey rend ^-om off the cxaggy .bsow»: 
(h the iruins on the ihipis below : t49^ 

ckling veflels burft^ hoarie groans Arife^ 
nglcd boi:raur& f&cho to the vfkies i 
tkf Uke fiih, they ihick ;upon the ^ood, 
urvBL'dthfiir filthy thxxAts with.iiiiman food. 

Whillt 



WbilH thus their ftiiy rag«^s at the hAjt i-fj 

My fword our cs^bks cut, I caliM to wcfgh ; 
And cMrg'd my men, as they from Fate would fi]^,,; 
Each nerve ta ftmin, each b&nding oar to ply. 
The failora catch the wordj their oars they fciic. 
And fwcep with equal ftrokes the fmoky Tea* i f |i 
Clear of the rocks th* impatient veflH flies ; 
Whilll in the port each wrcKh ennimbeiM dies* 
With carne{t hafte my frighted Jailors prcfs. 
While kindling tranfports glowed Ht our fiictersj 
But the fad fate tliat did oui- friends deftitiy t 
Coor-d every breafr, and damped the rlf^ng joy* 
Now dropp*d o«r anchors in the i^«an bay* 
Where Circe dwelt, the daiig:htef ^f the Day | 
Her mother Pers^, of old Ocean's ftrain. 
Thus from the Skvn defccnded and the Maia i<»- 
(From the fame lineage ftern JEixt^s came 
The far-fam'd brother of th' enchantrefs datne) ; 
Goddefsj and quccHp to whom the powers belong 
Of dreadful magie, afid commatiding fong* 
Some God directing to this peaceful bay i6j. 

Silent we came, and melancholy lay^ 
Spent and o'erwatch'd. Two days and nights roirdoii> 
And now the third fuoeeeding mormng (hone* 
J climbM a- cli^ with fpear and Iword in band, 
Whofe ridge o*erlook'd a Iliad y length of land; ijt* 
To leafn if-*\ight of mortal works appear^ 
Cr cbearful voice <^ mortal ftrike the ear ? 
From the high point I marked , in dillant vieWf 
A ^^am. of curling fmoke afcending bJue, 

4W 
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fpiry tops, the tufted trees above, 175 

irce*s palace bofom^d in the grove, 
lifcher to hafte, the region to explore, 
firft my thought : but fpeeding back to fliort 
n^d-it bcft to vifit firft my crew, 
fend out fpies the dubious coaft to view. iS# 
3wn the hill I folitary go. 
Power divine, who pities human woe, 
I tall flag, defcending from the wood, 
)ol his fervour in the ciyftal flood 5 
riant on the wave- worn bai\k he lay, ^tj 

h'd forth, and panting in the funny ray, 
ichM my fpear, and with a fudden wound 
pierc'd his back, and fix'd him to the ground* 
lis, and mourns his fate with human cries : 
jgh the wide wound the vital fpirit flies. 
V, and calling on the river's fide 
jloody fpear, his gathered feet I ty'd 
twining oziers which the bank fupplied. 
I in length the pliant whifp I weav'd 195 

he huge body on my ihouldersheav'd t 
leaning on the fpear with both my hands, 
►re my;load, and prefsM the fmking fands 
wei^tyfteps, till at the- Ihij^ I threw 
'elcome burden, and befpoke my crew s 
ar up, my friends ! it is not yet our fate 
de with ghofts. through Pluto^s gloomy gate, 
n the defert land, behold ! is given 5 
and enjoy the providence of -Heaven. 
joyful Crew furvey his mighty fiy.e, 
n the future banquet feaft their eyes» so 5 

.. III. S As 
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As huge iu length eartendcd lay the bea.£t ^ 
Then w^ifli their hamb, and haftert rt> the fcaft. 
There, till th^? fetting Am roU\l down the light. 
They fate indulging in the gt;ii];il rite. 
When evening rofe, and darkiiefs coverM o'er 
The face of things, we flept along the fliore. 
But when the rofy morning %vaiinM the eaJt, 
My mtin I fummon^dj and thefe words addi^eils 

Followers and fritnda j attend what I propoCe; 
Ye fad compaaions of UlylTcs" woes ! iij 

We know not hei^ wk^t land before tis lies, "J 

Or to what quarter now we turn our eyes, > 

Or where the fun fhalJ fet, or where fiiall rife* J 

Here let us think (if thinking be not vain) 
If any counfel, any hope remain- si3 

Alas 1 fiom yonder promo n to ry^'s brow, 
I view'd the coait, a region flat and low; 
An iOe incircledwith the bcundlefs flood; 
A length of thickets, and entangled wood. 
Some fjooke I faw amid the forells rife, 115 

And all around it only fea$ and fkie$ ! 

With broken hearts my fad companions ftood, 1 
Mindful of Cyclops and his human food, V 

And liorrid L^ellrigons, the men of blood* J 

Prefaging tears apace began to rain | »|* 

But teara in mortal miferie* are vain. 
In equal parts I flraight divide my band. 
And name a chief each party to command j 
1 led the one, and of the other fide 
Appointed brave Eurylochus the guidCn t^S 

S TiKt 
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Then in the hrazen helm tjie lots we thro\*r, 
And Fortune c^fts jBurylqcbus to go : 
He maich'dy with twice eleven in his train : 
Penfive they march, and penfive we remain* 

The palace in a woody vale they found, 14.0 

High rais'd of ftone $ a (haded fpaee around : 
Where mountain wolves and bridled lions roam, 
(By magick tamM) familiar to the dome. 
With gentle blandifliment our men they meet. 
And wag their tails, and fawning lick their feet. 245 
As from fome feaft a man returning late. 
His faithful dogs all meet him at the gate, 
Kejoicing round, fome morfel to receive 
{Such as the good man ever usM to give). 
Domeftic thus the grifly beafts drew near ; 1^% 

TJiey gaze with wonder, not unmix'd with fear* 
Now on the tbreihold of the dome they ftood. 
And heard a voice refounding through the wood : 
PlacM at her loom within, the Goddefs fung | 
The vaulted roofs and folid pavement rung. ^55 

O'er the fair web the riiing figures (hine. 
Immortal labour ! worthy hands divine. 
Polites to the reft the queftiqn movV 
(A gallant leader, and a man I lov'd) : 

What voice celeftial, chanting to the loom 169 

(Or Nymph, or Goddefs) echoes frqm the room ? 
Say, fliall we feek accefs ? With that they call | 
And wide unfold the portals of the hall. 

The Goddefs, riiing, afks her guefts to ftay. 
Who blindly follow where fhe leads the way. ^65 
S % Eurylochus 



Eurylochus alone of all the band, 

SufpefliJig, fraud more prudently remained. 

On throne* around with downy coverings grac^'d, 

VTith fembiance fair, th' unhappy tnen fhe placed* 

Milk newly prcfsM, the facred flour of wheat, %j9 

And honey frefti, and Pramnian wiDe« the tr<rat i 

But venomM was the bread, and raix-d the bowl, 

With drugs of force to darken all the foul ; 

£oon In the lufcious feail thennfelveE they lolt, 

And drank oblivion of their native coaft, 4j| 

Inftant her circling wand the Goddefs wa^es^ 

To hogs trails forms them, and the fty receives- 

No more was fcen the human fomn divine { 

Head, face, and members, brittle int<* fwine i 

Still curil with fenfe, their mmds remain alone^ &lo 

And their own voice affrights them when they gtoan. 

Meanwhile the Goddefs in difdain beftows 

The mail and acorny brutal food 1 and ftrows 

The fruits of cornel, as their feaft, around ; 

Now prone and groveling on unfavory ground. 185 

£urylochus> with penfive fteps and flow, 
Aghaft returns j the meflengcr of woe, 
And bitter fate. To fpeak he made effay. 
In vain eiTayM, nor would his tongue obey. 
His fwelling heart denyM the worda their way t 
But fpeaking tears the want of words fupply. 
And the full foul burfts copious from his eye* 
Affrighted, anxious for our fellows' fates. 
We prefs to hear what fadly he relates x 

We went, Ulyffcs ! (fuch was thy command) a 95 
Through the lone thicket and the defert land. 

A pahce 



1 



ODYSSEY, Book X. i^i 

A palace in a woody vale we found 

Brown with dark forefts, and with (hades around. 

A voice celeftial echoM from the dome. 

Or Nymph, or Gdddefs, chanting to the loom. 300 

Accefs we fought, nor was accefs denied 1 

Radiant ihe came') the portal *s openM wide 1 

The Goddefs mild invites the guefts to ftay i 

They blindly follow where (he leads the way. 

I only wait behind, of all the train $ 305 

I waited long, and eyed the doors in vain 1 

The reft are vani(h*d, none repafs'd the gate } 

And not a man appears to tell their fate. 

I heard, >and inftant o'er my (houldcrs (lung 
The belt in which my weighty faulchion hang 31 > 
(A beamy blade) 5 then fcizM the bended bow. 
And bade him guide the way, refolv'd to go. 
He, proihate falling, with both hands embracM 
My knees, and, weeping, thus his fuit addrefs'd : 

king, .belovM of Jove! thy fervant fpare, . 315 
And ah, thyfelf, the ra(h attempt forbear 1 

Never, alas 1 thou never (halt return. 

Or fee the wretched for whofe lofs we mourn. 

With what remains from certain. ruin fly. 

And fave the few not fated yet to die. 310 

1 anfwer'd ftern t Inglorious then remain, 
Here /eaft and loiter, and defcrt thy train. 
Alone, unfriended, will I tempt my way { 
The laws of Fate compel, and I obey. 

This faid, and fcornful turning from the ihorc 
My haughty ftep, I ftalk'4 the valley o'er* 

S 3 Till 
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Till now appma<;hing ni|fli the m^jric bower | 
Where dwelt th' enthantrels fkitr<t in herb* of pH 
A form dtviQe forth iiliied from the wood 
(Tmmorriil Hermes with the goklen rod) 
In htimiirj fcmbbnce. Ort hia bboiny face 
Vouth finird celeftial, ^fith each opening gr^cc. 
He Cciz*d mr fi^tid, ^nd gradouj thus bt^an i 
Ah 1 whither roam' ft thou, tfiiich- enduring: man ? 
Oh blind to fate ' what le^ thy fleps td rove 
The horrid ma^te? of this ma^lc grove ! 
Each friend yotv feck in yon ciiclofure lies. 
All loft their form, and habitant* of ftks. 
Think' ft thou by wit to mode J their efct|)c ? 
Sodner ftidt thotij a Aratiger to thy ihape, ' 

Fail prone their equal ; firft thy dmiger ktiow. 
Then i^ke the atitidote the Gods brftow. 
The plant I give, through all the direful bower 
Shall guard thee, and avert the evil hour. 
Now hear her wicked arts. Before thy eyes 
The bowl fiiall fparkle, and the banquet rife $ 
Take this, nor from the faithlefs feaft abftain. 
For tempered drugs and poifons fhall be vain. 
Soon as fhe ftrikes her wand, and gives the word. 
Draw forth and brandifli thy refulgent fword. 
And menace death : thofe menaces ihall move 
Her alter'd mind to blandifliment and love. 
Nor fhun the blefling profer'd to thy arms, 
Afcend her bed, and tafte celeftial charms : 
So fhall thy tedious toils a refpite find. 
And thy loft friends return to human-kind. 
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But iWeai* her firft by thofe dread oaths that tie 

The Powers below, the Bleffed in the Ikjr j 

Left to thee naked fecret fraud be meant. 

Or magic bind thee cold and impotent. 560 

Thus while he fpol^c, the fovereign plant he drew 
Where on th' all-bearing egrth unmark'd it grew. 
And fhew'd its nature and its wondrous power : 
Black W9S the root, but milky-white the flower 3 
Moly the name, to morjtals hard to find, 365 

But all is eafy to th' aetherial kind. 
This Hermes gave ; then, gliding off the glade. 
Shot to Olympus from the wopdland fhade. 

While, full of thought, revolving fates to come, 
I fpeed my paiTage to th' enchanted dome : 370 

Arriv'd, before the lofty gates I ftay'd 5 
The lolty gates the Goddefs wide difplayM 3 
She leads before, and to the feaft invites : 
I follow fadly to the magic rites. 
Kadiant with ftarry Huds, a filver feat 375 

Received my limbs j a footftool easM my feet* 
She mix'd the potion, fraudulent of foul 5 
The poifon mantled in the golden bowl. 
I took, and quaff'd it, confident in Heaven : 
Then wav'd the wand, and then the word was given. 
Hence to thy fellows ! (dreadful flie began) 
Go, be a beaft I — I heard, and yet was man. 

Then fudden whirling, like a waving flame. 
My beamy faulchion, I afTault the dame. 
Sti*uck with unufual fear, fhe trembling cries, 385 
She faints, (lie fails j (lie lifts her weeping eyes, 

S 4. V/hat 
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What art thou ? hj ! ffioiu whence, fr^m «rhoiii fm 
csmc? 
Oh more than liuman I tell t3ijrrAce,thf name, 

Amaritig ftrength, thefe poifons to fuAVin I 
Kor mortal tho\t^ nor mortal is tby brain. j^ 

Or art thou he ? the man to coine (foreloM 
By Hermes powerful with tlie wa^nd of goid) 
The man from Troy, who w^ndtrM ocean tiound j 
The man for wifdom'i various ana reaowii''d, 
Uiyrtes ? oh I thy threatsning fiiiy ctafe, ^^|; 

Sheath thy bright fword^ and join, o;ir hand^ is p(a£t| 
Let mutual joys our mutual truil combintr^ 
And loifc, axid love-born confidcoci?, be thine* 

And how, dread Circe I (furioua I re}otn) 
Can love, and love- bom <otitideitcc» be intne! 
Beneath thy thaiins when my companions groati, 
Ti'an&form*d to bealis* with accents not tlwir own« 
Oh thou of fraudful heart i ^all I be led 
To ihare thy fea It -rites, or aJcend thy bed : 
That, all unarm\i, thy i engcnoce may have vent, fO| 
And magicit bind me, cold and impattnii 
Celeftial 3S thou art, yet ilanti denied | 
Or fwear that oath by- whkh the Gods arc tted^ 
&WC3X, in thy foul no htent frauds remain^ 
Swear by the vow which ntver can be vain, 419 

The Goddefs fwore : then feizM my hand^ and led 
To the fweet tranfports of the genial bed. 
Miniflrant to their queen, with bufy care 
Four faithful handmaids the foft rites prepare; 
Nymphs fprung from fountains, or from Ihady woodiy 
Cr the fair offspring of the facred floods. 

One 
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One o>r the couches painted carpets threw, 
Whofe purple luilre glowed againft the view t 
White linen lay beneath. Another placM 
The dWer ftands with golden flaikets graced i 4*0 
With dulcet beverage this the beaker crownM, 
Fair in the midft, with gilded cups around t 
That in the tripod o*er the kindled pile 
The water pours $ the bnbbling waters boil < 
An ample vafe receives the fmoking wave | 4x5 

Andy in the bath prepared, ray limbs I lave: 
Reviving fwects repair the mind's decay, 
And take the painful fenfe of toil away. 
A veft and tunick o'er me next (he threw, 
Freih from the bath, and dropping balmy dew j 430 
Then led and ptacM me on the fovereign feat. 
With carpets fpread j a footftool at my feet. 
The golden ewer a nymph obfequious brings, 
ReplenifhM from the cool tranflucent fprings t 
With copious water the bright vafe fupplies 435 

A filver laver of capacious fize. 
I wafh'd. The table in fair order fpread, 
They heap the glittering caniftcrs with bread j 
Viands of various kinds allure the tafte. 
Of choiceft fort and favour, rich repall I 440 

Circe in vain invites the feaft to fliarc 5 
Abfent I ponder, and abforb in care 1 
While fee nes of woe rofe anxious in my breaft. 
The queen beheld me, and thofe words addreft t 
Why fits Ulyflcs filtnt and apart, 445 

Some hoard of grief clofe-harbourM at his heart ? 

Untouched 
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UntouchM b«foiie tbet ^tmd tbut cat«s dif lfl«» 

And unrrgarded laughs the riify wine* 

Can ytt a doubt or any dr^a4 remAm, 

When fwom that o4tb which atvei- cao be vain ? 

I anfwer d : Goddei'a i human h thy brcail, 
By joHice fwayMj by lender pity prtft ; 
111 £ts it me, wh«>fe friends are Aink to bedb^ 
Xo quaff thy bowls, or riot in thy ft ails* 
M e wDti 1 (i ' tl th u p !e afc 7 f or th e m thy cares eex^9f^ 
And tliem to me reilore, and me tu joy* 

With that ftie pirtcd ^ in her potent h^iQtt 
She bore the virtue of the magic waad^ 
Then, hadening to the flies, ftt wide the doer* 
UrgM forth J ajiU drtive the briil^y herd bei^ie i 
Unweild}-', out they rtifh'd with general ay. 
Enormous beails difliontil to thi eye. 
Now touched by counter-charms, they change agaby 
And ftand majeftic, and recallM to men. 
Thofe hairs, of late that briftled every part, 465 

Fall off ; miraculous efFe6l of art I 
Till all the form in full proportion rife. 
More young, moie large, more graceful to my eyes. 
They faw, they knew me, and with eager pjace 
Clung to their mailer in a long emUrace : 470 

Sad, pleafing fight ! with tears each eye ran o>r. 
And fobs of joy re-echoed through the bower s 
Ev'n Circe wept, her adamantine heapt 
Felt pity enter, and fuftain'd her part. 

Son of Latites ! (then the queen began) 475 

Oh much-enduring^ xnuch-experi^nc'd 431^ ! 

Haile 
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Hafte to thy vcffel on the fca-beat (hore, 
Unload thy treafurcs, and the galley moor : 
Then bring thy friends, ifecure from future harms. 
And in our grottoies ftow thy fpoils and arms. 480 

She faid : Obedient to her high command, 
I quit the place, and haften to the flrand. 
My fad compariions on the beach I found* 
Their wiftful eyes in floods of forrow drown 'd. 
As from frefh paftures and the dewy field 485 

(When loaded cribs their evening banquet yield) 
The lowing herds return ; around them throng 
With leaps and bounds their late-imprifonM young, 
Rufh to their mothers with unruly joy. 
And eclraing hiUs return the tfender cry : 490 

So round me prefsM, exulting at my fight, 
With cries and agonies of wild delight, 
The weeping failors j nor lefs fierce their joy 
Than if returned to Ithaca from Troy. 
Ah, mafter! ever honoured, ever dear! 495 

(Thefe tender words on every fide I hear) 
What, other joy can equal thy return ? 
Not that lovM country for whofe fight we mourn. 
The foil that nursM us, and that gave us breath ; 
-But, ah 1 relate our loft companions death. 500 

I anfwer'd chearful t Hafte> your galley moor. 
And bring our Oreafures and our arms aihore : 
Thofc in yon hollow caverns let us lay j 
Then rife, and follow where I lead the way. 
Your fellows live : believe your eyes, and come 5^5 
To tafte the joys of Circe's ikcred dome* 

With 
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Wtth ready fpeed the joyful crtvr obey ; 
Alone Eurylocbns perfuades their ftay, *' 

Whither (he cry'^d) ah I whither will ye niii f 
Seek ye to meet thofe evils ye fhould /Imn ? jjq 

Will you the terrors of the dome explore, i 

In fwine to gmvel, or in lions roar, 
Or wolf-like howl away the midnight hour ^ 

In dreadful watch around the magic bower f I 

Remember Cyclops, and his bloody deed i 515 

The leader * rafhnei's made the foldiers bleed- 

I heard incens'd^ and firft refolv-d to fpeed 
My flying falchion at the rebel's head. 
Dear as he was, by ties of kindred bound, 
Thi* hand had ftretchM him breath lefs ou thf groun 
Bat all at once my intcrpoiing ti-am 
For mercy pleaded, nor couid plead in vain* " " 

Leave here the man who dares his prince defert. 
Leave to repentance and his own fad heart. 
To guard the fhip. Seek we the facred fhades 515 
Of Circe's palace, where Ulyffes leads. 

This with one voice declared, the rifing train 
Left the black veflel by the murmuring main. 
Shame touchM Eurylochus's altered breaft. 
He fear'd my threats, and followed with the reft. 53* 

Meanwhile the Goddefs, with indulgent cares 
And focial joys, the late transformed repairs j 
The bath, the feaft, their fainting foul renews | 
Kich in refulgent robes, and dropping balmy dews 1 
Brightening with joy their eager eyes behold 55; 

Each other's face, and each his ftory told ; 

4 Tbca 
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Then gufhing tears the narrative confound. 

And with their fobs the iranlted roofs refound. 

When hufliM their paflion, thus the Goddefs cries : 

UlyfTes, taught by labours to be wife. 

Let this fliort memory of grief fuffice. 

To me- are known the various woes ye bore. 

In ftoims by fea, in perils on the ihore $ 

Forget whatever was in Fortune's power. 

And ihare the pleafures of this genial hour. 545 

Such be your minds as ere ye left your coaft. 

Or leam'd to forrow for a country loft. 

Exiles and wanderers now, where-e'cr ye go 

Too faithful memory renews your woe ; 

The caufe removM, habitual griefs remain* ^50 

And the foul faddens by the ufe of pain. 

Her kind entreaty mov'd the general breaft 5 
Tir'd with long toil, we willing funk to reft. 
We ply'd the banquet, and the bowl we crown'd. 
Till the Ml circle of the year came round. 555 

But when the feafons, following in their train. 
Brought back the months, the days, and houi s again ; 
As from a lethargy at once they rife. 
And urge their chief with animating cries : 

Is this, Ulyfles, our inglorious lot ? 5^0 

And is the name of Ithaca forgot ? 
Shall never the deer land inprofpe^V rife. 
Or the lov'd palace glitter in our eyes ? 

Melting I heard j yet till the fun's decline 
Prolonged the feaft, and quaffed the rofy wine : ^s 
But when the (hades came on at evening hour. 
And all lay (lumbering in the dulky bower j 

I came 
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I came a fupi^IkAt tp fair Ckce's Wd, 
The te^nder moment i«ij'd, and thus I fajd ; 

Be mlndfuij Goddefs, of thy pramile made j 
Muft fad Ulyfles ever be deby'd ? 
Arotind their lord my fad tomp^ubns moitm, 
Each brcaft beats homeward, anstuHis to return 
Jf hut a moment parted from thy eyes, 
Their tears Bow round roe, and ray heart complies* 

Gp tit en, (flie cryM) aht go t yet think, not I, 
Not Circe, but the Faies, your wifli deny. 
Ah, hope not yet to breathe thy Raiive air I 
Fai* other journey 6rft dema ads thy care ; 
To tre^d th' uncomfortable^ paths beneathj jS 

And view the realms of darknef^ r^nd of deattu ■ 
There ftek the Tbebati bard, deprived of £^t{ ^ 
VVUhin, irradiate with prophetic light § 
To whom Perfephone, entire and whole» . 
Gave to retain th* unfeparated foul : 5I 

The reft are forms, of empty xther made ; 
Impaflive femblance, and a flitting (hade. 

Struck at the word, my very heart was dead ; 
Pen five 1 fate ; my tears beddwM the bed | 
To hate the light and life my foul begun, 5) 

And faw that all was grief beneath the fun. 
CompoeM at length, the gufiiing tears fuppreft. 
And my toft limbs now weary'd into reft 1 
How (hall I tread (I cry'd) ah, Circe ! fay. 
The dark defcent, and who (hall guide the way ? 59 
Can living eyes behold the realms below ? 
What bark to waft me, and what wuid to blow ? 

Tb 
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Thy fated road (the magic power reply'd) 
Divin© Ulyffcs I aflcs no mortal guide. 
Kear but the maft, the fpacicus fail difplay, ' 600 
The northern winds (hall wing thee on thy way. 
Soon ihalt thou reach old Ocean^s utmoft ends, 
"Where to the main the (helving (hore defcends ; 
The barren trees of Profei^ine's black woods. 
Poplars and willows trembling o'er the floods : 605 
There fix thy veflel in the lonely bay, 
And enter there the kingdoms Toid of day : 
Where Pblegeton's loud torrents, ru(hing down, 
Hifs in the flaming g^lf of Acheron ; 
And where, (low- rolling from the Stygian bed, 610 
Cocytus* lamentable waters fpread c 
Where the dark rock o'erbangs th' infernal lake, 
And mingling (Ireams eternal murmurs make. 
Firft di-aw thy falchion, and on every fide 
Trench the black earth a cubit long and wide : 61 S 
To all the (hades around libations pour, 
And o'er th' ingredients ftrow the hallow'd flour : 
New wine and milk, with honey tempered, bring ; 
And living water from the cryftal fpring. 
Then the wan (hades and feeble ghofts implore, 620 
With promised offerings on thy native fliore 5 
A barren cow, the (latelieft of the ifle. 
And, heaped with various wealth, a blazing pile : 
Thefe to the reft 5 but to the fecr muft bleed 
A fable ram, the pride of all thy breed. 625 

Thefe folemn vows and holy offerings paid 
To all the phantom-aations of the dead } 

Be 
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Be next thy care the fable ihec^ to place 
Full o'er the pit, and bell-ward turn thdr face : 
But from th' infernal rite tblne eye withdraw^ 630 
And back to Ocean glance with reverend awe. 
Sudden fliall flcim along the duflty glade* 
Thin airy flioals, and vifioniry fliadea. 
Then give command the facrifice to hafte. 
Let the flay'd vidims in the flame be cad, €%$ 

And facrM vows and myftic fong applyM 
To grifly Pluto and his gloomy bride. 
Wide o'er the pool, thy falchion warM around 
Shall drive the fpcftres from forbidden giound ; 
The facred draught fhall all the dead forbear, f|0 
Till awful from the (hade* arife the fecr. 
Letbimi oraculous, the end, the way, 1 

The turns of all thy future fate, difplay, t 

Thy pilgrimage to come, and remnant of thy day, j 
Go fpeaking, from the ruddy orient ^one £45 

The morn, confprcuous on her golden throne. 
The Goddefs with a radiant tunic dreiVd 
My limbs, and oVr inc caft a filken veiL 
Long flowing robea of pureft white array 
The nymph, that added luftre to the day r fijff 

A tiar wreatb^'d her head with many a foJd ; 
Her waftr was circledwlth a zone of gold. 
Forth ifluing then, from place to place I flew 3 
Rouze man by man, and animate my crew, 
Rife, nCt^, my mates 1 'tis Circe gives command : ^55 
Oar journey calb us ; hafte, and quit tlie land- 
All rite and follow, yet depart not all. 
For Fate decreed one wretched man to falK 

A youfi 
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A youth there was, Elpenor was he nam'd, 
Not much for fcnfc, npr much for courage fam'd : 
The youngeft of our band, a vulgar foul, 
Born Init to banquet, and to drain the bowl. 
•He, hut and carelefs, on a turret^s height 
With fleep repaired the long debauch of night : 
.The fudden tumult flirrM him where he lay, 665 

And down he haften'd, but forgot the way j 
JFull endlqng from the roof the fleeper fell. 
And fnappM the fpinal joint, and wakM in hell. 
The reft crowd round me with an eager look ; 
'1 met them with a figh, and thus befpoke : 670 

Already, friends ! ye think your toils are o'er. 
Your hopes already touch your native fliore j 
.Alas I far otherwife the nymph declares, 
J?2r other journey iirft demands our cares ; 
To tread th* uncomfortable paths beneath, 675 

The dreary realms of darknefs and of death : 
To feek Tirefias' awful (hade below. 
And thence our fortunes and our fates to know. 

My fad companions heard in deep defpair ; 
Frantic they tore their manly growth of hair j 680 
To earth they fell ; the tears began to rain j 
But tears in mortal miferies are* vain. 
Sadly they farM along the fea-beat ftiore j 
Still heavM their hearts, and ftill their eyes ran o^er. 
The ready viftims at our bark we found, 685 

Tb« fable ewe and ram, together bound, 

Vofcx ni. T For 
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fW A»tft aft tUougbt the Goddcfa had been there. 
And thence had glided, vLewJcfs as the air i 
The ptilhs of Gods what mortal cun ftirvey ? 
Who eyes tbtir motion ? who lla^l trace their iway ! 
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ARGUMENT, 

THE DESCENT INTO HELL* 

ULYSSES coBtinuca hh narmtion, How lie tmvtd 
zt ths^ H^d of the Cimm(^rian$, ajid what ccremo- 
■nk% he performed to mv,oke the de:id, Tht man- 
ner of his dtfccntt ana the apparition of the ihades i 
his coovcrfiition with Elpetior* and with Tirtfias, 
whd informs him in a prophetic manner of his for- 
tunes to come. He mfeta hh mother Anticlea^ 
from whom he leams the ftaie of his family. He 
feel the ihades of the ^ticitnt heroines, 3.fterw2u^ds 
of the heroe$, and converfes in p:irticutl3r with 
Agamemnon and Achilles. Ajax keeps at a fuliei) 
diftantre, and difdains to anfwer him* He then be- 
ho!ih Tityus, Tantalus, Syfiphus, Hercules ; till 
he is deterred from further curiofity by the appari- 
tion of horrid Spe6lres> and the cries of die wicked 
in torments. 
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THE ODYSSEY. 
BOOK XI. 

NOW to the fliores we bend, a mournful train^ 
Climb the tall bark, and launch into the main i 
At once the mad we rear, at once unbind 
The fpaclous iheet, and (Iretch it to the wind s 
Then pale and pendve (land, with cares opprcftf 5 
And folemn horror faddent every bread. 
A frcihening brtcze the ♦Magic Power fupplied, 
While the wing*d vcflcl flew along the tidei 
Our oart we (hipp'd : all day the fwelling fails 
Full from the guiding pilot catch^d the gales. 19 

Nor funk the fun from his aerial height, 
And o'er the (haded billows ru(h'd the night t 
When, lo I we rcachM old Ocean's utmod bounds. 
Where rocks control his waves with ever-during 
mounds. 

There in a lonely land, and gloomy cells, 15 

The dufky nation of Cimmeria dwells j 
The fun ne'er views th' uncomfortable feats, 
When radiant he advances, or retreats s 
Unhappy race I whom endlefs night invades. 
Clouds the dull air, and wraps. them round in (hades* 
T 3 The 
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The (hip wc mnor on rhefc oHfcure abodes | 
Difbiti k the Iheepj an oiTering- Iq tUc Gods | 
And, btH-wird hen<ling, o*er the beach defcry 
The dolefome pafTftge to th* inftrnal Iky. 
The vi^lims, vqwM to each Tartikrcan Powtr, 2| 

Euryl&chxjs and PerimeJes borc» 

Here op^n^d hell, ^H hell I here implor^dj 
And from the fcabbard drtw the ibiniiig fword | 
And J trenchltig the biack earth on evtiy fjde, 
A cavtrn form *d| a cub It long and wide* 
New wine, wSth honey-tt'mper d mtlkj we bring, 
Then living waters from ihc ci7fl:al fpring ; 
t)*er thefe was ftrew'd the confecraied flour, 
And on the furface fhone the holy i^ore* 

Now thff wan (hades we hail| tli' inftrrnal Gods, 
To fpeed our ccmre, and waft xis o*er the flood* ; 
So fhall a barren heifer from the flail 
Beneath the knife upon your altars fall j 
So in our palace, at our fafe return, 
Rich with unnumbered gifts the pile ftiall burn j 49 
So fhali a ram the largeft of the breed, 
Black as thefe regions, to Tircfias bleed. 
jfy Thus folemn rites and holy vows we paid 
To all the phantom-nations of the dead. 
Then dyM the (heep 5 a purple torrent flow'd, 45 

And all the caverns fmokM with dreaming blood* 
When, lo ! appeared along the dulky coaftsi 
Thin, airy Ihoals of viiionary ghofts ; 
Fair, penlive youths, and foft enamourM maids'; 
And withered elders^ pale and wrinkled ihadcs ; 50 

Ghaftly 
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Ghaflly wilK wo\Mdt the forms 0f worriore ilftin 
Stalk'd with majtftic port, a martial train i 
Theie and a theiifand niort fwarm'd o*er the ground. 
And all the dive ■flScmWly AiriekM around. 
^(lonilhM at the fight, aghad I ftood, 55 

And a cold fetr ran fhivering through my blood i 
Straight I command the facrifice to hafts. 
Straight the flayed vi£lims to the flamet are cuft, 
And mutter'd vows, and myilic fong applied 
'fo grifly Pluto, and his gloomy bride. 60 

Now fwik I wav*d my faulchion o>r the blopd ; 
Qack ftarted the pal« throngs, and trembling (tood. 
^ound the black trench the gore untaftcd flow», 
Till awful from the (hades Tirefias rofe. 

There wandering through the gloom I firft furvey'il. 
New to the realms of death, Elpenor'i ihade i 
His cold remains all naked to the (ky 
On dii^ant fhores unwept, unhuncd lie. 
Sad at the fight I (land, deep fix^d in woe« 
And ere I fpoke the tears began to iiow * 70 

Oh fay what angry power, Elponor, led 
To glide in (hades, and wander with the dead t 
How could thy foul, by realms and feas di^juiii'd, 
Out;-.4y the nimble fail, and leave the lagging wind f ^ 

The ghoft replied : To hell my doom I uwej 75 
Demons accurft, dire mim(iers of woe 1 
My feet, through wine unfaithful to their weight, 
Betray'd me tumbling from a towery hti^ht. 
Staggering J reePd^ and as I reePd I fell, 
Lux^d the oiB€k-joint^-g»y foul defconds to hell, So 
T4 But 
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But lend me aid, I now conjujr^ ihce lend. 

By the foft tie and facred name of friend ! ^ 

By thy fond con fort ! by thy father's cares 1 

By lov'd Tclemachus^s blooramg yea is 1 

For we]l I know that foon the heavtnly Power ■ 

Will give thee back: to day, and Circe's Jhorca ; 

There pious on my cold remnins at rend, ^ 

There call to mind thy poor departed friends «.| 

The tribute of a ttsv is all I cmvcj { 

And the pufleffion of a peaceful grave. i 

But jf^ un heard, in vain companion plead, 

Heverc the Gotis, the Gods avenge the dead L 4 

A toiTjb along the watery margin r^fe, \ 

Tbe tomb with manly avms and tix>phie$ grace j 

To ihew pofterity 11 1 pen or was* 

There hrgh in air, memorial of my name, 

Fix the fmooth oar, and bid me live to fame. 

To whom with tears j Thefe rites, O moun 
fhade, 
Due to thy ghoft, fhall to thy ghoft be paid. 

Still as I fpoke, the phantom fecm'd to moan, 
Tear followM tear, and groan fucceeded groan. 
But, as my waving fword the blood furrounds. 
The fliade withdrew, and mutter'd empty founds. 

There as the wondrous vifions I furvey'd. 
All pale afcends my royal mother's (hade : 
A queen, to Troy flie faw our legion's pafs ; 
Now a thin form is all Anticlea was ! 
Sti-uck at the fight, I melt with filial woe. 
And down my check the pious forrows flow. 
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Yet at I ihook my faulchion o*er the blood, no 

Regardlefs of her Ton the parent ftood. 
When lo ! the mighty Theban I behold j 

To guide hit fteps, he bore a ftafF of gold $ 

Awful he trod 1 majeftic was his look ! 

And from his holy lips thefe accents broke i 115 
Why, mortal, wandered thou from chearful day, 

To tread the downward, melancholy way ? 

What angry Gods to thefe dark regions led 

Thee yet alive, companion of the dead ? 

But iheath thy poinard, while my tongue relates 120 

l^aven*8 ftedfaft purpofe, and thy future fates. 

While yet he fpoke, the Prophet I obey'd, 
And in the fcabbard plunged the glittering blade : 
Eager he quafTd the gore, and then exprefl 
Dark things to come, the counfels of his breaft x 225 

Weary of light, UlyAes here explores, 
A profperous voyage to his native (hores} 
But know— by me unerring Fates difclofe 
New trains of dangers, and new fcenes of woes j 
I feel I fee, thy bark by Neptune toft, 150 

For injured Cyclops, and his eye-ball loft 1 
Yet to thy woes the Gods decree an end. 
If Heaven thou pleafe, and how to pleafe attend ! 
Where on Trinacrian rocks the ocean roars. 
Graze numerous herds along the verdant fhores j 135 
Though hunger prefs, yet fly the dangerous prey. 
The herds are facred to the God of Day, 
Who all furveys with his extenfive eye 
Above, below, on earth, and in the iky I 

Rob 
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Kob not the God ; And Co prepttif^ns g«ie« 14I 

Attend thy voyage^ md impel thy faila s 

But, if his herds ye feize, bejieath the ware* 

I fee thy friend* o'erwhelmM in liquid ^rw^s | ^ 

The direful wrect Uiyffe* fcarce Survives I fl 

Vly lies at his country fcaroe arrives 1 1^ 

Strstngpn thy glides ! nor there thy kbours cttd> 

Jiiew foes arife, domefttc (lis attend \ 

There foul adult£pers to thy bride refortj 

And lordly gluttons riot in tiry couit I 

But veiigeajice halves amain I Thefe eyet l>ehol4 'l|l 

The death ful fcerie, princes on prince* roiled 

That dane, m people far from iea e^tplorCj 

Who ne*cr knevr fait, or heard the biilowrs 

Or faw gay vefiel ftem the watery plaio, 

A piiintcd wonder fly^ini^ on the m£.in i 1 5 

Bear on thy back an oar i with ilrange amfiM 

A fhepherd meeting thee, the oar furveyg. 

And names a van : there fix it on the ^ahi| 

To calm the God that lioLds the wateiy nign j 

A three- fold offering to his altar bring, i& 

A bull, a rjim, a boar ; and hail the Ocean-iCiDg. 

But, home rctum'd, to each xthereai po^R«r 

Slay the due vi<6Um in the genial hour : 

So peaceful (halt thou end thy blifsful days, 

Afid fteal thyfelf from life by (low decays t l6 

Unknown to pain, in age refign thy breath. 

When late ftem Ne{>t4)iie points the flialt with deatkt 

To the dark ^rav« retiring as to neft* 

Thy people hle&sgi by (by (MO][)k bkfti 

'J Uncrrifl! 
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Unerring truths, O man, my lips relate ^ 1 70 

This is thy life to come, and this is fate. 

To whom unmovM : If this the Gods prepare ; 
What Heaven ordains, the wife with courage bear. 
But fay, why yonder on the lonely ftrands, 
Unmindful of her fon, Anticlea (lands ? 175 

Why to the ground flie bends her downcaft eye? 
Why is ihe fJent, while her fon is nigh } 
The latent caufe, O iacred feer, reveal ! 

Nor this, replies the feer, will I conceal. 
Know, to the fpe6lres, that thy beverage tafle, iSo 
The fcenes of life recur, and aflions pait : 
They, feal'd with truth, return tlie fure reply j 
The reft, repellM, a train oblivious fly. 

The phantom -prophet ceasM, and funk from iight 
To the bbck palace of eternal night. 385 

Still in the dark abodes of death I flood, 
When near Anticlea movM, and drank the blood. 
Straight all the mother in her foul awakes, 
And, owning her UlyfTes, thus flie fpeaks^ 
Com*ft thou, my fon^ alive, to realms beneath^ 190 
The dolefome realms of darknefs and of death : 
Com^ft thou alive from pure, xthereal day ? 
Dire is the region, difraal is the way ! 
Here lakes profound, there floods oppofe their waves, 
There the wide fea with all his billows raves ! 195 
Or ((ince to duft proud Troy fubmits her towers) 
Com*ft thpu a wanderer from the Phrygian ihorcs ? 
Or fay, fince honour callM thee to the fields 
Haft thou thy Ithjicai thy brid^ beheld .' 

Source 
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Source of my life, I cryM, from carLh I fly, 
To fcEk Tirefias In the nether fkyt 
To learn my doom j for, toft from woe to wo«w^ 
In every land ITlyfles Snds a f oc i ^"U 

Nor have ihefe eyes beheld my n a rife fhores, ^ 
Since in the dufl proud Troy fubmits her towers- 
Biiti when thy fottl from her fweet manfioa fled 
Say what diftetnpcr gave thee to the dead f 
Has life^E fair lamp dcdinM by flow decays, 
Or fwift expir'd Jt m a fuddcn blaze ? 
?ay if my fire, good old Laertes, lives f 
If yet Teicmachusj my fon, furvivei } 
Say by his rule is my doTjiinloti aw^di 
Or crurtt'd by traitors with an iron rod f 
Say if my fpoofe maintains her royal truft ; 
Thongh tempted J chafte, and obftinately juftl 
Or if no more her abfent lord fhe wails, 
But the falfe woman o'er the wife prevails ? 

Thus I, and thus the parent-fliade returns : 
Thee, ever thee, thy faithful confort mourns : 
Whether the night defcends, or day prevails. 
Thee (he by night, and thee by day bewails. 
Thee in Telemachus thy realm obeys j 
In faci-ed groves celeftlal rites he pays. 
And fhares the banquet in fuperior ftate, 
Grac'd with fuch honours as become the great. 
Thy fure in folitude foments his care : 
The court is joylefs, for thou art not there ! 
No coftly carpets raife his hoary head. 
No rich embroidery Ihincs to grace his bed 5 
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len keen winter freezes in the (kies, 23a 

with his (laves, on earth the monarch lies : 

e his fighs, his vifage pale> his drefs 

b of woe and habit of diftrefs. 

len the autumn takes his annual round, 

fy honours fcattering on the ground ; 235 

efs of his years, abroad he lies, 

the leaves, his canopy the fkies« 
ires on cares his painful days confumc^ 
w his age with forrow to the tomb ! 
hee, my fon,. I wept my life away j 149 

; through heirs eternal dungeons (^ray : 
ne my fate by lingering pains and flow. 
It the fllver-fhafted Queen her bow j 

difeafe bereavM me of my breath ; 
thou, my fon, wert my difeafe and death $ 445 
ly with my love my fon confpir'd, 
e I liv*d, for abfent thee expirM. 
:e in my arms I drove her fliade to bind, 
through my arms (he (lippM like empty wind, 
ms, the vain illufions of the mind. 250 1 
ith defpair, I flied a copious tide 
^ing tears, and thus with fighs replyM : 
t thou, lov'd (hade, while I thus fondly 'mourn ? 
3 my arms, to my embraces turn ! 
e powers that fmile at human harm« f 255 

eat a blifs to weep within her arms ? 
heirs Queen an empty image (ent, 
retched I might ev'n my joy« lament? 
1 of woe, the penfive fliade rejoined, 
H inur'd to grief of all mankind ! %6o 

'Tis 
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*Ti» tiot the Qii^ecn of hell v'ho tb« deceives 1 
All* ^(l are fucht when life the body leaves | 
No more the fohftance of the man remains, 
Nor boxinck the blood along the purple veifti I 
Thefe the fnnfireal ftames in ^ torus bear, 
To wander with the whid in cfupty air { 
While the iTDpalTit»e foul reluctant fi'ie^t 
Like 3 vain dreairij to thefe infernal flties. 
But from the dark dominions fpeed thy ^^fr I 
And cUrab the fteep alccrxt to upper dayi 
To thy chaftc hiide the woTidr6U5 ftory tdl* 
The woei, the horrors* and the laws of heU- 

Thus while fliefpokc, in fwarm^ hell's Empi^fs ' 
Daughter? tnd wives of hero« and of kim^ j 
Thick and more thick they g^ather round the bjfl 
Qhoft thronged or ghoft (a di^e aiTembly) ftdod ! 
Dauntlefs my fword I feiie : tb« airy crew, 
Swift as it flaih^d along the gloovn, withdrew : 
Then ihade to (bade in mutual forms fucceedsi 
Bier race recounts, and their illuftrious deeda« 

Tyro began, whom great Salmoneuft bred j 
The royal partner of famM Cretkeus' bed. 
For fair EaipeuSy as from fruitful urna 
He poors hit watery (lore, the virgin burnt; 
Smooth flows the gentle ftream with wanton prit 
And in foft naaes rolls a fiWer tide. 
As on his banks the maid enamourM rdvea. 
The monarch of the deep beholds and loTet t 
In her Enipeus' form and borrowed ch2Mrnis» 
The amoroua God dtfeendainto ber anM ; 

A 
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Around, t ^padoos arck «f waves he throwt. 

And bi^h in air the liquid mountain roie $ 

Thus in furrounding floodt cenceaPd he prorvs 

The pleafing tranfport, and compleats his loves. 

Then, foftly fightng, be the fair addrefs'd, 295 

And as he fpoke her tender hand he preis'd i 

Hail, happy nymph t no vulgar births are ow*d 

To the prolific raptures of a Ood : 

Lo 1 when nine times the moon renews her Horni 

Two brother heroes (hall from thee be bom ; 300 

Thy early care the future worthies claim, 

To point them to the arduous paths of fame f 

But in thy breaft th' important truth conceal, 

Nor dare the fecret of a God neveal : 

Farknow, thou Neptune ? iew'lt I and at my nod 305 

Earth trembles, and the waves conf(f» their God. 

He added not, but mounting fpurnM the plain. 
Then plungM into the chambers of the main. 

Now in the timers full procefs forth Ikt brings 
J<Mre'» droad vice^gerents, in two future kings } 310 
O'er proud leoUs P^Uis (Irctch*^ his trign, 
And god- like Nelens ruPd the Pyltan pfiun t 
Then, fruftful, to her Citthcus' royal bed 
She gallant Pheree and hm*d JEfon bred 1 
FMftn the fame fountain Amythaoft rofe, ^tg 

PleasM with the diil of war, and noMe fhout of foes. 

There menrM Afrtiope with haughty charms, 
Who blcft th' AlmigfWy Thunderer in her arra< : 
Hence fprung Amphion, hence brave Z^etlms came, 
Fodnders of Thebet> imdineD of migftty nftme; 319 

• Thougli 
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Tbougli bold in open field, they yet AirrotuKl 
Tht town with walls, and mound injtdl od mound |' 
licrc raraparts ftood, there towers ro[e liigh in air. 
And here throunh feven wide portals ruih*d the war. 

There with loft ibp the fair Akmena trod, 3*^ 
Who bore Aicides to the Thimdermg God 1 
And Mj^gara, who charmed the fon of Jove, j 

And ioften'd his Hern foxil to tender lovie. fl| 

Sullen and four with difcontented mien 
Jdca^a frowned, th' inteftu^ns Theban quefti j %i^ 
With her own fon fhe join'd in nuptial bajids, 
Though fath^r^a blopd imbrued hi^ murderous bind» : 
The Gods and men the dire offence dctclt, 
The Gods with all thdr furies rend his breaH:: 
Ip Jofty Thebes he wore th' inoperia! crown^ 515 

A pompous wretch ! accais'd upon a throne. 
The wife felf-murder'-d from a beam depends | 
And her foul foul to blackelt hell defcends i 
Thence to her fon the choiceft plagues {he bringS| 
And his fiends haunt him with a tboufand ftings. 34A 

And now the beauteous Chloris I defcry, 
A lovely ihade, Amphion's youngeft joy I 
With gifts unnrumherM Neleus fought her arms. 
Nor paid too dearly for' unequaPd charms j 
Qreat in Orchomenos, in Pylos great, 31^ 

He iway'd the fceptre with imperial ftate. 
Three gallant fons the joyful monarch told. 
Sage Neftor, Periclimenus the bold, 
And Chromius lall $ but of the fofter race. 
One nymph alone, a miracle of grace. ^350 

^ : . • Kings 



ODYSSEY, Booc XL ttf 

8 on their thrones for lovely Pero bum $ 

jre denie»9 and Icings reje^led mourn. 

im alone the beauteous prize he yields, 

fo arm (hould raviih from Phylacian fields 

lerds of Iphyclus, detained in wrong } 355 

, furious herds, unconquerably (Irong ! 

dares a feert but nought the fcer prevails, 

luty's caufe illuftriouily he fails ; 

ve moons the foe the captive youth detains 

inful dungeons, and coercive chains $ 3(0 

oe at laft, from durance where he lay, 

rt revering, gave him back to day 4 

by prophetic knowledge, to fulfill 

ledfaft purpofe of th' Almighty wrli. 

th graceful port advancing now I fpyM 3^5 

the fair, the God-like Tyndar's bride : 

! Pollux fprung, who wields with furious fway 

leathful gauntlet matchlefs in the fray ; 

Caftor glorious on th* embattled plain 

the proud ilced, relu£lant to the rein t 370^ 

rns they vifit this sethereal (ky, 
ive alternate, and alternate die x 
1 beneath, on earth, in heaven above, 

the Twin-gods, the favourite fons of Jove. 
:re Ephimcdia trod the gloomy plain, 375 

charm'd the Monarch of the boundlefs main | 

£ phial tss, hence ilero Otus fprung, 

fierce than giants, more than giants ftrong ; 

arth oVrburthen*d groaned benea^ their weight, 

but Orion e!ec furpaf|*d.thMr height ; 

;.• in, \J The 
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The wotiderous youths had fcarcc nine winters told* 

When high it\ nWi tremendous to behold, 

Nint clU iiloft they rear'd their towerin|r head. 

And full lime cvthlts broad tlidr ftioulders fpread. 

Proud fjf tlnrir Hrengtb and more than mortal fizc, 3S5 

The GtvJs they chaljeugej and aFecl the fldes| 

Heav'd on Olympus tottering Oflli ftood t 

On OfTai Pclimi nods with all his wood : 

Such were they youths 1 had they to mmhood grown. 

Almighty Jove had trembled on his throne* |^* 

3nt, ere the harveft of the beard began 

To brif^t^ on the chmp ^ud promise marij ^^m 

Hh Jhafts Apollo atm'd j at once they foundi ^B 

And ftretch the giant-monftera oV the ground. 

There mournful Phaedra with fad Procris move?. 
Both beauteous AindeSj hcth htiplefs in their loves j 
And near them walk'd, with folemn pace and flow« 
Sad Ariadne, partner of their woe 5 
The royal Minos Ariadne bred. 
She Thefeus lov'd; from Crete with Thefeus fled 5 
Swift to the Dian ifle the hero flies. 
And tow'rds his Athens l)ear8 the lovely prize 5 
There Bacchus with fierce rage Diana fires. 
The Goddefs aims her Ihaft, the nymph expires. 

There Clymene and Mera I behold ; 
There Eriphylc weeps, who loofely fold 
Her lord, her honour, for the luft of gold. 
But fhould I all recount, the night would fail. 
Unequal to the melancholy tale : 
And all-compofing refl my nature craves, 4.10 

Here in the court, or yonder on the wavet § 

In 
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In you I truft, and in the heavenly powers. 
To land Ulyfles on his native fhores. 

He ceas'd : but left fo charming on their ear 
His -voice, that lifkning ftill they feera'd to hear. 415 
Till, rifing up. Arete filence broke, 
Stretch'd-out-hcr fnowy hand, and thus /he fpoke : 

What wondrous man Heaven fends us in our gueft ! 
Through all his woes the hero fhines confeft.; 
His comely port, his ample frame, exprefs 420 

A manly air, majeftic in diftrefs. 
He, as my gueft, is my peculiar care, 
You (hare the pleafure, then in bounty (hare $ 
To worth in mifery a reverence pay. 
And with a generous hand reward his (lay j 415 

For, fmce kind Heaven with wealth our realm has bled, 
-Give it to Heaven, by aiding the diftreft. 

Then fage Echeneus whofe, grave reverend brow 
The hand of time had filver'd o'er with fnow. 
Mature in wifdom rofe ; Your words, he cries, 430 
Demand obedience, for your words are wife. 
But let our king direft the glorious way 
To generous aft 5 -our part is to obey. 

While life informs thefe limbs, (the king rcply'd) 
Well to deferve, be all my cares employed : 43 5 

But here this night the royul gueft detain. 
Till the fun dames along th** sthereal plain : 
Be it my ta(k to fend with ample ftores 
The ftranger from our hofpitable (hores : 
Tread you my fteps ! 'Tis mine to lead the race, 440 
The (irft in glory as the firft in place, 

U » To 
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To whom tlie prince s This nigtit with joy I ftay, 
O, monarch grtat in virttie as in fw:iy 1 
If thou the circling year my fby control, 
T<? raife a bounty noble as ihy tool ; 445^ 

The circling year I wait, with ampler ftore* 
And fitter potnp to hail my native fbori^s : 
Then by tny realms due homage would be paid ; 
For wealthy kings are loyally obeyM 1 

O king I for fuch thou nrt, and lure thy blood 45#. 
Through veins (ht cryM) of joyal fathers flowed i 
Unlike thole vagrants who on f wifehood Ur^r 
Skiird in fmooth tale^, and artful to deceive; 
Thy better ibal abhors tbe liar's part, 
Wife is thy voice, and noble is thy heart* 4|f 

Thy words like muGc every breaft controli 
Steal through the earj and win upon the foul j 
Softit as fome fong divine, thy ftory flows, 
Nor better could the Mufe record^ thy woes* 

But fay, upon the dark and difmal coa^, 460 

Saw' ft thou the worthies of the Grecian hoft ? 
The god-like leaders who, in batUe ilaia. 
Fell before Troy, and. nobly prefl the plain ? 
And, lo ! a length of night behind i-emiMns, 
The evening ftars ftill mount th* athereal plaints 465 
Thy tale with raptures I could hear thee tell. 
Thy woes on earth, the wondrous fcenet in hdl^ 
Till in the vault of heaven^ the ftars decay. 
And the fky i*edden& with the riGng cU^. 

O worthy of the power the Gods afiign-df 47«- 

f UlyfTes thus replies) a. king in xaiAd 1 

4. Sioce 
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Since yet the early hour of night allows 

Time for difcourfe, and time for foft repofci 

If fcenes of mifery can entertain. 

Woes I unfold, of woes a difinal train. 475 

Prepare to liear of murther and of blood } 

Of God-like heroes who uninjurM ftood 

Amidft a war of fpears in foreign lands, 

Yet bled at home, and bled by female hands. 

Now fummon'd Proferpine to hell's black hall 4S0 
The heroine ihades j they vanquiftiM at her call. 

When, lo I advanced the forms of heroes (lain 
By ftem ^gyfthus, a majeftic train ; 
And high above the reft, Atrides preft the plain. 
He quaff 'd the gore : and ftraight his foldierknew. 
And from his eyes pour'd down the tender dew; 
His arms he ftretch'd ; his arms the touch deceive. 
Nor in the fond embrace, embraces give : 
His fubftance vaniih'd, and his ftrength decay'd. 
Now all Atrides is an empty fhade. 490 

MovM at the fight, I for a fpace refignM 
To foft affli^ion all my manly mind 5 
At laft with tears— O what relentlefs doom. 
Imperial pliantom, bow'd thee to the tomb ? 
Say while the fea, and while the tempeft raves, 495 
Has Fate opprefsM thee in the roaring waves. 
Or nobly feif'd thee in the dire alarms 
Of war and ilaughter, and the daih of arms ? 

The ghoft returns t O chief of human-kind 
For active courage and a patient mind $ 500 

Nor while the fea, nor while the tempeft raves^ 
Has Fate opprcfs'd mc on the roanii^ ^vj^%\ ^ 
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Nor nobly feii'd me In tlie diM alarms 

Of war actl {Jaughttr, and the cbih of arms. 

Slabb'd by a murderous hand AtriJes dy*d, jOj 

A foul adulterer, and afHithiefs brides 

Ev*n in my mirth and at the friendly feaftj 

O'er the full bow), thetpaitor ftabbM his gti^ft^ 

Thus by the gory arm of fJaughlcr fall* 

The ftatcly ox, and bleeds within the ftalJs,. ^Jo 

But not with me the direful miirtber ends, 

Thefe, theft es.pir'd 1 their crimc^ thty weie my fricnd$' 

Thick as tb« baari, wbtcb fome lux virions, lord 

jtitis for the feafl, ttj crowii the nuptial board. 

When war has thundered wkb its iaudeft floj*mi> 515. 

Dea^tli thou liaA ften in all her gbaltJy forms i 

In dnel met her, pn the lifted ground. 

When iiand to hand they %voi>nd return for wou^d; 

But never have thy eyes aftoui/h'd view'd 

So vile a deed, fo dire a fcenc of blood, 511 

Ev*n in the flow of joy, when now the bow) ^ 

Glows In our veins, and opens every foul. 

We g^roan, we faint ; wiUi blood the dome is dy'd. 

And o'er the pavement floats the dreadful tide*— 

JUr breaft all gorcj with lamentable cries, 535 

The blcjfding innocent Caffandra dies ! 

Then though pale death froze cold in every vem^ 

My fword I ftrive to wield, but ftrive in vain j, 

Kor did my traitrefs wife thefe eye-lids clofe. 

Or decently in death my limbs compofe. 53© 

O woman, woman, when to ill thy mind 

Is bent, all heli contains no fouler fiend.L 

Aad 
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h was mine ! who bafely piungM her (word 
I the fond bofom where Ihe reign'd adorM I 

hop'd, the toils of war overcome, 53 

foft quiet and repofe at home $ 

Hope ! O wife, thy deeds difgrace 
jur'd fex, and blacken ail the race j 
uld pofterity one virtuous find, 
lytemneiira, they will curfe the kind. 544) 

ir'd ihadf , I cry'd, what mighty wees 
imperial race from woman rofe I 
an here thou tread'ft this mournful ftrand, 
eece by woman lie« a defert land. 
M by my ills beware, the (hade replies, 545 
\ the fex that is fo rai-ely wife j 
arneft to explore thy fecret breaft, 
feme trifle, but conceal the reft, 
hy confort ceafe to fear a foe, 

(he feels fincerity of woe ; 550 

?roy firft bled beneath the Grecian arms, 
le unrival'd with a bUze of charms j 
mt fon her fragrant bofom prefsM, 
L her knee, or wantonM at her breaft ; 
^ the years a numerous train have ran 5 555 
oraing boy is ripen'd into man 5 
:s ftiall fee him burn with noble fire, 

fhall blefs his fon, the fon his fire : 

Oreftes never met thefe eyes, 
t one look the murther'd father dies j 560 

om a wretched friend this wifdom learn, 
thy queen, difguifs'ft, unkrtt)wn, return ;- 

U 4. For 
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Fcr fince of womankind fo few are jtift. 
Think all ere faHe, nar fv*n the faithfuJ trufr< 

But fay J refides my Ibn in royal port, 
Itt rich Orchomenof, or Sparta'i court f ^ 

Or fa J in Pylc ? for yet he Tiewa the light, ^ 

Nor glides a phantom thEDi]|;h the realms of Right 

Then 1 1 Thy fbit is vain, nor can I fay I 

If yet he breather in realms t>f chcarful day | I 
Or pale or wan hehold^ thefe netlwr flcjet 5 
Tmth I revere : for Wifdom never lie*^ 

Thu» b a^ tide of teari our forrsws fiow^ 
And add new horror to the realmt^ of woe | 
Till Me by fiAf along iht dre&ry coult 
Advanced Achilles' and PatEtidur ghoft, 
A ftiendly pair! near thefe the * Pylkn ftray'd, 
And towering Ajax, an iHuftrious ihade ! 
War was his joy, and pleasM with loud alanns^ 
None but Pelides brighter fhone in arms. 

Tlirough die thick gloom his friend AchUIes knev 
And as he fpeaks the tears deicend in dew. 

Com*ft thou alive to view the Stygkin bounds. 
Where the wan fpe6lres vraYk eternal rounds $ 
Nor fear^ft the dark and difmal wafte to tread, 
ThrongM with pale ghofts familiar with the dead ? 

To whom with fighs : I pafs thefe dreadful gatei 
To feck the Theban, and confult the Fates : 
For ftill, didreft, I rove from coaft to coaft. 
Loft to my friends, and to my country loft. 
But fure the eye of Time beholds no name 
So bleft as tliiae in all the rolls of fame^ 

AJ 
• Antilochus. 
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AMvt we hailM tSiee with otir guardian Gods, 
And dead, lAma ruVft a king in thele abodes. 

Talk not of ruling in thi« dolorous gloom, 395 
Nor think vain words (he cried) can cafe my doom. 
Rather I chufe latorionily to bear 
A weight of woes, and breathe the vital air, 
A ilave to fome poor htnd that toils for bread j 
Than reign the fceptred monarch^ of the dead. 600 
But fay, if in my fteps my fon proceeds, 
And emulates his god-like father's deeds ? 
If at the clafli of arms, and ihout of foes. 
Swells his bold heart, his bofom nobly glows ? 
Say, if ray fire, the reverend Peleus, reigns, 605 
Great in his Pthia, and his throne maintains : 
Or, weak and old, my youthful arm demands. 
To fix the fceptre ftediaft in his hands ? 
Oh might the lamp of life rekindled burn. 
And death releafe me from the filent urn I 
This arm, that thunder'd o'er the Phrygian plain^ 
And fweird the ground with mountains of the llain^ 
Should vindicate my injured father's fame, 
Cruih the proud rebel, and aifert bis claims 

Illuilrious fhade, (I cried) of Peleus' fates 61$ 
No circumftance the voice of Fame relates : 
But hear with pleas'd attention the renown^ 
The wars and wifdom of thy gallant fon : 
With me from Scyros to the field of fame 
Radiant in arms the blooming hero came, <»2» 

When Greece aifembled all her hundred ftates. 
To ripen counfels, and decide debates j 

Heavens I 
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Heavens \ bow he charm'd v% vith a iijw of fenfep^% 

AnH won the he^ajt with manly eloquence 1 

He fir ft wA$ fi^en of all the peers to rife, 6^5 

The third in wifcicfTO where they ill were wiic 5 

Xut when, to try the fuititne of the f!ay, 

Hoft rnov'd tow'rd hod sn terrible array^ 

Before the van J impatlertL for the B^ht, 

"With martial port he Itj-odc, and ftern delight | £|» 

Heaps firtwM on ht.ipsj btiyc^ith his fsvikhion p'oan*J^ 

Ami monumcjits cf dead deforni'd the ground. 

The tiiTie would fail, iliould I in ardtr tell 

What foes were vanqtiifh'd, and what numbfiis fclh 

How, loft through love, Earypylus was flaiu, $j| 

And round htm bJed his bold Cetaean train. 

To Troy no hero eame of nobjer line | 

Or if of nobler, Memnon^ it was thine- 

When Iliun in the hoiH; receiv'd her doom. 
And unfeen armies Jimbtifh'd in its womb ; 644 

Greece gave her latent warriors to my c^rcj 
^Xwas mine on Troy to pour th' imptifon^d war j 
Then when the boldefl bofom beat with fear, 
"When the ftern tyes of heroes dropped a tear j 
Fierce in his look his ardent valbnr glow'd^ ^5 . 

Flu/h'd in his cheek, or fallied in his blood i 
Indignant in the dark reeefs he ftands. 
Pants for the battle, and the war demands j 
His voice breathM death, and with a maitial air 
He grafp'd his fword, and fliook his glittering fpear. 
And when the Gods our arms with conqueft crown'df 
When Troy's proud bulwarks fraok*d upon the ground, 

Greece 
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Greece to reward ber foldier^s gallant toils 
Heap*^ high his navy with unnumbered fpoils* 

Thus great in glory from the din of war 655 

Safe he r^turnM, without one hoftile fear; 
Though fpears in iron tempers rain'd.aroundy 
Yet innocent they play'd, and guiltlefs of a wound. 

While yet I fpoke, the ftiade with tianfport glow'd, 
Kofe in his majefty, and nobler trod $ 6do 

With haughty iialk he fought the diftant glades 
Of warrior kings, and joinM th* illuftrious fhades. 

Now without number ghoft by ghoft arofe, 
All wailing with unutterable woes. 
Alone, apart, in difcontented mood, 66 j 

A gloomy Ihade, the fu41en Ajax ftood ^ 
For ever fad with proud difdain he pin'd. 
And the loft arms for ever flung his mind ; 
Though on the conteft Thetis gave the lawsy 
And Pallas, by the Trojans, judg'd the caufc. 670 
G why was I vidlorious in the ftrife 5 
O dear-bought honour with fo brave a life !. 
With him the.ftrength of war,, the foldiers pride^ 
Gur fecpnd hope to great Achilles died I 
Touch'd at the fight, from tears I fcarce refrain, 675 
And tender forrow thrills in every vein j 
Penfive and fad I ftand, at length accoft 
With accents mild th' inexorable ghoft. 

Still biuiis thy rage ? and can brave ibuls refent*^ 
Ev^n after death ? Relent, great ihade, relent I 680 
Perifli thofe arms which by the Gods decree 
Accursed our army with the lofs o£ thee I 

With 
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With thee utt fdl } Grrtce vwpt Thy hapleft fa 
And ihoofc B^oci#iM throvrgh her Kundfcd ftaft 
Net mo re J when great Achilles prefa'd the gro^ 
And breathM his manly fpint through fhc wtm 
Oh, deem thy foil not ofwM lo tnan*s decre^j 
Jove hated Greetf ^ ittjd puniftiM Greece in the 
Tura thert, oh ! |i«iccful t^im, thy wntth colli 
And calm the ragtng tempeft of thy foti]. 

While yet I i'p^aky tht ihadc ditUftins to ftay, 
In fiZence turns, and Allien ftalks avfay, 

Touch*d at bis four rrtrtat, through dcepeft 
Through beira hl^cV. bounds I had puiftied hi» i 
A lid forc'd ihc ftubborn fpcv^re to reply § 
But wondrcus virions drew my curious eye* J 
High on a thr«ine, tremendous to bcholdj • 

Stern Minos waves a mac^ of burnifhM gold j 
Around ten thoufand thoufand fpe^res ftand 
Through the wide dome of Dis, a trembling b 
Still as they plead, the Fatal lots he rolls, 
Abfolves the juft, and dooms the guilty (buls. 

There huge Orion, of portentous fixe. 
Swift through the gloom a giant-hunger flics | 
A ponderous mace of brafs with direful fway 
Aloft he whirls, to crufh the lavage prey ; 
Stern beads in trains that by his truncheon fell 
Now grifly forms, (hoot o'er the lawns of hell. 

There Tityus large and long, in fetters boun 
O'crfpreads nine acres of infernal ground ; 
Two ravenous vultures, furious for their food, 
Scream o'er the fiend, and riot in his blood, 

Ii 
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nt gore the liver in his breafty 

imortal liver grows, andgivcs tlC immoctalt iieaA. 

o'er Panqpe's cnaincrd plains^ 7»5 

I joumey'd to the Pythian fanes^ 

haughty love th* audacious nrMnibr ftrove 

xe ^e Goddefs, and to rival Jove. 

re Tantalus along the Stygian bounds 

out deep groans (with groans all hell rcfounds) 

n the. circling floods refrelhnjent craves^ 

ines with thirft amidft a fea of waves : 

to the water he his lip applies, 

rora his lip the treacherous water flies, 

, beneath, around his haplefs head, 725 

of all kinds delicious fruitage fpread j 

figs fky-died, a purple hue difclofe, 

looks the olive, the pomegranate glows, 

dangling pears exalted fcents unfold, 

ellow apples ripen into gold ; 7S^ 

-uit he ftrives to feize : but blafts arife, 

t on high, and whirl it to the ikies, 

rn'd my eye, and as I turn'd furvey'd 

arnful vifion ! the Sifyphian fliade $ 

many a weary flep, and many a groan, 735 

> high hill he heaves a huge round ftone ; 

uge round (lone, refulting witl^ a bound, 

lers impetuous down, and fmokes along the 

ground, 
the refllefs orb his toil renews, 
lounts in clouds, and fweat defcends in dews.. 
r I the ftrtngtb of Hercules behold, , 740 

ering fpe^lre of gigantic mould, 

A fliadowy 
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A flia<Sowy fovin I for high in heaven's abodes 

Hfrnfclf reficks, a God among the Gods ; 

There, in the bright afleniblies of the flties, 745 

He ne^lar quaffs ^ and Hebe crowris his j«ys. 

Here hovering gboftsj like fowl, his fhade Currcund^ 

Acd clang their pinions with temHc found i 

Gloomy as night he ftands, in afl to throw 

Th* aerial arrow from the twanging bow, 7jgJ 

Around his brea£l a won^lrous zone 1$ roirdi 

Where woodland monders grin in fretted gold} 

There fullen lion a fternlj feera to TQtr^ 

The bear to growl j to foam the ti3/ky boar. 

There war and havoclc and deftruBion fiood, ju 

And vengeful murthcr red wilh hnman blood. 

Thus terribly adorned the figures /hint. 

Inimitably wrotight with ikill divine. 

The mighty ghoft advancM with awful look. 

And, turning his grim vifage, fternly fpoke ; 760 

O exercisM in grief I by arts refinM 1 
O taught to bear the wrongs of bafe mankind ! 
Such, fuch was 1 1 ftill toll from care to care, 
While in your world I drew the vital air ! 
Ev'n I, who from the Lord of Thunders rofe, 765 
Bore toils and dangers, and a weight of woes j 
Td a bafe monarch ftill a flave confinM, 
(The hardeft bondage to a generous mind !) 
Down to thefe worlds I trod the difmal viray, 
And dragged the three-mouth'd dog to upper day ; 
Ev*n hell I conquered, through the friendly aid 
Of Maia's offspring and the Martial Maid. 

Thys 



t) D Y S S E Y, Book XI. 303 

TTlnis he, nor deign'd for our reply to ftay, 
3tit, turning, ftalk'd with giant-ftrides away. 

Curious to view the kings of ancient days, 775 
The mighty dead that live in endlefs praife, 
Refolv'd I ftand ; and haply had furvey'd 
The god-like Thefeus, and Perithous' fhade j 
But fwarms of fpeftres rofe from deepeft hell, 
"With bloodlefs vifage, and with hideous yell, 780 

They fcream, they Ihriek 5 fad groans and difraal 

founds 
Stun my fcar'd ears, and pierce hell's utmoft bounds. 
No more my heart the difmal din fuftains. 
And my cold blood hangs ihivcring in my veins ; 
Left Gorgon, rifing from th' infernal lakes, 785 

With horrors arm'd, and curls of hiiling fnakes^ 
Should fix me, ftiffenM at the monftrous fight, 
A ftony image, in eternal night ! 
Straight from the direful coaft to purer air 
I fpeed my flight, and to my mates repair. 793 

My mates afcend the (hip j they ftrikc their oars 5 
The mountains leifen, and retreat the Ihores ; 
Swift o'er the waves we fly ; the frefhening gales 
Sing through the ihrouds, and ftretch the fwcllirg fails. 
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THE SIRENS, SCYLLA, AND CHARY 

HE relates, how after his return from the 
wa$ fent by Circe on his voyage, by the c< 
Sirens, and by the Strait of Scylla and C 

^ the manner in which he efcaped tnofe dang 
being cuft on the ifland Trinacria, hise* 
deftroyed the oxen of the Sun : the veng 
followed i how all periihed by ihipwreck e: 
felf, who, fwhnmingonthemaftof the (hi 
on the ifland of Calypfo. With which h 
concludes. 
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iUS o'er the rolling furge the vcfTel flics. 

Till from the waves th^ JEx^n hills ari(e« 

the gay morn refides in radiant bowers, 

keeps her revels with the dancing Hours j 

Phoebus rifing in th' setherial way, 5 

ugh heaven's bright portals pours the beamy day. 

ice we fix our halfers on the land, 

ice .deA:end, and prefs the defert fand { 

r, worn and wafted, lo(e our cares in fleep, 

le hoarfe murmurs of the rollii\g deep. 10 

m as the mom reftor'd the day, we pay*d 

chral honours to Elpenor^s ihade. 

by the ax the rufhing foreft bends, 

the huge pile along the ihore afcends* 

nd we ftand a melancholy train, 15 

a loud groan re-echoes from the main* 

i o'er the pyre, by famiing breezes fpready 

lungry flame devours the filent dead. 

ng tomb, the filent dead to g^ace, 

>y the roarings of the main we place ; so 

ifing tomb a lofty column )>ore, 

high above it rofe the tapering ovt 

X « Meamiine 
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Meantime the * Godders our return furvey'd 
From the pd,ls ghofta> and hell's tremendous ^ade* 
Swift {he. defcands i a ti^in of nymphs divine sj 

Bear the iich viatids and the generous wine ; 
In act to fpeak the * Power of Magkk il:incls, 
And gra-ceful thus accoih the liftening bandt : 

O ton$ of woe ! decreed by advcrfe fates 
Alive to pafs through helFs eternal gatej I |c 

Ally foon or late, are J&om''d that path to tread; 
More wretched you L twice numbered with the dead! 
Thh day a.d]"ourn your cires | eitalt your fotil^i 
Indulge the tadc, and drstin the tparkling bowls : 
And when the morn unvcih her fatfron ray^ jj 

Spread your broad iWthf and plough the itquld way ] 
Lo 1 I tbia iiigbt, y&ur faithful guide, explain 
Your woes by land, your dangers on ihe main^ 

The Goddefs fpoke j in fcafts we wajte the day, 
Till Phoebus downward plung'*d his burning ray i 4< 
Then fable night afcends, and balmy reft 
Seals every eye, and calms the troubled bread. 
Then curious /he commands me to relate 
The dreadful fcenes of Pluto's dreary ftate i 
She fat in filence while the tale I tell, 4 

The wpndrous viiions, and the laws of hell. 

Then thus : The lot of man the Gods difpofe i 
Thefe ills are paft : now hear thy future woes. 
O prince, attend ! fome favouring Power be kind. 
And print th' important ftory on thy mind ! 1 

Next, where the Sirens dwell, you plough the feas 
Their fong is' deadly and makes deftru^lion pleafe. 

Unbl< 
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Unbleft the man, whom mufic wins to ftay 

Nigh the curft fliore, and liftcn to the lay ; 

Ko more that wretch fliall view the joys of life, 55 

His blooming offspring, or his beauteous wife ! 

In verdant meads they fport ; and wide around 

Lie human bones, that whiten all the ground j 

The ground polluted floats with human gore, 

Aftd human carnage taints the dreadful fliore. 6a 

Fly fwift the dangerous coaft 5 let every ear 

Be ftop^d againft the fong ! *tis death to hear ! 

Firm to the maft with chains thyfelf be bound. 

Nor tnrft thy virtue to th' enchanting found. 

If, mad with tranfport, freedom thou demand, 6^ 

Be every fetter Ai-ain'd, and added band to band. 

Thefe feas o'erpafs'd, be wife ! but I refrain 
To mark diftinft thy voyage o'er the main : 
New horrors rife ! let prudence be thy guide. 
And guard thy various paffage through the tide. 70 

High o'er the main two rocks exalt their brow. 
The boiling billows thnndering roll below ; 
Through the vaft waves the dreadful wonders move. 
Hence nam'd Ei'ratick by the Gods above. 
No bird of air, no dove of fwiftett wing, 7 5 

'That bears ambrolxa to th' atherial King, 
Shuns the dire rocks t in vain flie cuts the flcies. 
The dire rocks meet, and crufti her as fl\e flies j 
Not the fleet bark, when profperous breezes play. 
Ploughs o'er that roaring furge its defperate way j 80 
O'erwhelm'd it finks J while round a fmoke expires. 
And the waves flafliing feem to bui*n with flres. 

X 3 Scarce 
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Scarce the famM Argo paf^'d thefe raging flood r. 
The facrcd Argo, fiU'd with dcmigodi J 
Ev'n Oie ba.d Itink^ but Jove^s imperial hride Sf 

Wing'd her fleet failj and pufli'd ber o^er the tide. 

High in the air the rock its fummit fhroudsj 
Iti brooding tempelH, and m rolling clouds ^ K 

Loud ftorms amund md nijft$ eternal rliCf 
Beat Its bleak brow^ and intercept the ikie^, |f 

When all the broad expanJioo bnght with day 
Glows with th* autumnal or the fummer ray^ i 

The ftimmer and tbe autumn glow in vain^ ^ 

The flty for ever lours, tor evei' clouds remain- 
Impervlout to the flep of man it jlands, ^ 

Though borne by twenty feetj though arm *d with twenty 

bamds ; 
Sinootb as the pohlh of the mirrour life 
The flippery fides, and fhoot into the fkies. 
Full in the centre of this rock difplay'd, 
A yawning carern cads a dreadful fhade : joa 

Nor the fleet arrow from the twanging bow. 
Sent with full force, could reach the depth below. 
Wide to the weft the horrid gulf extends. 
And the dire paflage down to hell defcends* 
O fly the dreadful fight I expand thy fails, 105 

Ply the ftrong oar, and catch the nimble gales; 
Here Scylla bellows from her dire abodes. 
Tremendous peft ! abhorr'd by men and gods I 
Hideous her voice, and with lefs terrors roar 
The whelps of lions in the midnight hour. 110 

Twelve feet deformM and foul the fiend difpreads j 
SJx horrid necks (he reais^ ^tt^.^ ^y. Xfcxxv^c heads 5 
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Her jaws grin dreadful with three rows of teeth j 
Jaggy they ftand, the gaping den of death | 
Her parts obfcfene the raging biJlows hide } 1 1 $ 

Her bofom terribly oVrlooks the tide. 
When (hing with hunger ihe embroils the flood> 
"The fea-dog and the dolphin are her food s 
She makes the huge leviathan her prey. 
And all the monfters of the watery way; izo 

The fwifteft racer of the azure plain 
Here fills her fails and fpreads her oars in vaii^; . 
Fell Scylla rifes, in her fury roars, 
At once fix mouths expands, at once fix men devours. 

Clofe-by, a rock of leis enormous height 125 

Breaks the wild waves, and forms a dangerous ftreight > 
Full on its crown a iig*s green branches rife. 
And ihoot a leafy foreft to the (kies } . 
Beneath, Charybdis holds her boiftering reign • 
'Midil roaring whirlpools, and abforbs the main 5 1 30 
Thrice in her gulfs the boiling feas fubfide. 
Thrice in dire thunders (he refund&.the tide» 
Oh, if thy veflfcl plough the direful waves 
When feas retreating roar within her caves. 
Ye perifh all ! though he who rules the main 135 

Lend his ftrong aid, his aid he lends in vain. 
Ah, ihun the horrid gulf! by Scylla fly, 
^Tis better fix to lofe, than all to die. 

I then 8 O nymph propitious to my prayer, 
Ooddefs divine I my guardian power, declare^ 140 
Is the foul fiend from human vengeance freed ? 
Or, if I riie in arms, can Scylla bleed f 

X 4 ^V'^^ 
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Then jhe t O worn by talUf O broke b fight^ 
Still are new toils and war tJiy dirt delight ? 
Will martiai flames for ever fire thy^ mind^ 
And never, never be to Heaven refignM ? I 

How vain thy d^hrts to ave«ge fhe wrong ? ; 

Dcathlefs thd |>eft t impenetmbly ftrong I « 

Fttrious and fdi^ tremendous to behold 1 j 

Hv'fi with a took fbe withers all the bold I i ' 

She mocks the weak attempts of human might ] | 
Oh fly her nge i thy cooqtieft i^ thy flighl. 
If but to feizc thy ^m* thou make delay, 
Agaii) the fury vinditate* her prey. 
Her fix mouth* yawn, and fix are fnatch'd away« 
From her foul/womb Cratxi^ gave to air i 

This dreadful peft \ To her direct thy prayer* ( 
To curb the monHer in her dire abodes j 
And goard thee through the tumult of the floods. 
Thence to Trinacria's ihore you bend your way, i 
Where graze thy herds, illuflrlous Source of Day 1 
Seven herds, feven flocks, enrich the facred plains 
Each herd, each flock, full flfty heads contains j 
The wondrous kind a length, of age furvey. 
By breed in cfeafg not> nor by death decay. 
Two filler Goddefles poflefs the plain, 
Tlie conflant guardians of the woolly train y 
Lampetie fair, and Phaethufa young, 
From Phoebus and the bright Ne»ra fj^rung : 
Here, watchful o'er the flocks, in fliady bowers 
And flowery meads they wafte the joyous hours. 
Kob not tne God i and fo propitious gales 
Attend thy voyage, and impel thy fails j 
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But if thy'impioiM hands the flocks deftroy. 
The Gods, the Gods avenge it» and ye die 1 375. 

*Tis thine alone (thy friends and navy loft) 
Through tedious toils to view thy native coaft. 
She ceased t aad now arofe the rooming ray | 
Swift to her dome the Goddefs held her way. 
Then to my mates I meafurM hack the plain, 1 89 
ClimbM th^ tall bark» and'rufliM into the main | 
Then bending to the ftrokC) their oars they drew 
To their broad breaftsy and fwift the galley flew. 
Up-fprung a brifker breese j with frefhening gales, 
The friendly Goddefs ftretch'd the fwelling fails 3 185 
We drop our oars 1 at eafe the pilot guides ; 
The vefl*el light along the. level glides. 
When, rifing fad and flow, with pcnfive look. 
Thus to the melancholy train I fpoke j 
i. O friends. Oh ever partnei*s of my woes, 190 

Attend while I what Heaven foredooms diiclofe, 
Hear all I Fate hangs o>r all I on you it lies 
To live, or )3erifh ! to be fafe, be wife i 

In flowery meads the fportive Sirens play, 
(Touch the foft lyre^ and tune the vocal lay ^ 1 95. 

Me, me alone, with fetters firmly bound, 
The' Gods allow to hear the dangerous found. 
Hear and' obey : if freedom I demand, 
Be every fetter flrainM, be added band to band. 
. While yet I fpeak, the winged galley flies, %o^ 

And, lo 1 the Siren fbores^Iike mifts arife. 
Sunk were at once the winds ; the air above. 
And waveabebwi at once forgot to moYcl 

Some 
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Some dim on ca]m*d the air, and fmooth'd the deep^ 
Hu/hM the loud winds, and charm'd the wave* to (kc^ 
Nov^ every fail we furJ, each oar wc ply ; 
La/h'd by the ftroke, the frothy water* fly. 
The duflile wa^c with bufy hands I mouldy 
And cleft in fragments, and the fragments rolFd t 
Xii' aerial region now grew warm with day, ai9 

The wav diffolv'd beneatit the burning ray \ 
Then every ear I barred again ft the ftraiHj 
And from accefs of phrenzy locked die brain- 
Now round the ma.ll my mates the fetters roird. 
And bound me limb by jimb, with fold on fold, %i§ 
Then, bending to the ftroJce, the a^ive train 
Plunge all at once their oarSj and cleave the main. 

While to the fhore the rapid veflel fiie^. 
Our fwift approach the Siren quire defcries j 
Celeftial mufic warbles from their tongue, 210 

And thus the fweet deluders tune the fong. 

Oh ftay, O pride of Greece I Ulyffes, ftay ! 
Oh ceafe thy courfe, and liften to our lay ! 
Bleft is the man ordain 'd our voice to hear, 
j The fong inftru6ls the foul, and charms the ear. 1*5 
Approach ! thy foul (hall into raptures rife ! 
Approach ! and learn new wifdom from the wife I 
We know whatever the kings of mighty name 
Atchiev'd at Ilion in the field of fame j 
Whate'er beneath the fun's bright Journey lies. ijo 
Oh ftay and learn new wifdom from the wife I 

Thus the fweet charmers warbled o'er the main j 
My foul takes wing to meet the heavenly ftrain ; 

I give 
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I give the iign, and ftruggle to be free ; 

Swift row my mates, and ihoot along the fea^ 2^5 

New chains they add, and rapid nrge the way. 

Till, dying off, the diftant ibunds decay : 

Then, fcudding fwiftly from the dangerous ground. 

The deafened ear unlockM, the chains unbound. 

Now all at once tremendous fcenes unfold ; 24* 
ThunderM the deeps, the fmoking billows rollM I 
Tumultuous waves embroilM the bellowing flood. 
All trembling, deafenM, and aghaft we flood I 
No more the veffel ploughed the dreadful wave. 
Fear feizM the mighty, and unnervM the brave 5 245 
Each droppM his oar : but fwift from man to man 
With looks ferene I tumM, and thus began : 
O friends 1 Oh often tried in adverfe ftorms I 
With ills familiar in more dreadful forms ! 
Deep in the dire Cyclopean den you lay, 250 

Yet fafe returnM-— Ulyfies led the way. 
Learn courage hence 1 and in my care confide & 
Lo ! flill the fame UlylTes is your guide ! 
Attend my words I your oars inceflant ply ^ 
Strain every nerve, and bid the veiTel fly. %$$ 

If from yon juflling rocks and wavy war 
Jove fafety grants $ t^e grants it to your care^ 
And thou whofe guiding hand dire£ls our way. 
Pilot,- attentive liflen and obey 1 
^ear wide thy courfe> nor plough thofe angry waves 
Where rolls yon fmoke, yon tumbling ocean raves , 
Steer by the higher rock ; left whirled around 
We finky beneath the circling eddy drowa'd. 

Whil« 
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Wliilc yet r fpeakj at once tlick oars they feize. 
Stretch to the ftroke, and bru(h the wdrkjug feas, ^$§ 
Cautious the name of Scylb I fuppreft | 
That dreadful found had chiird the boldcft br^aft. 

Meantime, forgetful of the voice divine, 
All dreadful bright my limbs in armour ftiinei 
High on the deck I rake my dangerous ftand. 
Two glittmng javelins lighten in my hand j 
Piepnfd to whirl the whizzing fpear I ftay. 
Till the fell fiend arife to felze her prey. 
Around the dongtcjn, ftudious to behold 
The hideous peft, my labouring eye* I rolTdj 
In Train ] the difmal dun|^eejn dark as night 
Veils the dire moniler^ and confounds the flgbt* 

Now through the rocks, appall 'd with cjeq> dilbiafo 
We bend our courfe, and ftem the defperate way j 
Dire ScyHa there a fcene of horror forms, 180 

And here Charybdis fills the deep with ftorms. 
When the tide ruflies from her rumbling caves 
The rough rock roars ; tumultuous boil the waves ; 
They tofs, they foam, a wild confufion raife^ 
Like waters bubbling o'er the fiery blaze 5 185 

Eternal mifts obfcure th' aerial plain. 
And high above the rock fhe fpouts the main ! 
When in her gulphs the rufhing fea fubfides. 
She drains the ocean with the refluent tides : 
The rock rebellows with a thundering found ; 190 
I>eep, wondrous deep below, appears the ground. 

Struck with defpair, with trembling hearts we view'd 
The yawning dungeon, and the tumbling flood ; 

When 
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tVhcn, lo ! fierce Scylla ftoop'd to fcize her prey, 

Stretch*d her dire Jaws, and fwcpt fix men away j 195 

Chiefs of renown I loud-echoing fhrieks arifc 1 

I turn and view them quivering in the ikies ; 

They call, and aid with out-ftretch'd arms implore : 

In vain they call I thofe arms are ftretch*d no more. 

As, from fome rock that overhangs the flood, 390 

The filent fiiher calls th* infidious food. 

With fraudful care he waits the finny prize. 

And fudden lifts it quivering to the ikies : 

So the foul monfter lifts her prey on high. 

So pant the wretches, ilruggling in the Iky ; 305 

In the wide dungeon ihe devours her food, 

And the fieih trembles while ihe chums the blood. 

Worn as I am with griefs, with care decayed j 

Never, I never, fcene fo dire furvcy'd 5 

My ihivering blood, congeaPd, forgot to flow } 319 

Aghail I ilood, a monument of woe 1 

Now from the rocks the rapid veiTel flies, 
And the hoarfe din like diftant thunder dies ; 
To Sort bright iile our yoyage we purfue. 
And now the glittering mountains rife to view* 315 
There facred to the radiant Qod of day. 
Graze tbe fair herds, the flocks promifcuous ftray | 
Then fuddenly was heard along the main 
. To low the ox, to bleat the woolly train. 
Straight to my anxious thoughts the found conveyM 
The words of Circe and the Theban ihade ; 
Wam*d by their awful voice thefe ihores to ihun» 
With cautious ftars opprefi^ t thus begun s 

O friends ! 
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O friends 1 Oh ever exerds'd in c sire I 
H ear Heave n ' s c omKiiand Sj and revere n ce wh a t ye Iie^ 
To fly thefc fliorcs ttie prefcif nt Thebao Oi^de 
And Circe warns 1 O be their voice obcyM ; 
Some mighty woe relent tefs Heaven forebode s j 
Fly the dire regions^ and revere the Gods 1 

While yet I fpoke, a fndden forrow ran 
Through every breaft, and fprcad from man to man, j 
Till wrathful thus Eurylochua began : ^ 

O cruel thou I fome fury fuie ha* fteel'd 
That llubborn foul, by toil untaught to yield ! , 

From ileep debarred, we fmk from woes to woe* ; , 
And cruel en^-ieft tbou a fliort rcpo/e f 
Still muft we reftlef* rove, new fcas explore, | 

The fun defcending, and fo near the ftiorc ? 
Andj li> ! the night begins her gloomy reign. 
And doubles all the terrors of the main. 3^1 

X)ft in the dead of night loud winds arife, 
La(h the wild furge, and blufter in the fkies ; 
Oh ! fhould the fierce fouth-weft his rage difplay, 
And tofs with rifing ftorms the watery way, 
Though Gods defcend from heaven's aerial plain 3^ 
"To lend us aid, the Gods defcend in vain : 
Then while the night difplays her awful fhade. 
Sweet time of flumber I be the night obeyM I 
Hafte ye to land ! and when the morning ray 
Sheds her bright beam> purfue the deftin'd way. 3; 
A fudden joy in every bofom rofe : 
So wiird fome daemon, miniiler of woes ! 

To whom with grief — Oh ! fwift to be undone, 
ConftrainM I a6l what wifdom bids me fhun, 

B 
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But yonder herds and yonder flocks forbear ; 355 

Atteft the heaventi and call the Gods to hear t 
Content an innocent repaft difplay. 
By Circe given, and fly the dangerous prey. 

Thus 1 1 and while to fliore the veflel flies, 
"With hands uplifted they atteft the flues s 360 

Then, where a fountain's gurgling waters play, 
They rufli to land, and end in feafts the day 1 
They feed i they quaff; and now (their hunger fled) 
Sigh for their friends devoured, and mourn the dead. 
Mor ceafe the tears, till each in flumber fliarea 365 
A fweet forgetfulnefs of human cares. 

Now far the night advancM her gloomy reign. 
And fetting ftars roU'd down the azure plain : 
When, at the voice of Jove, wild whirlwinds rife. 
And clouds and double darknefs veil the flcies ^ 370 
The moon, the ftars, the bright xtherial hoft 
Seem as extinfV, and all their fplendors loftj 
The furious tempeft roars with dreadful found t 
Air thunders, rolls the ocean, groans the ground. 
A^l night it ragM i when morning rofe, to land 375 
We haul'd our bark, and moor'd it on the ftrand, 
Where in a beauteous grottoes cool recefs 
Dance the green Nereids of the neighbouring feas. 

There while the wild winds whittled o*er the main, 
' Thus careful I addreft the liftening train t 380 

O friends, be wife, nor dare the flocks deftroy 
Of thefe fair paftures 1 if ye touch, ye die. 
WamM by the high command of Heaven, be aw*d $ 
Holy the fl9cksi and dreadful is the Cod I 

That 
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That God who fpreads t be radi ant beams of 1 iglit, | % 
And views wide earth and heaven^ 8 unmeafur'd height* 

And tiow the moon had nm her monthly rotmd. 
The fouth-eaft bltiftering witli a di-eadful found ; 
Unhurt the beeves* untouchM the woolly train 
"Low through the grove, or range chfrfiowery pkiti • ^ 
Then faird our food j then filh wc make our prty* 
'Or fowl that f creaming haunt llie watery way. 
Till now, from fea or flood n^ fuccour found, ^H 
Famine and meagre want befieg'd u« round. ^^ 

Pen five .and pale from grove to grove I fti^ayM, ft 
From the loud ftorms to Jind a fylvan ^ade ; ^M 
There o'er my hands the living wave I pour j ^| 
And Heaven and Heaven's immortal thrones udore^ 
To ci!m the rrjaringS of the riormy main, 
Artd grant- me peaceful to ray realms again. 4< 

Then o'er my eyes the Gods foft dumber flied. 
While thus Eury loch us arifing faid : 

O friends, a thoilifand ways frail mortals lead 
Tq thfcold tomb, and dreadful all to tread j 
But dreadful moft, when by a flow decay 41 

Pale hunger wafies the manly ftrcngth away. 
Why ceafe* ye then t' implore the Power* abo?e^ 
And offer hecatombs to thundering Jove ? 
Why felzfe ye not yon beeves, and fleecy prey ? 
Arife unanimous ; arife and /lay ! 41 

And, if the Gods ordain a fafe return. 
To Phoebus (hrines ihall rife, and altars bum. 
But, ihould the Powers that o>r mankind prefide 
Decree to plunge us in the whelmtDg tide^ 

4 Sett 
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Better to niih at once to ffiades below, 415 

Than linger life away, and nourifh woe ! 

Thus he : the beeves around fecurely ftray. 
When fwift to ruin they invade the prey ; 
They feize, they kill !^but for the rite divine. 
The barley failM, and for libations wine. 420 

Swift from the oak they drip the ihady pride ; 
And verdant leaves the flowery cake fupplyM. 

With prayer they now addrefs th' aetherial train. 
Slay the iele6led beeves, and flay the flain : 
The thighs, with fat invoivM, divide with ait, 425 
StrewM o'er with morfels cut from every part. 
Water, inftead of wine, is brought in urns. 
And pourM profanely as the vi£Um burns. 
The thighs thus offered, and the entrails dirft, 
Th^ roaft the fragments, and prepare the feafl:. 430 

*Twas then foft fl umber fled my troubled bcain j 
Back to the bark I fpeed along the main. 
When, lo I an odour from the feafl: exhales, 
SpUads o^er the A>afl, and fcents the tainted gales ; 
A chilly fear congealM my vital blood, 435 

And thus obtefling Heaven I mournM aloud : 

O Sire of men and gods, immortal Jove ! 
Oh, all ye blifsful Powers that reigiL above t 
Why were my cai-es beguilM in ihort repfoie f 
O fatal flumber paid with lafting woes I 440 

A deed fo dreadful all the. Gods alarms^ 
Vengeance is on the wing, anil Heaven in arms I 

Meantime Lampetie mbuats.th* aerial way. 
And kindles into rage the Ood of Day : 

Vol. III. Y Vcn^anca, 



To whorrt the Thundering Power : O Source 
Whofe radiant lamp adorns the azure way, 
Still may thy beams through heaven's bright poi 
The joy of earth, and glory of the ikies ; 
Lo * my red arm I bare, my thunders guide. 
To dafli th' offenders in the whelming tide. 

To fair Calypfo, from the bright abodes, 
Hermes convey'd thefe councils of the Gods. 

Meantime from man to man my tongue cxci 
My wrath is kindled, and my foul in flames. 
In vain ! I view performed the direful deed. 
Beeves, (lain by heaps, along the ocean bleed. 

Now Heaven gave figns of wrath j along the gj 
Crept the raw hides, and with a bellowing fou 
RoarM the dead limbs j the burning entrails grc 
Six guilty days my wretched mates employ 
In impious fcafting, and unhallow'd joy 5 
The feventh arofe, and, now the Sire of Gods 
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When, lo ! a murky cloud the Thunderer forms 75 
Full o'er our heads, and blackens heaven with ftorms. 
Night dweUs o'er all the deep : and now outflies 
The gloomy Weft, and whittles in the ikies. 
The mountain-billows roar ! the furious blaft 
Howls o'er the /hroud» and rends it from the maft : 
The maft gives way, and, crackling as it bends, 
Tears up the deck 5 then all at once defcends j 
The pilot by the tumbling ruin flain, 
Dafti'd from the helm, falls headlong in the main. 
Thtn Jove in anger bids his thunders roll, 4S5 

And forky lightnings flalh from pole to pole. 
Fierce at our heads his deadly bolt he aims. 
Red with uncommon wrath, and wrapt m flames : 
Full on the bark it fell ; now high, now low, 
TofsM and retofs'd, it reelM beneath the blow j 490 
At once into the main the crew it ihook : 
Sulphureous odours rofc, and fmouldering finoke. 
Like fowl that haunt the floods, they fmk, they rife, 
Now loft, noMT &!kn, with fhrteks and dreadful cries 
And ftrive to gain the bark j but Jove denies. 
Firm at the helm I ftarfd, whdn fierce the main 
Roiih'd with dire noife^ awd dafh'd the fide* in twain j 
Again impentous drove the furious blaft, 
Snapt the ftrdng helm, and lr6re to Tea tfte liiaft. 
Firm to the inaft ^th ctfrds the helm I bind. 
And ride aloft, to Providence refign'd. 
Through tumbling billets, -aikl a war of wind. 

Now funk the Weft, ind now a Southeni breeze 
More dreadful than the t«mpeft, laft^d the ^as ; 
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For an (he rocks It bore where Bcylla rayer, . 
And dire Charybdis rolls ber thundering wavc^. 
All night I drove j and at tht dawn of day^ 
Fa ft by the rocks beheld the defperate way : 
Juft when the fea wiihlti htr gulfs fubildeftj 
And in the roaring whirlpools rnfh the tides* 
Swjft from the float I vauhcd with a bounds 
The loffy fig-tree fei^M, and clung around. 
So to the b^am the bat tenaciou$ clings. 
And pendent round it clafps his leathern wjngs. 
High in the air the tree m boughs difpUy^d^ 
And o'er ihe dunv^on caA a dreadful ihade^ 
All unfuflain'd between the wave and iky. 
Beneath my feet Ihc whirlmg billows fly. 
What- time the Judge forfakes the noily bar 
To take repall, and ftills the wordy war i 
Charybdis rumbling from her injncft caves. 
The maft refunded on her refluent waves. 
Swift from the tree, the floating mad to galn^ 
Sudden' I droppM amidft the flafliing t$Biin i 
Once more undaunted on the ruin rode. 
And oarM with labouring arms along the flood. 
Unfeen I pafs'd by Scylla's dire abodes : 
So Jove decreed (dread Sire of men and gods). 
Then nine long days I ploughed the calmer Teas, 
HeavM by the furge, and wafted by the breeze. 
Weary and wet th' Ogygian ihores 1 gain. 
When the tenth fun defcended to the main. 
There, in Calypfo's ever-fragrant bowers, 
RefreihM 1 lay, and joy beguiPd the hours. 
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My following fates to thee, O King, are known, ' 
And the bright partner of thy royal throne. 
Enough : in mifery can words avail ? 
And what fo tedious as a twice-told tale ? 
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